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| Contributed by Rev. Abby Mohaupt
We invite you to take a breath and feel the peace that the Prince of Peace wants each of us to have in honor

of his coming. Six times you will be blessed with an advent reflection that we hope you can enter into. Let us
h g. Six t y Il be blessed with dvent tton that we hope y t to. Let
journey together to Bethlehem.

Pray that Jerusalem has

peace and rest this year. I'm hiing around the foothills
of Northern California to look down onto the city where I

feel God and praying.

peace:
“Let those who love you
have rest.

Let tkere be peace on your Peace be with you, Jerusalem.
walls;
let there be rest on your for-
tifications.”

For the sake of my family
and friends,

I say, “Peace be with you, Prayer:

Jerusalem.” God of hope and light and life... help us find peace in this bustling

For the sake of the LORD season. Help us find places of rest and help us love each other as we

s (Cadles e wait for the Promised One. Thank you for the places to which

I will pray for your good. you’ve called us and help us find you there. In the name of the One

for whom we wait, Amen.
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. Contributed by Rev. Fred Milligan

of human interconnections which helped the city to survive the terrible events of 9-11. It is this kind of Human in-
terconnection that will become the basis for the hoped for Peaceable Kingdom toward which all creation groans in
travail.

The third tree is a Callery Pear tree found on the site of the Ground Zero memorial. Known as the Survivor
Tree, it has a truly dramatic story of survival. Planted at the eastern edge of the original World Trade Center plaza
in the 1970s, workers found it damaged and “reduced to an eight-foot-tall stump” in the wreckage at Ground Zero.
It was moved to a New York City park and nurtured back to health — that’s 32 feet tall! But then it was blown over
in a 2010 wind storm and yet, once more survived to be brought back and restored to the memorial site in time to
survive Hurricane Irene’s 40 mph gusts.

The message of these three trees seems to be this: that the same human beings who are capable of cutting
down one tree in the name of honoring beauty and faith for the purpose of profit, we can also join together to help
another one survive. As we yearn through the season of Advent for the coming “not yet” peaceable kingdom, we
have the “always already” presence of the resurrected Christ among us to show us the way to being the stewards we
were created to be.

In Mary Oliver’s poem titled “When I Am Among the Trees” her last verse seems to capture the essence of
our takeaway as the trees call out to her: “It’s simple ... and you too have come into the world to do this, to go

easy, to be filled with light, and to shine.”




Contributed by Paul Homeyer

frenzy is often difficult to resist. I love to lavish family and friends with special — and sometimes impractical -
gifts but often have to be reminded that it really is “the thought that counts” not the amount of money spend or
the miles driven (or the carbon emitted).

Though not a faith-based organization, The Center for the New American Dream has published a guide
called “Simplify the Holidays” that provides many meaningful ways to have more fun with less stuff during this
season (www.newdream.org). Those of us who revere this holy time of year as more than a secularized observation
of consumerism have all the more reason to refocus our time and energy in ways that keep “Christ in Christmas.”

This year our family’s Advent preparation has paralleled our preparation for our move to Uganda next
summer where we have been called to serve in ministry. Our impending move has helped clarify and inform how
we spend our time and resources before we leave and especially our decisions regarding what we buy for Christ-
mas. The adage “you can’t take it with you” takes on a different meaning when considering what presents we
exchange this month are practical to ship to Africa next year. It is also a good concept to keep in mind on a regu-
lar basis when making choices about how to spend our time, energy and money.

I believe we honor the Creator and the spirit of the season more deeply by focusing less on the superficial
and temporal trappings and instead lavishing those we love with the intangible fruits of “love, joy, peace, pa-
tience, kindness, goodness, faithfulness, gentleness (and yes) self control”(Gal. 5:22) when tempted to engage in the

frenzy of the season.
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Contributed by Rev. Dana Eglinton

ble to ask Jesus, "Are you the one who is to come, or are we ; ; : ; esus, are you the Messiah o
not? In other words, John doesn't think that rescuing the wounded and teaching love of enemy are Messiah-worthy doings and teach-
ings. You can understand why John might not be interested in "loving his enemies," enemies like King Herod, and why John might be
more interested in seeing King Herod become some of that burning chaff.

Jesus it appears is heading in a different direction than John had anticipated. Jesus, who has himself been baptized with wa-
ter, fire, and the Holy Spirit, is being propelled by those baptisms into a God worshiping, people and earth rescuing, life. Those baptisms
and that life will lead Jesus inevitably, inexorably to the cross. It appears that God's judgment (surely God's judgment is what John
envisions in the baptism with fire) it appears that God's judgment may not look so much like a man of violence burned up as chaff, but
maybe God's judgment looks more a man of peace hanging on a cross. Jesus chose to live a life of self-giving love in confrontation with
those who practiced self-serving violence and greed. It was a life that took him to a judgment on a cross. And was it not a life and death
with which God was well pleased and honored with resurrection?

I don't know about you, but I have to confess — My natural inclination is to go with John the Baptist. Burning the chaff sounds like a
good idea to me.

And as a candidate for chaff — How about the fossil fuel industry and their efforts to keep us on a path that may well lead to
catastrophic consequences for the earth and its people? Although once that fire got going where would it stop? What would the industry
be without customers? I'm beginning to feel a little warm. Maybe the way of Jesus has some merit — seeking to convert rather than de-
stroy. Divestment might be a strategy Jesus would use. For one who has definitely been baptized with water, and so possibly also with
the Holy Spirit and fire, maybe this Advent season would be a good time to begin working to put that fossil fuel divestment overture

before my Presbytery.




deep K darkness that s our attention, our gratitude, and our tending.

When I was around six or seven years old, I learned to fall in love with
the dark quiet that enveloped our family as we made our way back
home from the Christmas Eve worship service at the First Presbyteri-
an Church of Asheboro, NC. The very same darkness that blanketed us
when we took family camping trips subtly beckoned to us as we left
worship on that night. Having lifted high our candles in the dim sanc-

tuary during the third verse of “Silent Night,” we each blew out our

candles, extinguishing the flame just before emerging into the crisp

darkness of that sacred eve. Although the extinguishing of the flames
is a rather practical matter, it might serve as an invitation to meet

God in the darkness, if we are bold enough to accept it.

Poem:
The Uses of Sorrow

by Mary Oliver

(In my sleep I dreamed this
poem)

Someone I loved once gave me
a box full of darkness.
It took me years to understand

that this, too, was a gift.
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\Contributed by Rev. Curt Karns

in secret, intricately woven together in the depths of the earth.” It is a marvel indeed!

Looking at that baby moose, I realized our relatedness—we were both creatures of God, intricately woven
together in the depths of the earth. I also realized our common need for salvation—me from my sin, and this world
from human-caused environmental collapse.

In Alaska, my home, ice is vanishing in astonishing fashion—vanishing from the polar seas, from the glaci-
ers and from the permafrost of the ground. Animals that depend on ice are suffering, plants that depend on perma-
frost are suffering and people who, depend on the frozenness of the ground for food, home and livelihood, are losing it
all.

Yet it is to us, a broken world and a broken people, that good tidings comes. In Jesus’ birth God proclaimed
God’s relatedness to all creation, including humanity. In Jesus God took action to save us from the sin, which alien-
ates us from God and from our fellow creatures. Because of God’s communion with us all, there is a living hope in
Jesus Christ.

Indeed, in due time Mary’s baby will grow up. And Jesus will tell us that we really have a third mother: we
will discover ourselves to be born yet again, born of the Spirit this time, called and empowered to live into a new way
of being human for the good of this whole earth.

“Let heaven and nature sing!”




