
Advent Reflections 2022 



Dear Parishioners, 
 
 
 
I love Advent. It begins the liturgical year where the previous 
one ended: waiting for God’s arrival now, and at the end of 
time. It is a wake-up call. Something new approaches on the 
horizon, and all those long-awaited hopes suddenly breathe 
with possibility. In deep midnight, a faint but dawning light  
begins to glow. 
 
 
For centuries, God has made and renewed a promise to be with 
us. And as life unfolds, we discover the fulfillment of that 
promise. It happened then.  It happens now. And it will  
continue to happen until the end of time. The divine takes flesh. 
The light shines in the darkness. And the old creation rises from 
chaos into redemption. 
 
 
The stirring of this new creation awakens our imagination and 
calls us to wake up. To let the dreams become real and draw us 
into right relationship with God, one another, and all of  
creation. God’s arrival, long-promised and long-hoped for, has 
happened, is happening, and will always keep happening. 
 
 
     Peace, Father Greg 
 
 
 



                                     Calendar 

 

Immaculate Conception Masses: 

Thursday, December 8: 7:00 a.m., 11:30 a.m., 6:00 p.m. 

 

 

Advent Parish Night of Reflection: 

Monday, December 12 at 6:30 p.m. 

 

 

Christmas Eve and Christmas Day Masses: 

Saturday, December 24: 3:00 p.m., 5:00 p.m., 7:00 p.m. 
   

Sunday, December 25: 7:30 a.m., 10:00 a.m. 

 

 

New Year's Eve and Day, Mary, Mother of God Masses: 
  Regular weekend Mass schedule 

 

 

Epiphany of Our Lord Masses: 
  Regular weekend Mass schedule 

 

 

 

 



Sunday of the First Week of Advent November 27, 2022 
 
 

 
Do you know what the hardest thing to do on Earth is?  
 
It is seeing everyone as you should—as they deserve. As angels.  
 
Seems impossible, really. There are few on Earth we feel as 
saintly—and they do not exist to us unless we know them  
personally. But truly, there are saints in all of us. Perfect souls, 
pure white. Only caked in pride, shame, and need, like a dirty 
coin.  
 
The dirt on our coins is the easiest thing to see on someone else, 
especially strangers. We look first at their past, their habits, and 
their faults. We judge them, compare them, even treat them  
differently based upon our made up minds. And we leave them 
there—we only see them as dirt.  
 
But there is always more than dirt. No matter how much sinful, 
painful weight one carries, there’s a coin in there—a coin of  
immeasurable worth. Do not forget their coin. Do not leave 
someone, anyone, with them only being the dirt they carry in 
your mind. You must look past it, as Jesus did, and see them as 
the perfect they truly are. The perfect you are.  
 
       Noah Lavy 

 



Monday of the First Week of Advent November 28, 2022 
 
 

 
Advent?? Is it here already? Where did the time go? These are 
the questions I am asking myself.   Now I need to answer them.  
 
Yes  the time is now and always will be. The year is going by 
same as always. Where have I been?  In January of this year was 
looking forward to Spring. It came and went as usual. So did 
Summer and now it is Fall. 
 
During this Advent Season as we await the Birth of Jesus, I will 
try to spend  more time to reflect on God's goodness and  
blessings. No I will not try...I will do it!    
 
I am so grateful  for friends and family and the Church  
community. I will keep passing the kindness along the way so 
help me God. 

 

Now it is time for me to open my eyes and see, open my ears 
and listen. Most of all to open my heart and pray for all people 
over the world. No matter the races, religions, and creeds  
because we are all one in God's eyes.  I will be giving Thanks 
this Advent Season as we await the birth of the baby Jesus. 

 

      Jessie Granger   



 Tuesday of the First Week of Advent November 29, 2022 

 

 

Advent marks the beginning of a new liturgical year. During this 

season we wait for Christ’s coming with patience, hope, and  

expectation. Our waiting should not be passive but wisdom-

filled in action.  

 

As we reflect on the challenges that the past year has brought us, 

we should consider how next year might be different. What must 

we do in Christ’s name in the New Year that is unfolding?  

 

Christ, help us to become not only hearers, but doers of Your 

word. May we learn to love our enemies as well as our friends.   

May we always treat others as we ourselves wish to be treated. 

Let these actions be the rock upon which we stand, the  

foundation on which our character is built, and the means by 

which we adapt our lives to God’s will. 

 

      Terry Egelhoff 

 



Wednesday of the First Week of Advent November 30, 2022 

  

As we enter into and become immersed in the season of Lent, we 

are reminded of God's constant and fiercely supportive love.  We 

are still in uncertain and volatile times. I am sure some are feeling 

lost, filled with fear and also anger.  

"Be strong and courageous. Do not be afraid or terrified because 

of them, for the Lord your God goes with you; He will never leave 

you nor forsake you." Deuteronomy 31:6   

As God's people, we are called to face our fears, not in the  

shadows and alone, but outward with our eyes turned to our  

community and the world around us. Looking with the love of 

God in our hearts for solutions. We are not meant to spend our 

lives in a small bubble, dismissive toward our fellow humans. We 

were created in God's image to be people of service, compassion, 

and love; humble in our ministrations, always looking for ways to 

help carry not only our burdens, but also our neighbors'-all with 

God's support.  

"The Lord makes firm the steps of the one who delights in Him; 

though he may stumble, he will not fall, for the Lord upholds him 

with His hand" Psalm 37:23-34 

 

Advent is the season of preparation. Preparing for the arrival of 

Jesus and a renewed faith in ourselves, our community, the  

everyday miracles we witness, and our belief that God's love is  

everlasting and present in all we do.  

 

       Nancy Miller 

 

 

 



    Thursday of the First Week of Advent December 1, 2022 

 

In the morning, I love to get up in the silence of the dark  

morning, listen to the birds, water my plants, and watch the sun 

rise.  It gives me time to read and reflect on God’s love for me, 

and us. I try to read or listen to the daily Scripture readings and 

read Richard Rohr’s daily meditations. During Advent, I love to 

read these Advent reflections.  I usually listen to music to help 

with my reflection.  Sometimes a particular song I have heard 

many times in the past suddenly hits me with a different 

thought.  I want to share one of those with you now.   

Bono wrote the lyrics of “I Still Haven’t Found What I am  

Looking for” for the band U2.  You might want to view this 

YouTube version at  https://youtu.be/WJsWWTpagUQ  

I have climbed highest mountains 

I have run through the fields 

Only to be with you 

Only to be with you 

I have run 

I have crawled 

I have scaled these city walls 

These city walls 

Only to be with you 

But I still haven't found what I'm looking for 

But I still haven't found what I'm looking for 

I have kissed honey lips 

Felt the healing in her fingertips 

It burned like fire 

This burning desire 

I have spoke with the tongue of angels 

I have held the hand of a devil 

It was warm in the night 

I was cold as a stone 

https://youtu.be/WJsWWTpagUQ


But I still haven't found what I'm looking for 

But I still haven't found what I'm looking for 

I believe in the kingdom come 

Then all the colors will bleed into one 

Bleed into one 

But yes, I'm still running 

You broke the bonds 

And you loosed the chains 

Carried the cross 

Of my shame 

Oh my shame 

You know I believe it 

                      But I still haven't found what I'm looking for  

 

I had always thought this was a song about finding true love. 

However, Bono had already found his true love.  When he was 

about 17 or 18 his goal was to start a band and ask Ali Stewart 

out for a date.  They were married in 1982 and are still married.  

He wrote the lyrics a few years later, so the “what” in the song 

is not true love, is it?  I believe the last few stanzas are the heart 

of the message. 

When I listened this morning, it struck me, Have I found what I 

am looking for?  I have passed through many wonderful years 

of this life; and yet, I am still looking.  I believe I have found 

God, but have I really?  Am I really living the life God wants 

me to?  Am I doing enough to show God’s love for all of us? 

Am I working to spread Christ’s non-violent and loving  

message?  Advent is a time of excitement, anticipation, and 

hope.  Advent says that a Savior with a new and different  

message is coming.  I will take time to listen to that message 

and reflect on what it means for me and us.   This Advent, I 

plan to use your reflections, thoughts, and prayers to help me 

“find what I’m looking for.”                       

      Steve Williamson 

 



Friday of the First Week of Advent December 2, 2022 
 

 

The more Advents I live through, the more repetitive they 

seem.  The excitement of my youth is long gone.  Trying to write 

a reflection this year is making me think about this.   

 

Instead of just getting through the festivities, it is time I rekindle 

the joy of the season.  I do not yet know what this will be, all I can 

do is be open to change. 

 

 

       Paul Kies 

 

 



Saturday of the First Week of Advent December 3, 2022 
 

 

John 3:16 

 

For God so love the world that He gave His only Son, so that 

everyone who believes in Him might not perish but have eternal 

life. 

 

As a child, this was the Scripture I most associated with the  

coming of Christmas and of our Lord Jesus Christ.   As an adult, 

I look forward to the Advent candles being lit, as it reminds me 

that Jesus, the Light of the World, was sent by God  

for our salvation.   

 

       Leslie Kies 

 



 Sunday of the Second Week of Advent  December 4, 2022 

I have a beloved collection of Nativity sets.  They come out  

during the Advent season and decorate our home in preparation 

for Christmas.  I have a beautiful Fontanini set gifted to me as a 

going away present when I left my job at Church of the Nativity.  

There is the simple handmade clay set from a trip I took to the 

Southwest.  A sweet little scene that sits on the dining room table 

was a Secret Santa gift.  Each Nativity holds a memory.  These 

little holy images of the birth of Christ bring the Incarnation right 

into my home.  

Yet, there was a time in Church history when the use and  

veneration of holy images was threatened. In 725, Leo III was  

emperor of the Byzantine Empire; he was in Constantinople,  

modern day Turkey. Leo III banned the use of holy images in the 

Eastern Church and destroyed them, claiming that icons were 

idols.  This is called the Iconoclastic Controversy in Church  

history.   

Leo III used the first Commandment as justification, “I am the 

Lord your God. You shall have no other gods before Me. You 

shall not make for yourself an idol in the form of anything in the 

heavens above, on the earth below, or in the waters beneath. You 

shall not bow down to them or worship them; for I, the LORD am 

your God” Exodus 20:4.   

 

The Emperor thought that God was punishing the Empire for idol 

worship, and that was the reason it was weakening in the face of 

Arab invasions. Ok, fair enough; it sounds like a good argument.  

On the other hand, there was a great theologian at the time who 

defended the use of icons and images in the Church… 

Saint John Damascene.  Saint John was born is Damascus, Syria 

around 675 AD.  He was monk, philosopher, writer, musician, and 

now a Doctor of the Church for his teaching on the Assumption of 

Mary.  



Saint John wrote in defense of sacred art using the Incarnation as 

evidence.  He wrote, “since God has appeared in the flesh and 

lived among men, I can represent what is visible in God.  I do not 

venerate matter, but I do venerate the Creator of matter, who 

became matter for my sake…do not despise matter! Through 

matter my salvation is accomplished!” 

Saint John says in the Old Testament, God was without material 

form, therefore not depicted.  But God became MAN in Jesus 

Christ.  His divine and human natures are inseparable, so to  

depict Jesus is to depict God.  We are worshipping God, not the 

image.   

The Second Council of Nicea in 787 reaffirmed the tradition of 

venerating holy images. More than 1,200 years later Cardinal 

Ratzinger, who you know as Pope Benedict XVI, said, “Images 

of beauty, in which the mystery of the invisible God becomes  

visible, are an essential part of Christian worship.”  CCC teaches 

“Christian iconography expresses in images the same Gospel 

Message that Scripture communicates by words” (1160).  The 

gift of sacred art and icons in our Church Tradition is a great gift 

defended and preserved for us by today’s saint, John Damascene. 

   

  

 Sonya Salazar 

 

 



Monday of the Second Week of Advent  December 5, 2022 

 

Yesterday my neighbor told me he was going to put his dog to 

sleep this weekend.  The poor doggie has been in poor health for 

some time but new problems have surfaced that cannot be  

tolerated.  Needless to say my neighbor is so sad, and will be  

extremely lonely without his loyal pal.   And all I could think of 

was the Christian saying about how we all have to die to 

self.  What does this even mean?    

 

The news today rattled on about all the troubles in the world.  So 

many soldiers and civilians alike hurt and killed in Ukraine.   

People dying of starvation all over Africa, some areas flooded 

and others in drought.  Numerous murders, deaths, and fights in 

our local neighborhoods.   More dying to self?   

 

As I thought about this I was reminded of a clip from the second 

Lord of the Rings movie.  Sam and Frodo have been beset by 

many trials and troubles and Frodo tells Sam he does not know 

how he can go on.  Sam starts into one of his Hobbit-splain 

speeches and at the end Frodo asks Sam, "What are we fighting 

for?"   

 

I think this is a question we can ask ourselves, and I believe the 

answer is a four letter word: HOPE.  Hope in a Savior who was 

all powerful, yet took on a human body that could be  

broken.  Hope in a Savior who took His wisdom and boiled it 

down into something we could grasp.   Hope in a Savior who so 

greatly humbled Himself to be born again this Christmas in our 

hearts.  I hope December 25th comes soon.   

      Lorene Faulconer 
 



 
Prayer to Saint Nicholas 

 

O good Saint Nicholas, you who are the joy of the children,  

put in my heart the spirit of childhood,  

of which the Gospel speaks,  

and teach me to seed happiness around me. 

 

You, whose feast prepares us for Christmas,  

open my faith to the mystery of God made man. 

 

You, good bishop and shepherd,  

help me to find my place in the Church,  

and inspire the Church to be faithful to the Gospel. 

 

O good Saint Nicholas, patron of children, sailors,  

and the helpless, watch over all who pray to Jesus,  

as well as over those who have yet to find faith. 

 

Bring us all in reverence to the Holy Child of Bethlehem,  

where true joy and peace are found. 

 

Amen.  



Tuesday of the Second Week of Advent  December 6, 2022 
 

Isaiah 40:1-11, Psalm 96:1-3, 10-13, Matthew 18:12-14 
 

 

Rejoicing in God’s Gifts 

 

Traditionally, the Feast of Saint Nicholas is celebrated today. 

Many countries consider this as important as Christmas Day.  

 

Legend tells us that Nicholas was a Bishop who used his own 

inheritance to buy and deliver gifts to poor children. The children 

left their shoes for him by the doors of their homes. The poem 

The Night Before Christmas refers to this generous act.  

 

   “The stockings were hung by the chimney with care,  

      in hopes that Saint Nicholas soon would be there.”  

 

In the song Jolly Old Saint Nicholas, the narrator is eager to tell 

Saint Nicholas what he should bring to all his family, but cannot 

think of anything for himself.  

 

“Bring to me dear Santa Claus just what you think is right.”  

 

Saint Nicholas is portrayed as a generous benefactor to  

all children. 

     

Today’s readings seem to contrast this Feast Day. They focus on 

God’s generous gifts already given. We are not asked to be the 

givers, but are reminded how gifted we are already. Isaiah  

reminds us of God’s Gift of Salvation we have already received.                                     

 

      



 
     “Go up onto a high mountain Zion, herald of glad tidings;  

        Cry out at the top of your voice, herald of good news!” 

 

                   “Like a shepherd He feeds his flock  

                    and gathers the lambs in His arms.”  

 

Phrases that John the Baptist will later use in the New Testament 

to describe Jesus, the Promised One.  

 

The inspiring words of Psalm 96 instruct us to “Sing to the Lord, 

bless His name; announce His Salvation day after day. Tell 

God’s Glory among the nations, God’s marvelous deeds.” Once 

again, we are encouraged by God’s promise of Salvation. 

 

Finally, Matthew’s Gospel echoes the promise written in Isaiah 

of the Heavenly Father’s care for His lost sheep. “He will leave 

the ninety-nine and go after the one. It is the will of your  

Heavenly Father that not one of the little ones be lost.” 

          

Take the time this Advent to focus on the Gifts that have already 

been given to us, His children. Gifts that only our Heavenly  

Gift-giver can bestow. God the Father is the Generous  

Benefactor for all the days of our lives. Be ready to be gifted! 

                                                                                                                     

Vicki Saviano                Gifted and Grateful                  

  



Wednesday of the Second Week of Advent December 7, 2022 

 

Saint Ambrose, Bishop and Doctor of the Church 

Today we remember Saint Ambrose, Bishop and Doctor of the 
Church.  
 
Saints often come in pairs, like Saints Benedict and Scholastica, 
Saints Francis and Claire, or Saints Vincent de Paul and Louise 
de Marillac.   
 
Saint Ambrose had an impact on Saint Augustine.  Bishop  
Ambrose evangelized the young Augustine, converted him, and 
baptized him.  These two friends grew in faith, catechized the 
People of God, fought heresy, led as Bishops, and are both  
Doctors of Church. 
 
The saints have friends who hold them accountable, walk with 
them in holiness, and pray for one another.   
  
Who in your life are friends who help you walk the path of  
holiness? 
 
Pray a prayer of gratitude for your friends. 
 
      Sonya Salazar 
 



  

 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 Thursday of the Second Week of Advent  December 8, 2022 

                                           Luke 1: 26 – 38 

Today’s Gospel from Luke is one of my favorite readings of the 

Advent season. It calls to mind my father’s devotion to the Blessed 

Virgin and how he instilled in us the knowledge we could always 

reach Jesus through His mother, Mary. 

That knowledge was illustrated in a remarkable story of faith from 

my childhood. When I was in high school, my parents moved from 

our home in this parish to south Kansas City.  During the move, 

my mother’s wedding rings, which had just been repaired and  

polished as a 25th wedding anniversary gift from my father, were 

stolen by an employee of the moving company. I  remember my 

dad saying, “Don’t worry, honey, I’ll get those rings back for you 

one day.”  

At the time, my father owned a Pepperidge Farm franchise. His 

daily route took him from our house near Avila College, through 

the Plaza and downtown, traveling north then south back home on 

Wornall Road. As was his custom, he recited the rosary every day 

to and from work. When mom’s rings were stolen, his prayers were 

dedicated to finding those rings.  

My father could never explain what made him turn into the parking 

lot of the pawn shop on 82nd and Wornall that fall day, but when he 

went inside and walked up to the jewelry case, he looked down at 

what appeared to be my mother’s wedding rings. He bought the 

rings and promptly took them to the jeweler who had made the  

repairs two months earlier. The jeweler confirmed they were  

indeed my mom’s wedding rings.  

I will never forget Dad pulling the ring box out of his pocket that 

night after dinner and returning the rings to Mom. With a quiet 

conviction he simply stated, “I told you I would get those back  

for you.” 

For those of great faith like Victor Atchity, “nothing will be  

impossible for God.”     Janet Spallo Mitchelson 

 



Friday of the Second Week of Advent December 9, 2022 

 

After six months of practicing my Catholic faith I am still  

working on the day to day living out of this faith.  At my age it 

is easier for my heart to feel and my actions to show my faith 

than it is to remember all of the prayers and liturgical  

responses during Mass.  It is frustrating at times to mumble 

through them without letting anyone know that I have  

forgotten the words, or I am so busy remembering I do not feel 

the meaning.  When I get to this frustration point, I stop talking 

and let my heart hear the words as others around me say them.  

I can then feel the meaning of these responses and prayers  

fully.   

 

I am still trying hard because I do want to be an active  

participant.  I know these things will take time, but my heart is 

in the right place. As Advent nears, I feel an even greater  

excitement to be united with my Saint Elizabeth community 

and share the joy of anticipation that Advent brings. 

 

      Will Mitchelson 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Saturday of the Second Week of Advent December 10, 2022 
 

“Seek always the face of God” 

 

This scripture verse got stuck in my mind recently.  I have 

mused on it off and on for some time.  I remember seeing and 

hearing it as long as I can remember.  The Old Testament 

thought that no one could see the face of God and live.  God  

created humans in His likeness.  The Prophets of old promised 

that God would send us His only begotten son to save us from 

our chronic sinfulness. His son Jesus, fully human and Fully  

Divine, Jesus tells us, when we ask Him to “show us His  

Father.”  He said, “If you see me, you see my Father.”  This 

caused Him to be killed for claiming to be God’s son. 

 

God is infinite.  My mind has trouble seeing infinite. Jesus also 

tells us that God is Love, infinite Love.  I have trouble getting 

my mind around that also.  When Jesus Ascended back to  

Heaven, He left us with one Commandment, “Love one another 

as I have Loved you.”  Another time He tells us to love our 

neighbor as our self.  God tells us to be holy because He is Holy.  

And if we do not love our neighbor, we can not claim to love 

God. 

 

It turns out that all of creation reflects God’s face.  If I love my 

neighbor, even the ones that I have trouble liking, I will behold 

the face of God in all of creation. 

       John Harris 

 



Sunday of the Third Week of Advent December 11, 2022 

I started putting up a few of my treasured Christmas decorations 
in October.  Truth is, I actually left up three or four last  

Christmas to enjoy each day of the year.  I just was not ready to 
let go of the goodness of Christmas.  Thank Heaven for my  
patient husband.  Talk about Saints?  He even sings with me as I 

belt out “I Want a Hippopotamus for Christmas.” 

 

This Advent, I decided to try and sit quietly in God’s presence 
for at least five minutes every morning and every evening.  The 
best is when my beautiful dog curls into me.  And you know 

what?  It really works!  God really is present.  It is amazing how 
much calm and hope I feel after these moments turned into God. 

 

When my dear Mom grew older, I asked her once what she was 
most excited to see in Heaven.  I was sure she would say seeing 

my Dad or my Nana.  Without missing a beat, she replied 
“Seeing the face of God.” 

 

Now I am so excited to see the face of God.  Come Baby Jesus, 
Come.  I need You.  Our world needs You. 

 

Happy Birthday, Mom.    Mary Cary 

 

 

 



Monday of the Third Week of Advent December 12, 2022 
 

When I tell people that I work with high school students often they 

respond with exasperation, exclaiming, “I could never do that!”  Yet, I 

feel that for the past 20 years, young people have kept me young and 

engaged to the world.   

The stereotypical teenager in our society is a person who is apathetic, 

addicted to their smart phones, and obsessed with celebrity culture.  

My experience has been ministering to teens that are bursting with 

passion for truth, beauty, and goodness.  I believe God looks upon 

young people and sees great energy and potential.  The Scriptures are 

filled with stories of God making His will known through the young. 

There is the story of Joseph and his multicolored coat.  Joseph, 

Jacob’s youngest son, saved God’s Chosen People from famine in  

Cana.  Even though his brothers faked his death and sold him into 

slavery, Joseph showed them love and mercy, welcoming them to 

Egypt.  Remember David the ruddy, young shepherd and youngest son 

of Jesse.  This was the young man God prepared to be King and the 

Prophet Samuel anointed with oil.  And in the most profound,  

mysterious, and concrete way, God made Himself known in the  

Incarnation through a young woman named Mary.  In her fearless fiat, 

she encountered Christ in the most personal, loving, and sacrificial 

way…the way of Motherhood. 

I have found that God can work through young people in ways that He 

cannot in adults.  Young people are fearless.  Without the young, I 

fear I will fall into apathy toward the needs of others.  Often feeling 

depleted by such adult worries like debt, life insurance, mortgages, 

raising children, and paying bills, I can hardly muster the energy to 

watch the evening news without despairing.  What a blessing it is in 

my life that I work with hundreds of young people who are full of  

ideas, compassion, and positive energy.  This Advent season, I  

challenge you to say yes to an encounter with Christ even if it is scary.  

Be fearless like the young Blessed Virgin Mary.   

 

      Sonya Salazar 

 



Tuesday of the Third Week of Advent December 13, 2022 

 
"Said the little lamb to the shepherd boy, 

'Do you hear what I hear?'" 

My dad absolutely loved Bing Crosby. I remember being tasked 
with a writing assignment in college in which we were to write 
about the heroes of an older generation. Dad clearly, without  
hesitation, said Bing Crosby was his hero and I gladly set to work 
on the assignment. 

"Ringing through the sky, shepherd boy. 
Do you hear what I hear?" 

My dad sang or hummed often when I was a young girl, and this 
habit continued into my adulthood until dementia stole the words 
and the melodies from Dad's sharp mind and lyrical soul.  I loved to 
play Bing Crosby songs for him, along with many other ballads 
from the '40s and '50s, just to hear him sing each word and note 
perfectly as if no time had passed.  

"A song, a song high above the trees, 
With a voice as big as the sea..." 

I am facing the most difficult Christmas this year since 2005 when 
we celebrated our first Christmas without my mom. Since then I 
have kept our Starkey traditions alive so that Dad would regularly 
recall memories from our past - through the decorations, the food, 
the stories, and the Scriptures.  But this year, the "Voice as Big as 
the Sea" that belonged to my Dad will not be with us, and my heart 
does not quite know how to plan for this.   

My dad was formidably and silently spiritual in a way that caused 
us to never doubt his faith in God or the saving grace that Jesus 
gave through His earthly life and death. Because of his deep and 
quiet belief, I know that from this day forward, while listening to 
Bing Crosby's rendition of "Do You Hear What I Hear?" Dad will 
be charging me to remember: 

"Listen to what I say!    

Pray for peace, people, everywhere 

The Child, the Child sleeping in the night 

He will bring us goodness and light 

He will bring us goodness and light"     

    Jocelyn Starkey Rowan 

 



Wednesday of the Third Week of Advent December 14, 2022 
 

 

The world is crazy.  Life is crazy.  How can we truly prepare to 

receive Jesus when we are running in different directions?   

We can not.  It is that simple.  In this multitasking age we do 

many tasks and focus on none.  Luckily, we have a season that 

prepares us for the coming of Christ Jesus.  Not only in the 

birth of Jesus, but the second coming at the end of time.  Our 

Advent readings call us to be alert and ready, not weighted 

down and distracted by the cares of this world, Luke 21:34-36. 

Sound advice for today! 

 

John the Baptist prepared the way for Jesus.  We need to  

prepare the way to welcome Jesus too.  Light an Advent  

Candle, plan a special time for prayer each day, and pause for 

quiet reflection.   

 

Prepare to welcome Him joyfully this Christmas. 

 

      Jana Belzer 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Thursday of the Third Week of Advent December 15, 2022 

Light of the World  

I have always been curious about the star that guided the Magi 
to find baby Jesus. Light is critical to our lives. Without light, 
we would be crawling on this planet.  

In Genesis, God’s first act of creation was to separate the light 
from darkness. Then God made a dome to separate the water 
from the darkness; this was our sky, the limit of our planet.  

At night and with telescopes, we can see beyond our planet to 
the stars, comets and such. In the time of Jesus, it was easier to 
see stars in the sky. We have so many cities that never sleep, 
we have to go to wilderness to get a good view. Astrophysicists 
take pilgrimages to the best spots on the planets to watch  
eclipses and astrological events. 

With space exploration, the universe is closer. I remember  
seeing civilian astronauts being moved to emotion when they 
traveled into the darkness beyond our planet. Now, the Webb 
telescopes shows stars in incomprehensible clarity.  

When I looked at this first photo, I better imagined what the 
Magi might have seen. Jesus said “I am the light of the 
world.”  If we follow Him, we are promised that “you will not 
walk in the darkness, but in the light of life” John 5:16.  Jesus 
also told us to “let your light shine before others, so that they 
may see your good works and give glory to your Father who is 
in Heaven” Matthew 5:16. 

To me, the darkness is not just beyond our planet, but in my life 
and sometimes heart. When I look at the stars, imagining the 
Magi being led to Bethlehem, I always go to Psalm 27: 
 
“The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom shall I fear? The 
Lord is the stronghold of my life; of whom shall I be afraid?” 

Darkness will always return to our lives. Look to the skies and 
remember that God’s first gift to us was light.     
 
       Beth Bazin 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Friday of the Third Week of Advent December 16, 2022 
 

During the time of Advent, I wish to recall the role of the  

shepherds in the story of Jesus' birth, Luke 8:8-20. They were 

keeping watch over their flocks when an angel appeared and 

told them a message. The shepherds could find the Savior, the 

Messiah and Lord. Then a multitude of the Heavenly host with 

the angel praised God: 

Glory to God in the highest 

and on earth, peace to those 

on whom His favor rests.  

 

God's favor rests on each of us. We need to be open to that 

peace. At moments throughout the day, we can ask for God's 

peace. We can be still and let go of worries and fears. We can 

place them in God's hands.  His peace can fill our whole being. 

 

We can say "Glory to God in the highest and on earth, peace to 

those on whom His favor rests.” 

      Janet Garnett 

 
 
 



Saturday of the Third Week of Advent December 17, 2022 

 



Sunday of the Fourth Week of Advent December 18, 2022 

                             

I most often ponder Advent as a time of waiting, a time of  

patience. and a time of stillness. However, now my heart is not 

still. The divisions that plague our current age hurt my soul, I do 

not feel called to wait.  

 

I feel called to hope.  

 

I feel called to anticipate the advent of a new day, and  the  

second coming of Christ. I need to wake each day and ask God 

what He wants of me this day. I can only do this by knowing His 

love. I can only do this by acknowledging the Divine Spirit in all 

people and in all of His creation. Through my faith, I am called 

to hope. I am called to love. 

      Kathy Todd 



Monday of the Fourth Week of Advent, December 19, 2022 
 

 
Advent 2007 is one I will never forget as I was pregnant with a 

December due date.  I had miscarried a baby prior to this  

bouncing little thing growing inside of me, and every moment 

was cherished believing he or she would be entering the world.   

 

Looking back, that Advent was one of pure gratitude and love.  I 

was not even part of a religion at the time, but I knew something 

was happening beyond me.  The waiting, the planning,  

the hoping, and then the baby.  I experienced a true miracle on 

December 19 when Kate came into our lives.   

 

I need to reflect on that year more than ever right now;  what it 

meant, and how it brought me to my faith.  My hope is that we 

can all draw from a moment that will take us closer to our faith 

this Advent season. 

      Kris Beckman 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Tuesday of the Fourth Week of Advent, December 20, 2022 

 

The Christmas Stars hung on the trees in church in November.  

I spoke to a young girl who was surveying the lot.  She finally 

decided on a red star.  She was puzzled by some of the  

requests.  There were stars with underwear, gloves, and jeans 

on them.  Some asked for boots to keep their feet warm and 

socks to go on their feet inside those boots.  These are such 

basic things, things that we take for granted.  Few items were 

just for fun.  The red star, the star for money, was the only one 

that made sense to her.  Maybe they could buy something fun.   

The Christmas Stars are a great start to Advent.  They remind 

us that this should be a season for giving and sharing what we 

have with those who have so little.   

      Joyce Slater 

 



Wednesday of the Fourth Week of Advent, December 21, 2022 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Thursday of the Fourth Week of Advent, December 22, 2022 

“The light shines in the darkness,  
     and the darkness has not overcome it.”  John 1:5 

Christ Be Our Light 

Longing for light, we wait in darkness. 
Longing for truth, we turn to you. 

Make us your own, your holy people, 
light for the world to see. 

 
Christ be our light! Shine in our hearts.  

Shine through the darkness. 
Christ, be our light! Shine in Your church gathered today. 

As we go through Advent and prepare for the Christmas season, I 
hope to find a way to make room.  Let us make room for other 
things at this time; to make room for thankfulness and for joy.  To 
make room for others at our table and in our hearts. 

Let us pray:  May we all feel the light of the Lord in this Advent 
season and may we share it with others.  Let us all be thankful for 
goodness we have in our lives.  May we bring this light to any  
people in darkness and speak the truth of the Lord to all. 

Longing for peace, our world is troubled. 
Longing for hope, many despair. 

Your word alone has power to save us. 
Make us Your living voice. 

Christ be our light! Shine in our hearts.  
Shine through the darkness. 

Christ, be our light! Shine in Your church gathered today. 

There is unrest and many searching for justice in an unjust world. 
There are people who feel unsafe, who face sadness every day.  
May we make room in our lives to help others. 

 
Let us pray:  May we all feel the peace of the Lord in this Advent 
season and may we share it with others. Let us be thankful for the 
hope we have in our hearts.  May we seek justice for all and speak 
for those who cannot speak for themselves. 

 
 

       



Longing for food, many are hungry. 
Longing for water, many still thirst. 

Make us your bread, broken for others, 
shared until all are fed. 

 
Christ be our light! Shine in our hearts.  

Shine through the darkness. 
Christ, be our light! Shine in Your church gathered today. 

Longing for shelter, many are homeless. 
Longing for warmth, many are cold. 

Make us Your building, sheltering others, 
walls made of living stone. 

Christ be our light! Shine in our hearts.  
Shine through the darkness. 

Christ, be our light! Shine in Your church gathered today. 
 

Right here at home there are people in need.  The homeless and  
hungry.  Folks down on their luck, who need help, who need a hand 
up. May we make room in our hearts to feed and shelter others. 

 
Let us pray:  May we all have food, clean water and a warm bed in 
this Advent season and may we share our good fortune with others. 
Let us be thankful for the blessings we have in our lives.  May we help 
others be warm and be fed. 
 
                          Many the gifts, many the people, 
                       many the hearts that yearn to belong. 
                          Let us be servants to one another, 
                             making Your kingdom come. 
 
                     Christ be our light! Shine in our hearts.  
                            Shine through the darkness. 
        Christ, be our light! Shine in Your church gathered today. 

 
Let us pray:  May we all feel the love and sense of belonging from our 
community and may we share our love with others. Let us be thankful 
for each other.  May we invite others into our lives and help others 
feel loved and accepted.  May we find our gifts that we can share with 
those in need.  Let us learn how to make room; to serve others and be 
light to Your people.   

 
Amen. 

Christ Be Our Light by Bernadette Farrell   
                                                                        Kristin Vaughn-Petersen 



Friday of the Fourth Week of Advent, December 23, 2022 
 
 

Then I saw  a new Heaven and a new earth. The former heaven 
and the former earth had passed away, and the sea was no 
more. I also saw the holy city, a new Jerusalem. coming 
down out of Heaven from God....God's dwelling is with the hu-
man race. He will dwell with them and they will be His people. 
Revelations 21 

 

When Jesus was born in Bethlehem, it was truly a beautiful 
event. The angels sang from Heaven, most likely in tongues  
inspired by the Holy Spirit. We are blessed by this God-Man 
with the sacrament of the Eucharist. The first coming of Christ 
was truly beautiful, and even greater glory awaits us in the  
second coming for all those who keep God's word.  

 

We have had a long wait through the pandemic of covid, and 
peace in our world seems remote, but in spite of the world's 
problems, we know that Christ is still in control.  

 

      Dan and Joyce Fish 

  
  



Saturday, December 24, Christmas Eve 

 

 

We like the good, but we do not like to take the bad.  Sometimes 

we have to take the good and the bad.  We saw how Mary gave 

birth to Jesus in a cold barn.  Our Lord was born, and He was a 

star.  When we lose a child they are up with the stars in the real 

Bethlehem.  They get to see Mary and Joseph and Jesus.  Do not 

feel bad when you lose a child, because they get to celebrate 

Christmas in the real Bethlehem. 

 

I think on Christmas when we have a little child, they always 

like to help us open our special gifts that are very special to us 

on Christmas, like Jesus was when He was born in the stable in 

the real Bethlehem. 

 

Now my Dad and my Mom are reunited in Heaven, and get to 

celebrate Christmas with Jesus in the real Bethlehem. 

 

      Jimmy Campbell 

 

 





 

 



Merry Christmas and  

Happy New Year to You! 


