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Together We Grow 

As we move through this time of transition, we can be thankful to be together again. 
After the separation of the pandemic, we celebrate that togetherness. We have learned how 
important it is to us. We yearned to see a smile, feel a hug. Together, our joys are multiplied, 
and our sorrows are divided. Together, we grow into deeper faith and community with each 
other and the world. Together, we are stronger than when standing alone. “We cannot do the 
work of transforming the world unless we are in interdependent relationships – the work is 
too vast and complex for any one of us.” (Akaya Windwood) We need to do it together.

The writers of the meditations this year contemplate how we grow together. The 
devotions are divided into four weeks that follow the Sundays in Advent: Hope, Peace, Joy 
and Love.

The first week centers on hope. During this season of Advent, we not only feel hope, but 
we should build it. Parker Palmer says, “In times of deep darkness, we not only need light – 
we need to be light for one another.” How are we lighting the way for each other?

Peace is the theme of the second week. During this season of Advent, although we wish for 
peace on earth, we need to create that peace. Saint Mother Teresa said, “If we have no peace, 
it is because we have forgotten that we belong to each other.” With this in mind, how can we 
create peace in our church, community and world?

Week three is all about joy. During this season of Advent, we celebrate joy. Brother David 
Steindl-Rast says, “Joy is the happiness that doesn’t depend on what happens.” How do we 
celebrate joy regardless of the circumstances? 

“And the greatest of these is love.” (1 Corinthians 13:13) Our fourth week is all about love 
and sharing that love. Bishop Michael B. Curry says, “To love, my brothers and sisters, does 
not mean we have to agree. But maybe agreeing to love is the greatest agreement. And the 
only one that ultimately matters, because it makes a future possible.” How do we share love 
– especially with those with whom we do not agree?

In building hope, creating peace, celebrating joy and sharing love, we grow into the family 
of faith that can truly make a difference in the world.

 – Kimberly



A Model for Family Worship
 

I.  Lighting of the Advent Candle (perhaps by a child)
Add one candle each week – three purple and one pink (third 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 Activities
During this special season, encourage each family member to do something special for 

other family members. Find ways to say, “You are special to me.”

First Week
Attend the Hanging of the Green Service on Sunday morning. Read the Christmas story as 

part of your family’s preparation for Christmas. Consider making your own Advent wreath 
for part of your family’s celebration. Encourage each family member to contribute to the 
Lula Whilden World Missions Offering.

Second Week
Be in worship Sunday morning for Handel’s Messiah presented by the Sanctuary Choir, 

soloist and chamber orchestra. Make special gifts for teachers, such as bookmarks, cookies, 
pies, etc. Write a special note of personal thanks.

Third Week
Bake cookies and wrap them colorfully to take to people who are confined to their homes, 

the elderly in nursing homes, or those who live alone and don’t have family nearby. Make 
personalized Christmas cards for grandparents and other elderly relatives. Make a point of 
telling them they are special. Attend the Children’s Choir Christmas program on Wednesday 
evening.

Fourth Week
Arrange a caroling party in your neighborhood or for your Sunday School Class. On Sunday 

evening, attend the Candlelight Service of Lessons and Carols with family and friends. 
Observe communion as part of the Christmas Eve service and gather with your church 
family in the Fellowship Hall on Christmas morning at 10:30.



Advent and Christmas Worship and Activities
Sunday, November 27  
9:30am Advent Sunday School Series: Magnificat Messages – Jasmine Road (Parlor)
Come hear Greenville nonprofits share about their work and ways all can get involved.
9:30am The Bridge Exploring Advent (AYMC Lobby)
All college-age and young adults are welcome to join us as we explore the themes, 

scriptures and mysteries of Advent!
10:30am First Sunday of Advent – The Candle of Hope – Hanging of the Green Service  with 

Proclaimer Tony Hopkins (Sanctuary) - Prepare the house of the Lord and our hearts for the 
Advent season.

Wednesday, November 30
Youth Christmas Decoration Party & Senior Tree (AYMC Terrace Level)
6:15pm MidWeek Fellowship – The Christmas Story in Art: Matthew with Tony Hopkins 

(Fellowship Hall)
Explore the text of the infancy narrative through the lens of Christian art.

Friday, December 2
10:30am Senior Adult Lunch and More (Fellowship Hall)
Come hear Christmas music by Partners in Rhyme, a local barbershop quartet!

Sunday, December 4  
9:30am Advent Sunday School Series: Magnificat Messages – Greenville Homeless Alliance 

(Fellowship Hall)
9:30am The Bridge Exploring Advent (AYMC Lobby)
10:30am Second Sunday of Advent – The Candle of Peace – Handel’s Messiah with 

Sanctuary Choir, Soloists and Chamber Orchestra
3:00-4:30pm Preschool Christmas Party (B-400 Hall)
Children ages 3 through 5K with a parent create crafts and have Christmas fun!
3:00-4:30pm Children Caroling (Gather in B-400)
Children in grades 1-5 gather to carol and bring joy as they wish Merry Christmas to others.

Wednesday, December 7
4:00-7:00pm Youth on the Town 
Meet at Bertolo’s for pizza, then tour Festival of Trees at Hyatt Regency and enjoy dessert 

and hot chocolate at Starbucks/Kilwins.



Wednesday, December 7 cont.

6:15pm MidWeek Fellowship – The Christmas Story in Art: Luke with Tony Hopkins 
(Fellowship Hall)

Friday, December 9
7:00pm Greenville Gay Men’s Chorus Concert: Heigh Ho! A Holiday Extravaganza 

(Sanctuary)

Saturday, December 10
4:00-6:00pm LGBTQ & Friends Community Group Christmas Party (Fellowship Hall)

Sunday, December 11
9:00-10:15am Youth Christmas Fellowship Breakfast (AYMC Terrace Level)
9:30am Advent Sunday School Series: Magnificat Messages – World Relief (Fellowship 

Hall)
9:30am The Bridge Exploring Advent (AYMC Lobby)
10:30am Third Sunday of Advent – The Candle of Joy
Proclaimer Tony Hopkins with Preschool and Elementary Children’s Choirs and Vocare
2:00pm Roadrunners to the Theater
Go to Simpsonville Art Center for Mill Town Players’ production of The Greatest Christmas 

Pageant Ever!
5:00-7:00pm Youth White Elephant Party (AYMC Terrace Level)
Bring unwrapped bag/box/bar of candy to play the game!

Tuesday, December 13
8:30am Holy Rollers to Christmas Shop
Go to Asheville Outlet Mall for a day of holiday shopping

Wednesday, December 14
6:15pm MidWeek Fellowship – Jesus, Light of the World – Children’s Choir Christmas 

Program (Sanctuary)

Friday, December 16
6:30pm College Christmas Party (Home of Ray and Wade Bryant)



Sunday, December 18
9:30am Advent Sunday School Series: Magnificat Messages – Village Engage (Fellowship 

Hall)
9:30am The Bridge Exploring Advent (AYMC Lobby)
10:30am Fourth Sunday of Advent – The Candle of Love (Sanctuary)
Proclaimer Tony Hopkins with Soloist Jayne Womack, Bell Tower Ringers and  

Sanctuary Choir
6:30pm Candlelight Service of Lessons and Carols with Sanctuary Choir and   

Brass Quintet (Sanctuary)
Special collection for Lula Whilden World Missions Offering

Tuesday, December 20
6:30pm The Bridge Crazy Sweater Cookie Swap (Home of Ben and Stacie Snyder)
Wear your favorite Christmas sweater or outfit and bring two dozen cookies to share.

Wednesday, December 21
6:15pm Longest Night Service (Sanctuary)
Service with Proclaimer Kendra Plating held on a long winter’s night to companion those 

who struggle during the holiday season

Saturday, December 24
5:00pm Christmas Eve Service of Communion (Sanctuary) 
Proclaimer Tony Hopkins and Guest Musician Phil Snyder – Special Offering for Local Relief

Sunday, December 25
10:30am Christmas Day Worship Service (Fellowship Hall)
Come as you are and gather with your church family and Proclaimer Tony Hopkins  to 

celebrate the gift of Jesus. All gather in the Fellowship Hall. There is no Sunday School and 
no childcare.

Sunday, January 1
10:30am First Sunday after Christmas Worship Service (Sanctuary)
Proclaimer Tony Hopkins – No Sunday School but childcare provided

Sunday, January 8
10:30am Epiphany Sunday Worship Service (Sanctuary)
Celebrate Epiphany with Proclaimer Tony Hopkins and the service of communion.





Sunday, November 27, 2022
Psalm 122; Isaiah 2:1-5; Romans 13:11-14; Matthew 24:36-44

What’s your favorite Advent-Christmas carol? In many ways it’s true that music makes 
the season memorable. Whether it’s the majesty of “Hark! The Herald Angels Sing,” the 

serenity of “Silent Night,” or the jubilation of “Joy to the World,” we all look forward to that 
special Sunday when our favorite carol is featured in the order of worship.

This year I am adding a new carol to my personal list of favorites. It wasn’t originally 
intended for Advent-Christmas at all, but it seems to capture the spirit of the season: 
Siyahamb’ ekukhanyeni kwenkos – “We are walking in the light of God.”

In simple elegance, this exuberant traditional African liberation chant propels us through 
Advent as people on a journey together! The Zulu are people of hope. These hearty souls 
banded and bonded together, not just to dream of freedom’s flame, but to claim it…
marching, singing and praying along the way. That’s how the light of God works.

On this first day of Advent, and throughout the season, the prophet Isaiah invites us to 
“Come, let us walk in the light of the Lord.” (Isaiah 2:5) Each Sunday, magnificent music will 
blend with glorious light to illuminate our shared lives as Christians. Candles will softly 
flicker the essence of hope, peace, joy and love. Twinkling starlight will guide us along the 
way to the manger even as it did for the Magi of old. Heavenly radiance will herald the birth 
of the newborn king, and we’ll sing with the angelic choir, “Glory to God in the Highest, and 
on earth peace and goodwill to all.” Enlightened in body and soul, we’ll find ourselves better 
prepared for life and living.

What then?
Often used as a recessional, Siyahamba reminds us that we worship together as one and 

then venture out into the world in tandem, depending on each other to hold the light – to be 
the light (as Parker Palmer observes) – when times are the darkest. One of the true miracles 
of the season is how opportunities to share a blessing present themselves unexpectedly 
and serendipitously. How will we respond... to a lonely neighbor, a distressed co-worker, a 
grieving friend, a homeless family, a harried salesclerk, or an exhausted delivery person? We 
are called to step out and walk in the light of God – together.

Friends, it’s almost like hearing the djembe drumming in the background as we hold hands 
and dance our way through Advent this year. Siyahamb’ ekukhanyeni kwenkos, y’all!

God of Light and Life, guide our pathways during this Advent season that we might 
embody your Light in the world. Amen.

Tony McDade and his wife, Cam, have been members of First Baptist Greenville for almost 
20 years. Tony is a deacon and one of the teachers in the Corder-Seminar Sunday School 
Class.



Monday, November 28, 2022
Psalm 124; Genesis 8:1-19; Romans 6:1-11

May the God of green hope fill you up with joy, fill you up with peace, so that your believing 
eyes, filled with the life-giving energy of the Holy Spirit, will brim over with hope.                                                                                                                        

– Romans 15:13, Eugene Peterson’s The Message

Hope. Expectation. These words colored my thoughts as our family made the annual 
trip from Lebanon, TN, to Greenville, SC, to spend Christmas with my maternal 

grandparents. As a young girl, I was eager to see what kind of Christmas tree my grandfather 
had chosen. 

Soon after we arrived at that two-story Tudor-style house, I quietly stepped upstairs to a 
large, well-lit storage room where every December, there rested a tree in a bucket of water. 
It was not a large tree, as I had dreamed we would have, but one that would be brought 
downstairs to be positioned on a table. Every year, it was the same – a small tree! However, 
when decorated and beautifully lit, and then graced with gifts, that tree brought smiles. 
What a comforting thought that the hope of Advent is not a matter of size but simply that we 
have a welcoming heart.

When the candle of hope is lit on the first Sunday of Advent, we are reminded that the 
birth of Jesus brought everlasting light into a dark world. We join with other believers in 
experiencing joy in the observance of Advent, for it is a custom of our faith which, according 
to Leonard Pitts, is “potting soil for the things we hope.”

Years ago, former Senior Minister Hardy Clemons described Advent as that moment when 
in the concert hall the symphony conductor raises his baton and there is a hush in the room 
– that moment of silent anticipation before the first note is sounded. That is Advent. 

Thanks be to God for the gift of his son.

Hope of the world, may our thankful hearts be one with You. Amen.

Janet Huskey is a member of the Visitation Team, which seeks to have a visitor for each 
church member who is homebound or in a care facility, with special attention given during 
Advent and the Easter seasons. She and her husband, Tom, are members of the Seminar-
Corder Sunday School Class and are blessed to be the parents of David and Robin.



Tuesday, November 29, 2022
Psalm 124; Genesis 9:1-17; Hebrews 11:32-40

I honestly do not remember hearing much about Advent as a child. I really don’t believe 
our church (which this year celebrated its 100th anniversary) followed the church 

calendar then, outside of Christmas and Easter, so to borrow a phrase, most everything I 
know about Advent I learned in Sunday School – more specifically, I learned teaching Sunday 
School here at First Baptist Greenville.

We are fortunate to have Godly Play as our core materials for children’s Sunday School. 
It is a rich, creative and interesting (sometimes even exciting) program which follows the 
church calendar with lesson series for Advent, Lent and Eastertide. During the four Sundays 
in Advent, we cover the Holy Family, the Shepherds and Wise Men, leading up to Christmas.   
Perhaps my favorite lesson, though, is the First Sunday of Advent – The Sunday of Hope, 
even if it’s probably not the one most appealing to the kids.  

On the First Sunday of Advent, we learn how the prophets pointed the way to Bethlehem 
not just years or decades, but centuries before the birth of the Christ Child. We hear from 
Isaiah (several times) and Micah what and where such a wonderful event will take place, but 
not exactly when or how. I love sharing these scriptures with the 1st and 2nd graders, then 
asking them to guess how long before Jesus’ birth they were written and discussed by the 
Hebrew people? To see their reaction when I tell them it was 700 YEARS before is something 
I look forward to every year. As hard as it may be for us (often children and adults alike) 
to patiently wait just a few weeks for the joy of Christmas Day, can we imagine the Jewish 
people having to wait so long – and then not even realizing the Messiah had come in such 
humble surroundings?

This lesson teaches us to not only have HOPE, but to have FAITH. Building hope through 
faith, from believing in God’s abiding love for us all no matter what, is something we don’t 
just teach the children, but learn from them as well. I feel truly blessed to teach Sunday 
School. For the families of these children, please allow me to say how very special they are, 
how wonderful it is for me to be around them on Sundays, and how much I enjoy watching 
them grow up over the years!

God, please help us all, no matter how young or old, to build hope through faith in your 
love and to share that hope and love with others near and far. We thank you, God. Amen.

John P. Smith and his wife, Terri, joined FBG in 1988. In addition to teaching Sunday 
School, John serves on the Congregational Care Team, is currently on the Finance 
Committee, and helps out in other ways. John and Terri have three grown children and a 
daughter-in-law. 



Wednesday, November 30, 2022
Psalm 124; Isaiah 54:1-10; Matthew 24:23-35

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

Christmas morning 2020...

Cousin James had driven home from Atlanta on Christmas Eve but hadn’t yet received his 
COVID test results. (Remember, no vaccine was available yet.) Because of that, my joining 
the family for our annual Christmas brunch, the first time we were attempting to get 
together since the shutdown, probably wasn’t going to happen. I had lost my husband, Benje, 
in October and was really hoping – needing – to finally be with family for something normal. 

I made my traditional breakfast casserole and was resigned to just delivering it with gifts 
and going back home alone. As I was getting in my car to leave their house after the delivery, 
the whole family came running outside with the news that James had just gotten a text 
message that he was negative! It was hope fulfilled! Maybe it wasn’t a Christmas miracle, 
but it was the biggest Christmas gift I could imagine – at the most important time – after so 
many dashed hopes in 2020. The experience reminded me once again that we should always 
hope for those little God Winks and for someone to join us in realizing them.

In Bishop Desmond Tutu’s words, “Hope is being able to see there is light despite all of the 
darkness.”

God, help us to always have hope for the days, weeks and months ahead. As recorded in 
Matthew, Jesus affirmed that the promise and anticipation of the fig tree’s new growth 
and buds in the spring are the hope of what will come next. Help us always find ways to 
grow and build hope together to create deeper faith and loving community in order to 
be our best. Amen.

Deb Willingham heads up our Wednesday evening meal deliveries and is a member of the 
Hope Sunday School class.



Thursday, December 1, 2022
Psalm 72:1-7, 18-19; Isaiah 4:2-6; Acts 1:12-17, 21-26

When I think of togetherness, I think of people coming together to enjoy one another 
and be in the presence of one another, whether it be church, school or any type of 

group or community. What has been most important to me has been coming together at 
Advent and Christmastime to celebrate the arrival of Jesus Christ with my Church family 
each year. 

One memory that has meant very much to me since I was very small is when we all 
come into the sanctuary to have the Candlelight Service of Lessons and Carols a few days 
before Christmas. To be present at this service year after year is a wonderful, eye-opening 
experience each time that I attend. When we light all of our candles and sing “Silent Night,” 
our entire congregation is suddenly brought together as one, and we are able to experience 
that real feeling of truly being together as one big Church family. 

Being together, not just at Christmas but at any time of the year, is what makes us stronger. 
Acts 1:12-17 tells the story of the Twelve Apostles coming together in a room to pray 
together. It says that they “joined constantly together in prayer, along with the women and 
Mary, the mother of Jesus, with his brothers.” When I read this passage, it reminds me that 
we must come together to pray as the disciples did. By coming together, we are able to 
become closer and closer with one another – especially for the Advent season.

Dear God, thank you for giving us the gift of community and the ability to come together 
to cherish you. By doing so, we are able to do great things and make this world a better 
place. Without the gift of togetherness, we are not able to learn of your wonderful 
doings and experience the unconditional love that you have for us. Help us to come 
together again in this Advent season to celebrate you and the birth of your son, Jesus 
Christ, and allow us to be able to come together for years to come. In your name I pray, 
Amen.

Jayne Womack is a sophomore at Greenville High School and a member of the Youth 
Family. She has been a member of First Baptist since 2009. Her parents are Jay and Jamie 
Womack, who are both a part of the Koinonia Sunday School Class. She also has a little sister, 
Charlotte, who is in the fifth grade and a part of the Children’s Ministry. 



Friday, December 2, 2022
Psalm 72:1-7, 18-19; Isaiah 30:19-26; Acts 13:16-25

On Christmas Eve, December 24, 1944, the 66th Infantry Division was crossing the 
English Channel on two Belgian ships, the Leopoldville and the Cheshire.

Five miles from their destination, Cherbourg, France, a torpedo from a German submarine 
struck and sank the Leopoldville. The weather was extremely cold. The Channel water was 
frigid and choppy. Seven hundred sixty-seven American soldiers, most of them between the 
ages of 18 and 21, died that night. Four hundred ninety-three were never recovered. 

The troops on the Cheshire, after anticipating a second torpedo that thankfully never 
came, landed safely at Cherbourg on Christmas Day. Anyone who believed and had faith in 
God surely felt his presence and reached out to him, regardless of the impending outcome. 
My daddy, Jack Taylor, was on the Cheshire. (He and his wife, Elsie, were members of First 
Baptist Greenville for almost 45 years.)

If it had not been for the birth, death and resurrection of Jesus, where would we turn for 
hope, peace and joy or for forgiveness and grace? Certainly, at one time or another, we need 
this connection with God – a connection that prepares us for issues such as grief, fear, stress 
and depression, a connection that builds hope.

God, we thank you for your providence in protecting us and keeping us. We praise your 
glorious name; may the whole earth be filled with your glory. Amen.

Nancy Mizell has been a member of First Baptist Greenville since 1973. She is married 
to Clark Mizell and has three children: Michael Freeman, Laura Lee Freeman and Bryan 
Freeman. She is on the Bereavement Committee, serves an usher, and is a member of the 
Crazy Eights Circle and the Hope Sunday School Class. 



Saturday, December 3, 2022
Psalm 72:1-7, 18-19; Isaiah 40:1-11; John 1:19-28

There was a lot of emphasis when I was a child on the need to have been good 
throughout the year in order to qualify for Christmas gifts. I would think back to 

library books that had been returned late. I paid the fine, so was it excused? I’d think about 
white lies I’d told. Since the lie was in the service of sparing hurt feelings, was it really 
a disqualifying event? What about mean things you said to your brother where he had 
“started it”? Was there a special rule for retaliation?  

The obsession with Christmas gifts started young but continued into adolescence. Years 
passed. Thinking back, the appeal of the gifts started to ebb when I became self-supporting 
and could go to stores on my own. Gifts can be fun, but there comes a time when you start 
to feel a conflict with surplus abundance. People are driving up their credit card debt to give 
you gifts that you don’t really need. Why is this practice associated with Christmas?

 For me, I came to appreciate Christmas on my own terms through the Nativity. Mary and 
Joseph were turned away from the inn and were forced to bear the Baby Jesus in a stable 
with a manger serving as a bed for the infant. Jesus was not born in a deluxe hotel suite – 
not a mansion, not a beach house. We in our Christian faith are reminded throughout the 
year, not just during the holidays, that precious people are excluded from prosperity. They 
are on the outside forced to watch and wait. The birth of Christ in humble circumstances is 
representative of deprivation that we need to address in our own way and within our ability.  
Christmas offers a craving to replace surplus abundance with stewardship. The real and 
lasting gifts are given away, not hoarded.

Dear God, make us never forget to share not only our material goods but also the spirit 
of humility and generosity. Give us the drive to live in the image of God in which we were 
made. Amen.

Thomas Bruce is the retired Chief Counsel of South Carolina Legal Services. In grade 
school, he ushered with his father at the church location on McBee Avenue. He ushers today 
multiple times a year.  





Sunday, December 4, 2022
Psalm 72:1-7, 18-19; Isaiah 11:1-10; Romans 15:4-13; Matthew 3:1-12

May the God who gives endurance and encouragement give you the same attitude of mind 
toward each other that Christ Jesus had, so that with one mind and one voice you may glorify 
the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ.                                                                – Romans 15:5-6

It’s the second week of Advent, and many of us are already feeling the strain of this season 
as we wrestle with filling calendars, making memories, and all the wonderful activities 

surrounding this special time of the year. Sometimes we forget to breathe and make space. 
Creating moments of margin and peace in our lives is important. My father is a retired 
Chaplain in the Air Force, and some of my strongest memories as a child revolve around the 
season of Advent. The worship services with different denominations and seeing a variety 
of traditions was formative and full to the brim with opportunities. From my childhood as a 
preacher’s kid to now as an adult, the season of Advent has been beautiful yet hurried. 

I learned long ago that I needed a few minutes each evening to create peace. For me this 
looks like sitting in a room illuminated only by the softest of Christmas lights twinkling on 
the tree, silence and a cozy blanket. These quiet moments of peace have become sacred to 
me and help me to breathe. I often practice breath prayers in this space as I say something 
like, “Breathe in the peace of God, breathe out anxieties/turmoil/fill in the blank” to the 
pattern of my breathing. It was hard to feel peaceful, much less be intentional about being a 
peacemaker, when all I felt was scattered and exhausted. I wonder what seeking moments 
of peace looks like for you. Perhaps building peace begins within our own hearts and minds 
before it can flourish elsewhere.  

We are called to be people who cultivate peace because of our love for God and for the 
people of God. Peace begins within our hearts and flows out into the world through us. Like 
a faucet with a slow drip, individually we can change our surroundings slowly. If we join 
together, our impact is much greater. This is my first Advent with First Baptist Greenville, 
and I am so excited to partner with you as we seek to be harbingers of peace within our 
church and beyond. Let’s make room for God to create peace within our own hearts, so that 
we may join with one mind and one voice to lean into the places where God would lead us 
with love and determination.  

Prince of Peace, be at work in our lives that we may be people who seek to help bring 
peace to the world that you love by our words, our actions, and our choices. Help us 
to create margin in our lives this season and beyond so that we may be open to your 
callings upon our lives.  Amen. 

Bridget Kokolis recently came to FBG as the Minister to Children. She grew up in the 
military and has loved having the chance to live all over the United States and across the 
pond in England. Her favorite thing to do is spending time with her husband and son, 
Michael Sr. and Michael Jr. 



Monday, December 5, 2022
Psalm 21; Isaiah 24:1-16a; 1 Thessalonians 4:1-12

I am not known for being excited about upcoming holidays. In fact, my sister gave me a 
Bah Humbug hat several years ago, and everyone in my family thought it was the perfect 

Christmas gift. I wear it with pride but have become more grateful for each Christmas 
that I get to spend with family and friends. You see, I had heart surgery a few years ago (I 
thought some of you might be missing Jim.) It didn’t go as planned, but it taught me a lot 
about expectations. It was a relatively routine procedure, and after talking to the doctor and 
his staff, I expected to be out of the hospital in 5-6 days, recovered enough in two weeks to 
make a college reunion in Texas, return for my parents 70th wedding anniversary scheduled 
three weeks after my surgery, and experience another birthday a week after that. Well, the 
reunion happened, the anniversary happened, and my 65th birthday happened as expected, 
but I unexpectedly was still on my first of three visits to ICU.

 When I woke up on the tenth day after my surgery, I was understandably a bit disoriented 
and confused. Over the next few days, I was told by nurses, my wife, and others that my 
daughter had been to see me and by others that my daughter was coming to see me. It took 
a while for me to understand that my daughter had flown in to be with her mother and me 
and had been there during my unconscious days and she was coming back for my parents’ 
anniversary celebration. Over the next two months, my wife and I were sustained and 
supported by visits from family, friends and numerous members of this church. My surgery 
was in May, I left in patient rehab in August and finished outpatient rehab in November. It 
was not the way I expected to spend half of 2016, but I now look forward to each Christmas 
season with gratitude for the life I have been given, the experience of Emmanuel (God with 
us), even when not conscious of it, and special gratitude for fellow followers who were and 
are the hands and feet of God to my family and me.

Lord, as we celebrate another Advent season, give peace to those whose circumstances 
make it hard to acknowledge your presence and give us the wisdom and the will to be 
that presence to them. Amen.

Bruce Brown and his wife, Lynne Shackelford, are retired Furman professors and have 
one daughter, Laurel, who lives in Denver. Bruce teaches three-year-old Sunday School 
and serves on the Neighborhood Partnership Committee and the Ministry Education and 
Formation Committee.



Tuesday, December 6, 2022
Psalm 21; Isaiah 41:14-20; Romans 15:14-21

Advent is a time of preparation for celebrating the coming of the Christ Child. Preparing 
our homes is one of the ways we do this. It is always a busy but meaningful and 

reflective time. Among the many decorations we have accumulated through the years, 
there are special ones we like to display in prominent places in our home. These are the 
ornaments our children made in kindergarten and Sunday School. I have also enjoyed 
collecting nativity scenes from places we have visited. The nativity sets are all different, even 
though each one depicts the same story – the birth of Jesus.

As we decorate our homes for Christmas, it is more important to prepare our hearts for 
the coming of the Christ Child and the Peace he represents. Our theme for Advent this year 
is “Together We Grow” through building hope, creating peace, celebrating joy and sharing 
love. Our focus this week is Peace. I would like to share several quotes on peace I have read 
recently:

“We cannot hope to bring peace to our world if we are not at peace within ourselves.”   
                – Resmaa Menaken

“If we have no peace, it is because we have forgotten that we belong to each other.”    
                – St. Mother Teresa

“We cannot do the work of transforming the world unless we are in interdependent 
relationships. The work is too vast and complex for any one of us.”              – Akaya Windwood

In the Beatitudes, Jesus commanded us to make peace: “Blessed are the peacemakers, for 
they will be called sons and daughters of God.”       – Matthew 5:9

Webster defines peace as “...not just freedom from war or civil strife. It is Harmony...”
How do we create peace? We do it by loving God and each other, treating others the way 

we would like to be treated. I believe that loving humankind inclusively is the only way to 
create true peace. Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. said, “The command to love one’s enemy is an 
absolute necessity for our survival. Love even for enemies is the key to the solution of the 
problems of our world.” St. Francis’ challenge to us is, “As you announce peace with your 
mouth, make sure that greater peace is in your hearts... may everyone be drawn to peace, 
kindness and harmony through your gentleness. For we have been called to this: to heal the 
wounded, bind up the broken and recall the erring.” Isn’t this what Jesus calls us to do?

 
Dear God, help us to follow your command to be peacemakers. Amen.

Jeanette Cothran and her husband, John, have been active members of First Baptist 
Greenville for over 65 years, serving as deacons and in many other leadership roles. They 
have four sons, Clark(Donna), Stephen(Nancy), Philip and Bootie. They also have six 
grandchildren and two great-grandchildren.



Wednesday, December 7, 2022
Psalm 21; Genesis 15:1-18; Matthew 12:33-37

Jesus admonishes the Pharisees: “Words are powerful; take them seriously. Words can be 
your salvation. Words can also be your damnation.”                        – Matthew 12:37 The Message

Our family Christmas is a time for sharing. Under a decorated Christmas tree, we 
exchange gifts chosen with love that we hope fulfill the wishes of another family 

member. Over Christmas dinner, we exchange meaningful thoughts, words and experiences 
from the past year. Each year I offer this, the author lost to history: “If, as Herod, we fill 
our lives with things, and again with things; if we consider ourselves so unimportant that 
we must fill every moment of our lives with action, when will we ever make the long, slow 
journey across the desert as did the Magi? Or sit and watch the stars as did the shepherds? 
Or brood over the coming of the child as did Mary? For each one of us, there is a desert to 
travel; a star to discover; and a being within ourselves to bring to life.” I add my belief: and 
that “being” can only be brought to life through shared love.

We have all just experienced the Pandemic, a time we will never forget. Our lives will 
forever now be segmented between “before” and “after.” This portion of a poem written as 
the Pandemic began resonates with me as ways to create the shared love that exchanges our 
“thing life” into one of “being,” becoming the person God created each of us to be. 

Pandemic (Lynn Ungar, 3/11/2020)

“There ain’t no hurt that can’t be healed by love.” (Braiding Sweetgrass by Robin Wall 
Kimmerer) 

Heavenly Mother and Father, please help us to know love from you and to spread that 
love to all other elements of your sacred creation, so that our world fills with peace. 
Thank you! Amen.

Pam Burgess Shucker, life-long FBG member, is married to Harry. Their daughter, 
Cherington Shucker, married to Darin Gehrke, and their fifth grader Brynn are also members 
of FBG. Their son, Burgess, married to Raya, with eighth grader Denver, live in Simpsonville. 
Harry and Pam have shared their God-given gifts with FBG in many ways through the years. 

Center down.
And when your body has become still, 

reach out with your heart. 
Know that we are connected

in ways that are terrifying and beautiful.
(You could hardly deny it now.)

Know that our lives 
are in one another’s hands…

Reach out your heart.

Reach out your words.
Reach out all the tendrils

of compassion that move, invisibly, 
where we cannot touch.

Promise this world your love –
for better or for worse, 

in sickness and in health,
So long as we all shall live.



Thursday, December 8, 2022
Psalm 146:5-10; Ruth 1:6-18; 2 Peter 3:1-10

During Advent, much of our time and attention is directed toward family. Over time all 
families have natural times of transitions: births, marriages, graduations and deaths. In 

one of the passages today, a young widow, Ruth, was facing a transition that would change 
her future. She could return to her family or leave her homeland to live with Naomi, her 
mother-in-law.

In Ruth 1: 6-18, Ruth declares her loyalty to her mother-in-law, Naomi. “Where you go I 
will go, and where you stay I will stay. Your people will be my people and your God my God. 
Where you die I will die, and there I will be buried. May the Lord deal with me, be it ever so 
severely, if even death separates you and me.” These words leave a lasting impression of the 
depth of feeling shown by Ruth as she decided to go with Naomi and care for her.

       When Tony and I were planning our wedding, we decided to write our own vows. I 
wanted to include part of this passage in my vows to acknowledge the fact that my family 
would be doubling in size, and I admired Ruth’s expression of commitment to her husband’s 
family.

      Tony and I both grew up in big families: five sons in Tony’s family and five daughters 
and a son in mine. (If you have ever watched an episode of The Waltons, you may have an 
idea of what it was like – just leave out the overalls and dirt roads.)

Through the years, both families have changed as children have grown up and established 
their own families. We continue to get together when we can to celebrate graduations and 
holidays. Each event is guaranteed to be a boisterous gathering of four generations with 
little ones running around, grown cousins grouping together to visit, and favorite dishes 
shared around the tables. Even though we no longer have daily connections, we are bound 
together by years of loving each other.

     At some point during the busyness of the years, “your people will be my people and 
your God my God” transformed from something I knew in my head into being something I 
felt in my heart. I am thankful for this bond of family which gives us a foundation of love and 
support throughout our lives.

As you know, the decision to care for Naomi eventually resulted in the blessings of family 
for Ruth. She married Boaz and had a son, Obed, who was King David’s grandfather!

Dear God, thank you for the blessings of family. Help us to expand our sense of family 
into our community and the world: your family. Be with those who are experiencing a 
difficult family transition which makes the season of Advent a painful time. Amen. 

Cam and her husband, Tony, live in Simpsonville and have been members of First Baptist 
since 2004. Cam enjoys teaching in the Third Grade Sunday School Class and chairs the IHN 
Committee. 



Friday, December 9, 2022
Psalm 146:5-10; Ruth 4:13-17; 2 Peter 3:11-18

Christmas is going to be different this year; I am determined to make mine better than 
last year. That will not be very hard because of COVID’s awful effects on our lives and the 

ways we had to celebrate. Last year was the first time ever that I did not put up a Christmas 
tree. Fact be known, I did about as close to nothing for Christmas as anybody could do. Last 
year’s Christmas was so bad that it replaced my previous worst Christmas, when I was a 
twelve- or thirteen-year old and Santa brought me a rake, a wheelbarrow and a new pair of 
work gloves. I’m still trying to find it in my heart to forgive him for that.

As I have gotten older, I have become more and more aggravated about stores starting 
the Christmas season earlier and earlier. Things started showing up on the shelves in late 
September along with Christmas music! In late October, Christmas is on full blast. That 
generally makes me grumpy, but after what we have been through for over two years, I 
guess we all need some happiness. I’ve decided it’s time for an attitude check.  

It’s time for me to see all the trappings of Christmas that we have created in a new light.  
All of the glitz, shopping, parties, etc. that precedes Christmas perhaps can be considered 
part of our celebratory anticipation of something special that is about to happen. That’s 
what Advent is all about after all. I would rather celebrate quietly and reverently, but that’s 
just not going to happen. Maybe all of this is not done in the way I might do it, but seeing 
it as anticipation of a very special event allows me to celebrate more fully. Therefore, I’ll 
celebrate by getting my grandchildren to come to my “tree decorating party;” they’ll do 
the work, of course. I’ll buy gifts in anticipation of the joy that the receiver will hopefully 
experience. I might even wrap them this time around; opening the gift is that last moment  
of anticipation that is so exciting.

Join me in trying to see through the maze, so we can focus on celebrating the birth of the 
Christ child, the gift beyond all gifts.

Gracious God, in this Advent season, when we celebrate the birth of Jesus, we are 
reminded of the hope and peace that is accessible to all of us through your son. May all 
of God’s children be so blessed in this holy season. Amen. 

Oz Rogers is Dad to Shannon, Layne and Trask and Pop to Marett, Maggie, Edie, Goldie, 
Ellie and Zeke. He serves as a member of the Diaconate, as chair of the Finance Committee 
and as a trustee of the FBC Foundation.



Saturday, December 10, 2022
Psalm 146:5-10; 1 Samuel 2:1-8; Luke 3:1-18

The Peace of Wild Things by Wendell Berry
When despair for the world grows in me
and I wake in the night at the least sound

in fear of what my life and my children’s lives may be,
I go and lie down where the wood drake

rests in his beauty on the water, and the great heron 
feeds.

I come into the peace of wild things
who do not tax their lives with forethought

of grief. I come into the presence of still water.
And I feel above me the day-blind stars

waiting with their light. For a time
I rest in the grace of the world, and am free.

Several weeks back, my mother and I had the opportunity to visit an old cabin that my 
grandfather had built in the 1940’s. It is perched on a knoll overlooking the Saluda 

River Valley and the chiseled mountain sculpture of Caesar’s Head. My visit conjured the 
warmth of this childhood escape. Inside its painted red wood siding, its wood paneled 
walls and wide rock fire place invited nature in rather than shut it out. This was a magical 
place where hawk wings spanned ten feet wide, snakes were eight feet long, raccoons 
were as big as bears, and the fish we caught in the river were as big as my little brother. 
The sunsets displayed every color in the 84-count crayon box. The stars were as bright as 
streetlights and the full moon a lantern for our cabin on the hill. The chilling waters of the 
Saluda took our breath as we leapt into the old black tire tubes we hurled up stream to 
catch the currents back towards us. Marshmallows roasted to perfection in the embers of 
the fire. With their golden crust, they oozed in our mouths and left white sticky clumps in 
the corners of our lips. The stories shared got scarier or funnier with every log added. And 
each year we spent time there for Christmas, the tree we cut to brandish our homemade 
decorations and popcorn garland seemed scragglier than before. It was indeed a magical 
place where we could rest in the grace of God and the world that God made – the peace of 
wild things.

In my reflections during this visit with my mother and of my time spent at the cabin, it 
is clear the magic of this place was, in fact, the peace of togetherness. It was being with 
family, friends (many from First Baptist) and even strangers, from time to time, on old black 
tire tubes in the Saluda, on the front patio gazing at the mountains, sharing stories around 
the dinner table and by the fireplace. It was being heard, comforted, loved and accepted. 
It was listening, comforting, loving and accepting. It was peace from the sharing of these 
unconditional gifts with each other.

At First Baptist Greenville, it is the peace of togetherness that summons us to experience 
and to share the warmth, light and love of God all year ’round.

Creator of wild things and weaver of togetherness, I am forever grateful. For when 
despair grows within me, I rest in your grace and am free. Amen.

Eleanor Bryant Dunlap has been a lifelong member of First Baptist Greenville and has 
loved and received love from this church family since birth. She is married to Billy and has 
two daughters, Jordan and Emily, who both live in Charleston. 





Sunday, December 11, 2022
Isaiah 35:1-10; Psalm 146:5-10 or Luke 1:46b-55; James 5:7-10; Matthew 11:2-11 

Joy... I see it every Christmas in giant letters, right behind the pulpit. It seems simple 
enough to be joyful. However, as with many things religious, when I looked at it more 

contemplatively, I found that Joy is a little more complicated than I thought. One thought 
process I explored led me to “big J Joyful” and “little j joyful.”   

One thing I’m “big J Joyful” about as this Advent season approaches is change. Two 
millennia ago, the course of humanity was changed by the birth of Jesus. When I think of the 
radical change that Jesus taught and lived out, I think of how big J Joyful I am to be a part 
of that. The change that First Baptist Greenville has undergone since I became a member 
in 2004 has been wonderful. As Jim Dant pointed out during his last Sunday in the pulpit 
as senior minister, our church was changing long before he arrived, and it was changing 
long before I joined. I thought of a Jeff Rogers sermon, during which he removed his robe to 
reveal the shabby street clothes he had on underneath. He asked us if he would be welcome 
if he showed up as a stranger dressed like that. I’m pretty sure that most of us would have a 
different answer to that question now than we did back then. I am so Joyful for the changes 
that have made us who we are as church – and for all the people out in front and behind the 
scenes who have helped us get here. Big J Joyful... and we’re not even close to being done!

I’m “little j joyful” this season, too. I have a mix of sadness and joy when I think of the 
recent retirements we’ve had, but there’s much more joy in my heart because of how 
fortunate I am that my family has had these folks in our lives. I think of who remains and 
the new staff members who will join us soon and farther into the future. What kind of 
congregation will we be in the future? I’m excited for what’s to come and joyful that I get to 
share that journey with so many wonderful people.  

God, thank you for the stability and familiarity of things unchanged and for the 
refreshment that comes with change. Help me find the Joy of being a part of the radical 
change that your Son brought for everyone. Amen.

John is married to Pam Jones and has been a member of the church since 2004. Their 
children are Tucker, 16, and Collin, 14. John is a member of the Koinonia Class, volunteers on 
the Sunday Morning Transportation Committee and the Sound/Tech Crew, and is currently 
serving on the Deacon Nominating Committee.



Monday, December 12, 2022
Psalm 42; Isaiah 29:17-24; Acts 5:12-16

Joy has always been my favorite Christmas expression. The miracle, the wonder, the 
quiet peace of candlelight, the sparkle, the gatherings and celebrations all excite me. 

Together We Celebrate Joy. If you define the word “together” as you must gather two or 
more people, then this phrase contains the three words that encompass my livelihood and 
passions… gather, celebrations and joy. Years ago as I was doubting my choice to work at 
an event instead of attending a church event, a wise man named Jim told me I “was out in 
the world doing God’s work creating beautiful spaces to bring other people Joy.” I had never 
looked at my job like that, but it totally changed my perspective. As an event designer my 
job came to a halt in 2020 when our world became full of isolation, sadness and fear – not a 
good combination for businesses who rely on large gatherings. As a mother and chair of the 
Youth Committee, I watched as our children struggled to navigate a world where they were 
unnaturally forced to separate. I especially worried about them and how this would affect 
them long term. How do you have joy and celebrate when you can’t be together with those 
you cherish?

God created us to be resilient and creative. There were still birthdays, graduations, 
marriages, births and lives to celebrate amidst the darkness and uncertainty. While some 
festivities were postponed because we wanted to wait to be able to celebrate together, we 
also unfortunately learned that life can be short – don’t wait until it’s too late. Everyone 
got busy using Zoom to host virtual parties and meetings, so we could still see each other. 
We got creative by holding drive-thru parties and meetups in parking lots, weddings in 
backyards, front door drop-offs and deliveries to connect or help one another. Creativity 
overflowed as people were determined to find ways to continue to celebrate milestones and 
spread joy. 

While my passion and job is to create beautiful or elaborate spaces in which to celebrate, 
I believe the past two years have taught us the importance of just gathering with those we 
love. The rest is just icing on the cake. We’ve learned we are stronger together. We thrive on 
being together to celebrate our joys. In this season of Advent, I hope you take time with your 
family and friends to reflect on the joy of the birth of Jesus. Share the miracle, the wonder, 
the creativity, the sparkle, the celebration and the joy together.

Dear Father, shepherd us to together so that we may marvel and celebrate in the Joy of 
the birth of your son. Keep your hand on our shoulder so that we are reminded of that 
Joy throughout the year. Guide our creativity and perseverance so that we are never 
apart. In your name I pray, Amen.  

Ray Piper Bryant has been a member of First Baptist Greenville since 2009. She has most 
recently served as the chair of the Youth Committee. She is married to Wade H. Bryant Jr., 
lifelong member of FBG. Her oldest son, W. Hampton Bryant III, is a Senior at Wofford 
College and younger son, Avery Bryant, is a Freshman at Appalachian State University.



Tuesday, December 13, 2022
Psalm 42; Ezekiel 47:1-12; Jude 1:17-25

Mothering a Toddler on a Cold Rainy Winter Day (2020)

 You carefully cradle a crayon, and give it a pet name. But I don’t notice
 So you cry when I take it from you. 
 You remember what I said last week when I said a promise can’t be broken
 And your face fills with rage and betrayal when I say you can’t go to the park after all.
 Rain is irrelevant. 
 The only thing you want is to read books with me snuggled under the covers
 And I meant to, but there are dishes 
 Waiting in the sink
 And dreams I need to dust off before my time is up.
 When you cry, you say you can’t stop because your heart hurts
 But all I hear is the noise and I threaten
 Punishment and anger because the heart is 
 Too fragile and I would rather 
 Accomplish.

 Ditches on the side of the road become mighty rivers to you
 And you laugh and run with no forethought of cold clothes or mess.
 Did I ever turn my face to the sky 
 And laugh with delight?

 You are not interested in cynicism or debate or division
 In a way that almost hurts me to watch
 Because it will not be like this forever.
 One day you will separate 
 From me, from embracing the rain,
 From earnest joy and trust.
 I open my arms and realize I cannot keep this joy bottled for you forever
 Or I will corrupt it. 
 But I can turn my face to the sky and laugh with you.

Loving God, help us to see life has some possibility left and we should not hesitate but 
give in to unexpected joy, remembering always that joy is not made to be a crumb. 
Amen. (based on Mary Oliver’s “Don’t Hesitate)

Jenny Lee, and her husband, Ming, started coming to First Baptist Greenville in 2014 when 
expecting their first child and had no idea what kind of family they wanted to create. They 
now have two children, Rosemary (7) and Theo (5), and receive so much joy from watching 
them sing and learn Wednesday nights with music and missions.



Wednesday, December 14, 2022
Psalm 42; Zechariah 8:1-17; Matthew 8:14-17, 28-34

This year my husband and I were blessed to welcome our third son into the world. 
The birth of all three of our boys has brought our family, friends and us tremendous 

joy.  This joy is a direct result of the miracle of God’s creation. For example, since becoming 
a mother, I’ve found so much joy in my children’s sheer excitement with everything that 
surrounds the Advent season. My boys’ eyes light up with delight when spotting all of the 
beautiful decorations. There is so much cheer in the simple act of placing baby Jesus in 
his manger in our nativity scene at home... and the candlelight service… give some boys a 
candle… and just watch their eyes literally light up! (But seriously, watch them.) 

These simple joys of Christmas remind me of the incredible joy found in Jesus’s birth. The 
humble birth in a stable, a baby boy wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in a manger would 
seem an otherwise simple moment in history, except this was not a typical birth – Jesus’s 
birth was one that was marked by overwhelming joy – not just to those who personally 
knew Mary and Joseph – but to all of us on Earth.

This holiday season, I know we can all find joy in beautifully ornate things, like a 
wonderfully-decorated Christmas tree, but let’s also focus on the simple things – and cherish 
Jesus’s birth with the same simple wonder of a child’s perspective. Therefore, my prayer for 
today is simple – 

Dear God, Let our hearts alight with the same joy as our children’s eyes during the 
Advent Season. Amen.

Carmen Gravlee and her husband, Max, have three sons: Wells (6), Jack (2) and Grey (3 
months). Carmen grew up in Greenville, attending First Baptist Church with her family. She 
has served on the Preschool Committee and the First Baptist Day School Committee. She has 
also served on First Baptist Day School’s Parent Council. 



Thursday, December 15, 2020
Psalm 80:1-7, 17-19; 2 Samuel 7:1-17; Galatians 3:23-29

In December of 2020, my mom had COVID. We had to find a way to do our Advent 
traditions. Every night, I would sit in the hall and add something to our little nativity set 

while we read a scripture and talked about it. I had to sit in the hall so that I wouldn’t catch 
COVID, but I could still prepare for Christmas with mom. We did this because being together 
is important, and we will do what we can to stay together. 

In Galatians 3, it shows us that in Christ we are one, so in Christ together, we are one. 
Because of this, we know that God wants us to accept our differences and join together as 
one church family. If we work together to stick together in spite of challenges, like I did with 
my mom, we will be happy in Christ as one.

This Christmas, we are looking forward to spending time together, hopefully without 
having to deal with viruses. After all, celebrating Jesus’ birth together is what Christmas is 
all about.

Dear God, thank you for being with us even through the hard times that we face. We are 
grateful that we can be together now. We love you, God. Amen.

Ainsley Murphy is in 5th grade and is a member of the 4th and 5th Grade Sunday School 
Class. She enjoys Children’s Ministry events such as roller skating, Children’s Choir and 
Children on Mission on Wednesday nights. Her parents are Jeremy and Jennifer Murphy, and 
her grandparents in the church are Tony and Cam McDade. 



Friday, December 16, 2022
Psalm 80:1-7, 17-19; 2 Samuel 7:18-22; Galatians 4:1-7

Mary Oliver is one of my favorite writers. In her poem, “Don’t Hesitate,” she writes “Joy 
is not made to be a crumb.” I wondered, if it’s not made to be a crumb, then what is joy 

made to be?
 As I thought about this question, a couple memories came to me. The first memory is from 

a fall about twenty years ago. I was sitting with my college roommates on a Friday afternoon 
in our dorm, waiting for two of my high school friends to arrive for a weekend visit. Our 
laughter filled the air, and my high school friends arrived in the dorm room, also laughing. 
“We were lost,” they said, “but then we heard your laughter at the other end of the hall and 
knew we were close!”  

If joy is not made to be a crumb, maybe it’s like friends’ laughter that expands through the 
air, guiding us when we’re lost, wandering or waiting to find out if we’ll get where we think 
we’re going.

The second memory is from last fall. Our youngest son (who was 4 at the time) and I 
headed out to a playground only to find a pond-like amount of water had collected under 
it after a week of rain. I was disappointed, but Matthew was undeterred. He studied the 
situation, then informed me of his plan. There were ways to move around on the equipment 
that kept us out of the water. It involved him trying out some new skills. I reluctantly agreed, 
though was skeptical he’d ride home in dry clothes and wondered if there were any towels 
in the car. Excited and proud, he showed me through the obstacle course he planned. As a 
breeze came through, he lifted his face up to catch the sunlight, grinning from ear to ear. 
Nothing but joy.  

If joy is not meant to be a crumb, maybe it’s like the excitement of something never done 
before, an antidote to our cynicism.

Though neither of these memories are specific to Advent or Christmas, I’m reminded of 
Elizabeth and Mary in Luke’s gospel. Pregnant with John the Baptist and Jesus, perhaps 
both women felt a bit lost in their unusual circumstances. I can imagine their laughter while 
Mary stayed with Elizabeth and can read about their joy guiding them into what was to 
come. They were scared, but they were not cynical. They allowed themselves to be led into 
something that had never been done before. Their joy expanded into the world and was 
certainly more than a crumb.

Loving God, remind us that in every season your joy is expansive and available to us as 
one of your good gifts. Amen.

Anna Woodham and her husband, Thomas, have two elementary age sons. They are 
members of the Koinonia Class. Anna currently serves on the Missions Committee, and 
Thomas currently serves on the Spiritual Formation Committee.



Saturday, December 17, 2022
Psalm 80:1-7, 17-19; 2 Samuel 7:23-29; John 3:31-36

Something my family does sometimes that gives me joy is Haitian night. It’s when we 
eat Haitian food like griot (a fried pork dish) and pikliz (a spicy condiment) and rice 

and beans. A couple of years ago we invited my friend Djipy who is one of my friends from 
the orphanage who lives in North Carolina now. It makes me happy to eat some of the 
traditional foods from my birth country.

In December I like to go shopping for gifts for friends and family. It brings me joy to see 
their faces when they unwrap the presents I picked out. The Christmas tree in our house 
with all the decorations is also joyful; it’s fun to see it in the den every morning.

Another thing that brings me joy is waking up on Christmas morning. On Christmas my 
mom bakes a breakfast casserole, and it’s fun to open gifts from Santa and family members.  
Later in the day we have dinner with my grandparents. Celebrating the birth of Jesus and all 
the things he has done to help us learn about God is a joyful occasion

Dear God, thank you for all of these joyful and wonderful times that we have around 
Christmas. Help us to remember that joy throughout the year. Amen.

Peter Campbell is eleven years old and in the 5th grade at Camperdown Academy. He 
enjoys playing soccer and building things. At church he sings in the Junior Choir and enjoys 
being an acolyte.





Sunday, December 18, 2022
Isaiah 7:10-16; Psalm 80:1-7, 17-19; Romans 1:1-7; Matthew 1:18-25

As I prepare for the coming of our Lord this Advent season, I will be mourning the loss of 
my only sibling, my sister Anne-Marie. After a long battle with cancer, she passed away 

earlier this year. With her birthday, November 17, coming just prior to the start of Advent, 
this will be an especially difficult time for our family. In addition to her birthday, there are 
many firsts that we have been and will be experiencing, making this time especially difficult. 
I mourn not only the loss of my sister, but even more so the loss of her as the mother to her 
three daughters and as the wife of her husband, Chris. While I mourn, I also find hope and 
comfort in her life and the example she set for us to follow. Below is an excerpt from the 
tribute I gave at her funeral: 

“Anne-Marie’s life has much to teach us, and I believe, if she could speak to us today, she 
would tell us to live in this moment. Anne-Marie said that, because of cancer, she learned to 
live life day by day. Cancer taught her to shift her focus from the worries of tomorrow and 
yesterday, to the joys of today. We can’t change the past, and we aren’t guaranteed the future. 
We can only live as fully as we can in the present moment. This moment is the only thing 
that is real. This moment. Most of us live our lives thinking about and worrying about what 
might happen in the future or what bad thing happened to us in the past – all while often 
missing the many blessings that surround us every second of every day. 

Perhaps the biggest lesson is that of Anne-Marie’s life being a testament to God’s love 
and devotion to each of us. About 6 weeks ago, when things were becoming exceedingly 
difficult, Anne-Marie shared a vision she had. She said, she had an ‘amazing vision where 
something was chasing me off the side of a cliff and then suddenly I felt myself falling and I 
was reaching out…. but then a big wind came and I felt a hand lift me up to safety and then I 
woke up – knowing the Holy Spirit was protecting me.’ Despite all that Anne-Marie had been 
through and knowing what she faced, she was OK. She was comforted knowing that God 
was with her, and I am comforted knowing that she is now surrounded by a love that is so 
powerful it can overcome everything else – even death.”

Lord, we pray for those that have experienced the loss of loved ones. Thank you for 
sending us Jesus. May we find comfort and hope that your love has the power to 
overcome all – even death. Amen.

Rick Joye is married to Leigh Milford Joye. They have two children, Ellie (19) and Morgan 
(16). Rick is currently the Diaconate Chair, SAVER Co-Chair, and member of the Adkins-
Bouton Class.



Monday, December 19, 2022
1 Samuel 2:1-10; Genesis 17:15-22; Galatians 4:8-20

The Christmas season is definitely a time for love, especially in church. Loving God, 
family and friends seems to come very easily to me during this time. All of the special 

services at church, family reunions, and even time off from school to spend with friends are 
opportunities to show love during Christmas. This can be done through worshiping together 
or even just spending quality time with people you enjoy. Some of my favorite Christmas 
memories and traditions are just things like decorating the Christmas tree or watching 
movies together on Christmas Eve. 

The Christmas season allows me to spend quality time with family. I feel that is an 
important way to show your love, but this type of love comes easily, and while it is important 
to love family and friends, I know that God calls us to love everyone – even love those who 
do not love us back. The Golden Rule tells us to “Do unto other as you would have them 
do unto you.” I feel that is important to remember all the time, but especially during the 
Christmas season. 

All throughout the year people fight and argue with one another about anything. I think 
part of the reason Christmas is so important is because it unifies people during a time 
when people are very divided over so many different issues. I see this unity throughout the 
Christmas season during things like the Christmas Eve service at church. No matter who 
you are, what you believe, or how old you are, everyone at the service shares at least one 
thing in common – excitement. I believe everyone there is looking forward to tomorrow and 
the joy Christmas will bring them and their family rather than thinking about any fights or 
arguments. I believe Christmas is so important because it is a time when people can forget 
their differences and come together to celebrate Jesus’ birth. 

Dear Lord, thank you for being with us during this Christmas season and always 
showing us your unconditional love. Please help us to follow your example and show 
everyone, friends and strangers, that same love you have given us, even when it may be 
difficult. Help us to show your love to someone who has not experienced it and may be in 
need. Amen.

Wells Shelley is a 10th grader at JL Mann. His parents are Brian and Susan Shelley, and his 
older sister is Caroline. He enjoys playing soccer and is a member of the Youth Family.



Tuesday, December 20, 2022
1 Samuel 2:1-10; Genesis 21:1-21; Galatians 4:21-5:1

Showing the people you like that you love them is easy with a hug or snuggling on the 
couch together. It is harder to share love with people you don’t always agree with – 

especially if they have been mean to you or called you names. By apologizing in case you 
hurt their feelings and actually listening to what they have to say makes them feel like they 
are actually being heard and not left out. Listening to them helps you know what they are 
thinking and helps you come to some sort of agreement. This makes everyone happy and 
makes everyone feel loved and important. 

  Sharing love
  Hug
  Agreement 
  Really understand 
  I love you
  Never give up
  Giving forgiveness 

  Listening
  Other people’s feelings are Important
  Value everyone
  Everyone wins

 
Dear Lord, thank you for always sharing your love with us and teaching us how to share 
our love with others. Please help us remember that everyone is important to you and 
deserves love. Amen.

Brynn Byars is a 4th grader at Paris Elementary. She has a younger sister named Austin 
who is in 2nd grade. Her parents are Sarah and David Byars. She plays volleyball and 
basketball. She loves spending time with her family and pets. 



Wednesday, December 21, 2022
1 Samuel 2:1-10; Genesis 37:2-11; Matthew 1:1-17

The story of Joseph... 

What this means to me is that even though Joseph’s brothers dislike him throughout 
the verses, he will continue to talk to them and not act differently. Joseph showed this by 
continuing to tell them his dreams even though they show that they dislike him, and he goes 
on throughout the story and helps his brothers in the famine even though they sold him to 
the Ishmaelites.  

You could help someone like this if you were working on a project together in class, but you 
disagree on what the main topic should be. You still have to help them because they are your 
partner, but you still won’t agree. You could show love to them by listening to what they have 
to say and saying that their idea was good.

Dear God, help us to show love to each other today even when we don’t agree. Amen.

Nora Burns is in the 6th grade at Hughes Academy. Her favorite activities are dancing and 
reading. She also participates in her school’s theater program. 



Thursday, December 22, 2022
Luke 1:46b-55; Isaiah 33:17-22; Revelation 22:6-7, 18-20

In Mary’s Magnificat (Luke 1:48b-55), this Jewish unwed teen-aged mother-to-be uses 
powerful language to describe her experience and its meaning for her people and their 

history. It is often interpreted as a leveling of the field, the ultimate social justice triumph. 
Justice is definitely in there, but Mary also talks of a God who piles up mercies on high, 
mercy flowing “in wave after wave” upon her nation of Israel. Where in all this pulling down 
of tyrants and turning away of the rich is the mercy of the coming savior? Some say perhaps 
this lifting up and bringing down could actually be a meeting in the middle, a process 
of bringing the rich, the tyrants, and the braggarts together into the sphere of possible 
relationship with their victims, the poor, and ultimately with God. Because if the rich were 
to continue a life ignoring the needs of those around them, concerned only for themselves, 
how could they possibly come into relationship with the poor – or with the God who piles on 
mercy? By “scattering the bluffing braggarts” (vs 51) isn’t God showing mercy, changing their 
path to one in which they might find God and God’s beloved community?  

Mary’s pairing of justice with mercy builds on themes from the Hebrew scriptures that 
would have been read aloud in her village synagogue, including Micah 6:8: Act justly, love 
mercy, walk humbly. Perhaps it’s no surprise that she has no trouble envisioning the God of 
justice also pouring out mercy – waves of mercy – on all of the children of Israel, including 
the rich, the poor, the victims, the rulers – even those who might one day crucify her Son.

This week Bishop Curry challenged us to share love even with those with whom we do not 
agree. If God’s waves of mercy cascade over all of us, those we love easily and those whom 
are more challenging for us to love, then how do we respond to the latter – especially if 
those who are challenging to love are our family, our coworkers, or our neighbors? Does 
extending mercy mean glossing over differences, ignoring injustice and evil, donning a 
pair of blinders? In Saving Grace: Speak Your Truth, Stay Centered, and Learn to Coexist 
with People Who Drive You Nuts, Kirsten Powers lays out some principles for living in a 
world where “demonization and division” substitute for justice and mercy: setting healthy 
boundaries, recognizing the humanity of others, embracing true repentance and repair, and 
feeling empowered to see the possibilities in even those we can’t stand. Perhaps being aware 
of God’s mercy AND God’s justice can help grow our imagination as large as Mary’s, where 
we can imagine God’s overwhelming mercy transforming and renewing ALL of us, indeed.

Lord, we thank you for being merciful to all of us. Not only in this season of Advent but 
all year round, help us to be mindful of your mercy and ready to show mercy to others. 
Amen.

Laurie Berry-Dorroh and Dan Dorroh joined First Baptist 9 years ago and have two 
children, Lydia and Colin. They are members of the Adkins-Bouton class, have served/are 
serving as deacons, and are currently working with the Bridge young adult ministry, middle 
school Sunday School, and as general all-purpose volunteer youth chaperones. 



Friday, December 23, 2022
Luke 1:46b-55; 2 Samuel 7:18, 23-29; Galatians 3:6-14

For several years, as a high school Special Education teacher, our class would fundraise, 
organize and travel to Disney World. Many of our students came from underprivileged 

situations. A trip to the “happiest place on Earth” was never something that they would ever 
be able to experience. It also gave them some independence. They could spend the night in a 
hotel without their parents, and they could just act like teenagers.

On one trip, we were with one of my students who was affectionately called “Big Fred” 
(owing to his size, but I think, owing more to his big heart) as we made our way through the 
It’s A Small World ride. For those who have not experienced it, small animatronic children 
wave, play, dance, climb mountains, ride in balloons, and do a hundred other things while 
singing, “It’s a small world, after all...”, as the boats move through settings that represent 
different parts of the world. In the ride’s last section, there are hundreds of the “children” 
now clothed in all white. The sets are all white. The music gets louder. This is the grand 
finale, and it is uniquely beautiful. 

Jerry and I were in the boat’s second row, and Fred was in the front seat all by himself. He 
took in the ride’s spectacle, singing and clearly enjoying it. As we entered the “white” room, 
glowing with happiness and positivity and promise, Fred turned around suddenly and with 
a big smile said, “Mrs. Wylie, I’ll bet this is what Heaven is like.” I just about lost it! As the 
ride ended, and I composed myself, we shared this beautiful story with our fellow travelers 
and with friends and family over the years. 

Several years ago, Fred passed away unexpectedly. I wish I could ask him if heaven was all 
he thought it would be. 

Fred had faith. Fred had faith that no matter what his life was like, no matter what 
struggles he faced, it would all be okay. Fred knew in his heart that he was a child of God, 
and he knew the promise that all will rest in God’s presence when their time on this earth 
is through. Fred’s faith was simple yet mighty! I pray that my faith – and your faith – could 
grow to be able to accept the peace of mind and strength of spirit that comes with that 
assurance. At Christmas time, I often think of Fred and this unforgettable moment when we 
remind ourselves that Jesus was God come to earth to show us what a life of faith really is. 

Rest in peace, Big Fred, and thank you for the example of what faith in Jesus Christ looks 
like. The simple and strong faith that all will be well because nothing can separate us from 
the unconditional love of God.

Dear God, at this Advent season, fill our hearts and minds with the simple, yet powerful, 
faith that Jesus is Lord. Let that faith grow in us and sustain us. Amen.

Amy Wylie is a long-time church member who currently serves on the Caregiver Team 
Committee, the Yard Sale Committee, and as Chairperson for the Special Needs Ministry 
Committee. She and her husband, Jerry, are members of the Rose/Grace Sunday School 
Class. They have two grown sons, Justin (Allison) and Jacob.



Christmas Eve, December 24, 2022
Isaiah 9:2-7; Psalm 96; Titus 2:11-14; Luke 2:1-14, (15-20)

This Advent season, we have been reflecting on how we can grow together as a 
faith community to make an impact in the world by building hope, creating peace, 

celebrating joy and sharing love.  
Our focus during the fourth week of Advent is on love. On the surface, love seems like 

a simple concept, but sharing love with and growing in love for people with whom we 
disagree is challenging, especially during these tumultuous times.  

I grew up in a United Methodist Church, and my father was a professor at the University of 
Tennessee. His life’s work has been teaching, studying and writing about the philosophy of 
religion, ethics and formal axiology (general value theory). In recent years, he has explored 
the theology of the founding father of Methodism, John Wesley. Wesley considered love to be 
the key element of Christianity, drawing extensively on this passage from First John:

7 Beloved, let us love one another, because love is from God; everyone who loves is born 
of God and knows God. 8 Whoever does not love does not know God, for God is love. 9 God’s 
love was revealed among us in this way: God sent his only Son into the world so that we 
might live through him. 10 In this is love, not that we loved God but that he loved us and 
sent his Son to be the atoning sacrifice for our sins. 11 Beloved, since God loved us so much, 
we also ought to love one another. 12 No one has ever seen God; if we love one another, God 
abides in us, and his love is perfected in us.

John Wesley believed that the sum of all true religion is love: “Though we can’t think alike, 
may we not love alike? May we not be of one heart, though we are not of one opinion? Is 
thine heart right, as my heart as my heart is with thy heart? If it be, give me thine hand.”

In his book John Wesley’s Values—and Ours, my Dad suggests love always has priority over 
beliefs. According to him, Wesley thought, “But ‘Your heart is right with God, so give me 
your hand,’ does not mean ‘Be of my opinion’ or ‘I will be of your opinion.’ On many issues, 
Christians should just agree to disagree or, as Wesley often put it, ‘Think and let think’ but 
still love one another anyway.” He thought that scripture should always be interpreted 
lovingly – but not always literally.

As we prepare to light the Christ Candle tomorrow and celebrate the love that God 
expressed by sending his son to us, let us pray…

Dear God, open our hearts to truly loving one another as you love us. Help us rejoice in 
our differences and hold love as more important than any disagreements. Help us to 
find avenues for interacting with people that think, feel and live differently than we do, 
so we can love more fully and live more abundantly in your kingdom. Amen. 

Cherron Saad is married to Greg Saad and works with him in investment real estate. They 
have three children: Sara Louise (28), Charlie (25) and Anne Frances (23). She is the chair of 
the FBG Property Committee, a member of the Diaconate and a member of the Rose/Grace 
Sunday School Class.



Christmas Day, December 25, 2022
Isaiah 52:7-10; Psalm 98; Hebrews 1:1-4, (5-12); John 1:1-14

A few years ago, I had the incredible opportunity to spend Christmas at Hautecombe 
Abbey, in northern France. I was visiting as a member of the London-based intentional 

community that I joined from 2019 to 2020. We were the guests of another, much larger 
community called Chemin Neuf, which translates as “the new way.” A charismatic, Ignatian, 
Roman Catholic community with an ecumenical mission, Chemin Neuf has over 2,000 
consecrated members. They live and serve all across the world, but descend on this one, 
ancient Abbey each Christmas. The highlight was promised to be the Christmas Eve service, 
full of incense and light, prayers and scriptures offered in half a dozen languages, and 
ecstatic songs of praise. The massive Nativity scene may have been familiar, but the rest of 
the service was full of surprises. Members from central Africa danced the wine and bread 
through the congregation for communion. After the final blessing, the whole congregation 
danced throughout the Abbey’s chapel. We were overcome by the beauty of Christmas 
Eve – the miracles of the incarnation, the nativity and our present reality: Christians from 
all across the world celebrating together. Though when I look back on that festival season, 
it is not the beautiful brashness of Christmas Eve that stands out to me but the profound 
statement of holiness, humility and hospitality which marked the following day. 

The leaders of Chemin Neuf invited the chaplain of my own community, a female Episcopal 
priest from the United States, to lead an English-language service on Christmas Day. She 
gathered us in a side chapel, only expecting the few Protestant and British members of 
Chemin Neuf to join us. Instead, dozens of Roman Catholic members from all across Europe 
filled the small room. For most of them, this was the first time they had heard a woman 
preach or celebrate the Eucharist. Many shared later that they did not even understand 
English, but they wanted to experience this other tradition of the Church, nonetheless. We 
led them in classic English Christmas carols, and when time came to receive Communion, 
they quietly folded their arms in prayer, nourished with a blessing from a priest unlike any 
who had served them before. If Christmas Eve had been a firecracker, Christmas morning 
was soft and brilliant as candlelight. Chemin Neuf had no obligation to invite our Chaplain to 
lead a service, much less attend it, but they had shown up in droves, certain that the miracle 
of Christmas could be made holy by anyone, anywhere, and in any language or tradition, as 
long as we celebrated it together. 

Loving God, made known to us in the Incarnation and in the communion of saints, help 
us to celebrate this day with warmth and welcome, offering the hospitality you have 
shown us to all the world. In the name of your child, we pray. Amen.

J. Franklin Lowe is the Associate Minister to Youth and College and coordinator of “The 
Bridge: Community for College-Age and Young Adults” at FBG. He studied history at the 
College of William & Mary and religion at the University of the South. In between graduate 
programs, he joined the Community of St. Anselm for “a year in God’s time.” 
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