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Prepare...
The voice of one calls, Prepare
the way for the Lord.
-Isaiah 40:3
The word “Advent” means
“Coming”. During the season of
Advent, we prepare for the
coming of Christ. We watch,
wait, prepare, and pray. We
prepare ourselves for something
different. We prepare ourselves
for something new.
“Prepare” is an Advent devotional collaboration of the Mayville
Conference churches of Eastern
North Dakota Synod. I would like
to thank all of the contributors
of this publication. I am always
incredibly thankful for all of you!
As we enter into this Advent season
we watch, wait, prepare, and pray.

Pastor Joe Johnson
Mayville Conference President

Sunday, November 27
The Tension of Advent
Presiding Bishop Elizabeth Eaton
ELCA
Isaiah 64:1-9, 1 Corinthians 1:3-9,
Mark 13:24-37
The Burpee Seed Catalogue is the epitome of beauty, grace and proportion.
Its pages display the Platonic ideal of
which my garden is a poor reflection.
Leafing through the catalog I have
been beguiled by images of perfect
vegetables and beautiful flowers.
I remember my first encounter, my
first brush with the excitement and
danger of the Burpee’s catalog, a
phone, and a credit card. It was the
page with the fields of lavender.
I could turn our Columbus, Ohio
house into Provence! But the fact
that our lot was small enough to
mow the lawn with a weed whacker
brought me back from the abyss. I
decided to order tulip bulbs instead.
Tulip bulbs must be planted in the
fall. (They also must be planted
right side up I discovered, but that is
another story.) We all know how autumn is in the parish: the start-up of
Sunday School, choir rehearsals, and
committee meetings. I didn’t plant in
September or October.

Finally, toward the end of November, I took my tulip bulbs, bone meal
and trowel and set out to transform
the backyard. Soil in Ohio is often
clay. It was cold. It was raining.
It was muddy. My husband would
look out the back window and shake
his head. After a while even the dog
left me. By the time I had finished
it was dark and the backyard was a
soupy, lumpy, clay-ey mess. But all I
could see were rows of brilliant red
tulips warmed in the spring sun.
Advent is an odd season. It isn’t
culturally accessible. It doesn’t lend
itself to retail. There are no madefor-TV movies telling heartwarming
stories about the great and terrible
day of the Lord. It is an unsettled
season that holds in tension the now
and the not yet, longing and hope,
judgment and redemption. This is
clear in the readings for the First
Sunday in Advent.
In Isaiah, the people of Israel are
languishing in Babylon. The nation had been defeated, the Temple
destroyed, Jerusalem sacked and the
people forced into exile. Israel had
experienced the liberating power
of God in the Exodus. Israel was
waiting to be set free from exile in
Babylon by God with that same

power. The people are pleading with
God, “O that you would tear open
the heavens and come down so that
the mountains would quake at your
presence” (Isaiah 64:1). They were
caught between the first Exodus and
waiting for the second exodus, this
time out of Babylon.
In Mark, Jesus tells his disciples that
the Son of Man will come in clouds
with great power and glory. “Then he
will send out the angels, and gather his
elect from the four winds, from the
ends of the earth to the ends of heaven” (Mark 13:27). But Jesus does not
give a timeline. To his disciples, to the
early church, to us, Jesus is not talking
so much about here as about near.
We have celebrated the first Christmas. We know that the babe in the
manger grew to adulthood, inaugurated the new age of the reign of
God and was crucified. We are on
the other side of the first Easter, the
resurrection, the triumph over sin
and death. We confess, “Christ has
died. Christ is risen.” But we find
ourselves in the muddy, lumpy mess
of a fallen world.
Scripture tells us that “God saw

everything that God had made, and
indeed, it was very good” (Genesis
1:31). We have heard Jesus’ promise
from the cross to the criminal: “Truly I tell you, today you will be with
me in Paradise” (Luke 23:43). And
yet we live in a world still marred by
sin. What a terrible tension: we stand
between two Edens, the one at the
dawn of creation and the one at the
close of the age.
Now we can see the beautiful logic
of Advent. Where the culture (and
my heart, too, if I am honest) celebrates and holds on to the manger
and the star, the shepherds and
wise men, to Mary and Joseph and
the Christ child, the church calls us
to look for the return of the King.
Advent deepens the tension between
what the world was created to be and
what it now is, between what God
has done and what God will do.
To our muddy, soupy, lumpy mess —
when we walked in darkness — God
sent God’s midnight Son. Because
of Emmanuel, God with us, we
can stand in our clay and see glory.
Advent is the season when we can
say, “Christ has died. Christ is risen.
Christ will come again.”
In the meantime, we plant tulips
and wait for spring
God beyond time, help us to
live in the tension between what
you have done and what you
will do, and into the truth that
Christ will come again.

Monday, November 28
The Animals
Pastor Julie Johnson
Our Savior’s, Hillsboro
Noah was six hundred years old when the
flood of waters came on the earth. And
Noah with his sons and his wife and his
sons’ wives went into the ark to escape the
waters of the flood. Of clean animals, and
of animals that are not clean, and of birds,
and of everything that creeps on the ground,
two and two, male and female, went into the
ark with Noah, as God had commanded
Noah. And after seven days the waters of
the flood came on the earth.
But God remembered Noah and all the wild
animals and all the domestic animals that
were with him in the ark... Then he waited
another seven days, and sent out the dove;
and it did not return to him any more.
-Genesis 7:6-10, 8:1-12
The animals were included in God’s
plan. The animals went into the ark;
the water of the flood came; God
made the waters subside; the animals
were safe to walk out of the ark onto
dry land. In Genesis, God created
the animals and saw that it was a
good thing that animals were part
of God’s creating activity. I think
that animals must have been present at the birth of Jesus since Jesus’
first crib was a feed box for animals. Mary, Joseph, and the animals
were the first to see God’s face in
the sweet, infant face of Jesus. The
animals were Jesus’ first roommates.
The animals in the barn that night
got to witness God’s faithfulness

when the Messiah Jesus was born.
Thank you for animals and how
they enrich our lives as our neighbors on your planet Earth. Thank
you for the delight which animals
bring to us and the many ways
which they help us. Inspire us to
be good and responsible co-creators with you in the treatment of
animals. Amen.
Tuesday, November 29
Truly Human
Pastor Julie Johnson
Our Savior’s, Hillsboro
Now the serpent was more crafty than any
other wild animal that the Lord God had
made. He said to the woman, ‘Did God
say, “You shall not eat from any tree in the
garden”?’ The woman said to the serpent,
‘We may eat of the fruit of the trees in the
garden; but God said, “You shall not eat
of the fruit of the tree that is in the middle
of the garden, nor shall you touch it, or
you shall die.”’ But the serpent said to the
woman, ‘You will not die; for God knows
that when you eat of it your eyes will be
opened, and you will be like God, knowing
good and evil.’
-Genesis 3:1-5
“Your eyes will be opened and you
will be like God” the serpent told
Adam and Eve. In the verses to
follow, you would read that both Eve
and Adam ate of the forbidden fruit.
Did either Adam or Eve become like
God? No. Instead, their relationships
with God, each other and creation
became broken. As much as humanity thinks and acts like it can be God,

it isn’t possible, and the result is
brokenness and sin.
We cannot become like God, so God
became like us. God coming to us
in Jesus shows us how to be truly
human, created in God’s image. Jesus
shows mercy instead of judgment,
healing instead of hurting, acceptance
instead of condemnation, love instead
of hate, and life instead of death.
Loving Father, forgive us when
we think and act as if we can be
like you. Help us and lead us to
be truly human, reflecting your
image to the world. Amen.
Wednesday, November 30
God’s Immeasurable Love
Pastor Trichelle Kirchenwitz
First Lutheran, Hunter
St. John’s & Good Samaritan
Center, Arthur
...my steadfast love shall not depart from
you, and my covenant of peace shall not be
removed...
		
-Isaiah 54:10
It’s easy to get bogged down with all the
demands of this time of year. It’s easy
to lose focus on what really matters.
Today, may my heart be grounded
in God’s undying and immeasurable love for me. Amen.
Thursday, December 1
Who Will Be Next?
Assisting Minister John Miller
Our Savior’s, Hillsboro
Then they returned to Jerusalem from the
mount called Olivet, which is near Jerusa-

lem, a Sabbath day’s journey away. When
they had entered the city, they went to the
room upstairs where they were staying,
Peter and John, and James, and Andrew,
Philip and Thomas, Bartholomew and
Matthew, James son of Alpheus, and
Simon the Zealot, and Judas son of James.
All these were constantly devoting themselves to prayer, together with certain women, including Mary the mother of Jesus, as
well as his brothers.
In those days Peter stood up among the believers (together the crowd numbered about
one hundred twenty persons) and said,
“Friends, the scripture had to be fulfilled,
which the Holy Spirit through David foretold concerning Judas, who became a guide
for those who arrested Jesus-for he was numbered among us and was allotted his share
in this ministry. So one of the men who
have accompanied us during all the time
that the Lord Jesus went in and out among
us, beginning from the baptism of John until the day when he was taken up from usone of these must become a witness with us
to his resurrection.” So they proposed two,
Joseph called Barabbas who was also know
as Justin, and Matthias. Then they prayed
and said, “Lord you know everyone’s heart.
Show us which one of these two you have
chosen to take the place in this ministry and
apostleship from which Judas turned aside
to go to his own place.” And they cast lots
for them, and the lot fell on Matthias; and
he was added to the eleven apostles.
-Acts 1:12-17, 21-26
And here they are, eleven of the
twelve apostles, gathered together
offering their prayers together. These

are the believers, the true believers, I
never thought about this until now,
but it would only make sence that
there would be more than just the
twelve who were with Jesus from
the beginning. The passage calls
out one hundred and twenty, plus
certain women and Jesus’s mother
and brothers. And Peter gets up and
makes this announcement that as
scripture has foretold they must now
decide who is to fill this vacancy that
was left by Judas. They ask God to
look into their hearts and look at
who they are
and to help
them decide
who is the best
person for this,
and it comes
down to two
people, and
then they truly
leave it up to
God to decide
which of these two would be the
next apostle, for it was decided by
drawing lots.
Heavenly father, who loves us
more than we can know, help us
to remember that in the midst
of this holiday season that it is
important that we include Jesus
in our holiday preparations. Help
us to remember that although
Christmas comes only once a year
Christ’s love is with us always and
He’s counting on us to share His
love with others. We ask this in
Your name. Amen.

Friday, December 2
God’s Way is Perfect
Pastor Keith Walka
Mayville United Ministry
The law of the Lord is perfect, reviving
the soul; the decrees of the Lord are sure,
making wise the simple.
-Psalm 19:7
What the Lord says to us has an
effect. In speaking to us, the Lord
wants us to be truly wise and alive!
The word “law” in this verse is
“Torah”. Rather than a legalistic
understanding of “law,” the “Torah” is a gift from God and more
broadly carries
the impression
of teaching or
guiding. I think
of the image of
creating a path
or a “way” to
follow. God’s
way is perfect
because it does
not leave out
anything that
makes us truly alive.
Lord make me truly alive. Make
me wise to follow your way that
leads me into life through your
Son, Jesus Christ, in whose name
I pray. Amen.
Saturday, December 3
Seeing What is Unseen
Pastor Keith Walka
Mayville United Ministry
So we fix our eyes not on what is seen, but
on what is unseen, since what is seen is
temporary, but what is unseen is eternal.
-2 Corinthians 4:18

I get so used to the world I see
through my own eyes. I like the
reminder that meditation and silent
prayer provide me as I close my eyes
and sit in silence focusing on being
relaxed and open to the presence of
God. This practice helps me “see”
what is unseen. I acknowledge that
what is left when all the temporary
things are gone is hope because of
God’s Spirit bringing the good news
of Jesus.

Lord Jesus, in a season when
happiness seems to be the expectation, you walk with me in the
deep grief and sadness I sometimes feel, wrapping me in your
embrace of love and care. Amen.

God of eternity, help me live a life
of faith, acknowledging the hope
and everlasting love of Jesus that
remains when all the temporary
things are gone. Amen.

The poor and needy search for water, but
there is none; their tongues are parched with
thirst. But I, the Lord, will answer them; I,
the God of Israel, will not forsake them. I
will make rivers flow on barren heights, and
springs within the valleys. I will turn the
desert into pools of water, and the parched
ground into springs. I will put in the desert
the cedar and the acacia, the myrtle and the
olive. I will set junipers in the wasteland,
the fir and the cypress together, so that
people may see and know, may consider and
understand, that the hand of the Lord has
done this, that the Holy One of Israel has
created it. 		
-Isaiah 41:17-20

Sunday, December 4
Jesus Shows Us the Way
Pastor Keith Walka
Mayville United Ministry
Jesus wept.

-John 11:35

This shortest verse in the Bible
reminds me we are visible witnesses to
the invisible forces that move us. Emotions like love, fear, loneliness, hate,
joy, and sadness can move us to tears.
Often we are not in control
of what moves us most.
Jesus weeps over his friend
Lazarus. The verse that
follows shares how others
could, “…see how he loved
him!” Jesus shows us the way
in how he is moved to heal,
comfort, love and save us.

Monday, December 5
Dwelling in God’s Garden
Pastor Cheryl Berg
Finley Evangelical, Ostervold,
Sheyenne Valley

The poor and the needy that search
for water are the Israelites deported
to Babylon. To return to their land, a
formidable road through the desert
lies before them. God assures them
of his presence: “I will not forsake
them.” God will help by changing
the desert into an oasis, a garden like
Eden, where the rivers flow and the
trees are planted so that the captives
may return with joy.

know where the quote came from or
when I had written it in my phone,
but I thought it was ironic that I had
written this among my to-do lists and
didn’t actually make a thank you list.

We may have our own wilderness
path that God can turn into an oasis.
The pleasing beauty of our earth is
much more than a decoration; it is
God’s loving-kindness. Dwelling in
God’s garden like poor people whose
hunger is satisfied brings the assurance that God is with us, and joy.

Wednesday, December 7
A Grateful Offering
Amanda Johnson

Help us to see you in our lives,
Dear Lord. Come to us through
the beauty of your creation today.
Amen.
Tuesday, December 6
The Thank-You List
Pastor Joe Johnson
Our Savior’s, Hillsboro

As an Advent prayer devotional, I
will everyday add one thing to my
thank you list that I am grateful for.
I invite you to join me in this prayer
journey.

Ed. Director, Our Savior’s, Hillsboro

And whatever you do, whether in word or
deed, do it all in the name of the Lord
Jesus, giving thanks to God the Father
through Him.
-Colossians 3:17
I will give thanks to you, Lord, with all
my heart; I will tell of all your wonderful
deeds.
-Pslam 9:1

Most morning I try to prepare for
the day ahead by doing yoga. It helps
me think, stretch, and center myself
Give thanks to the Lord, for he is good; for for the day. I feel better about myself
and the world as a whole after my
his steadfast love endures forever.
		
-Psalm 107 time on the mat. I have several practices that I rotate through, but my
When I get busy I tend to write
favorite is a video that starts with a
a “to-do” list. Today I was going
really simple three minute meditation
through the numerous to-do lists
time. The woman’s soothing voice
on my desk at church, my desk at
asks you to sit comfortably and conhome, and the lists on my phone. I
centrate on the beauty within. She
came across a quote I had written
then asks you to think of one or two
in my phone saying, “Make a Thank
things that you are grateful for right
You list, not a To Do list”. I don’t
now. In the beginning this was hard

for me. I would start to rattle off in
my brain everything I could think
of, Wyatt, Charlie, Joe, our house,
my sister, my mom, Joe’s family, our
health, the weather, that new spice
rub I had been meaning to try out...
Maybe I should make that spice rub
with dinner tonight? I wonder what
time Joe will be home. Will the kids
eat the roast with the new spice rub?
I should go take the roast out of the
freezer. Then I will...
Wait. One or two things I am grateful for? I had to make myself think
of just one or two things. It is harder
than it sounds. So, it doesn’t always
end up being the things I am most
grateful for. Just one or two that pop
into my head. Like this morning I
was grateful for Joe and the mud
room he is working on for us. A couple of days ago I was grateful for a
dear friend that said she would watch
my kids after school. The voice then
asks you to lift what you are grateful for up as an offering. I go one
farther and make these thoughts and
my whole yoga practice an offering to God. I give thanks for these

things. I give thanks because I am so
grateful for the little and the big offerings in my life. I use this time each
morning to prepare for the day ahead
and remember how very grateful and
thankful I am.
Dear Lord,
Today I am grateful for
___________and___________.
I see the love and goodness you
have given me and I am grateful.
Thank you, Lord. I live this life
and go through this day for you.
I lift this up as an offering to you.
I ask you to use me as you will,
to spread the love and goodness
I have received. In Jesus’ name,
amen.
Thursday, December 8
Walk of Faith
Pastor Joe Johnson
Our Savior’s, Hillsboro
What does the Lord require of you but
to do justice, and to love kindness, and to
walk humbly with your God?
-Micah 6:8
Most of us have people in our lives
that influence our faith. One of my

faith mentors is a friend named J.D.
Dahlberg. J.D. was a senior in high
school when I was a freshman. He was
a star athlete and active in his youth
group. He invited me to go with on
a church youth retreat that changed
my life. I’ll always be thankful for J.D.
encouraging my walk with God.

are crammed with carols; our sight
is serenaded by joyful colors and a
symphony of light. Taste buds are
overwhelmed by spices, soups, meats,
and treats. Those “To Do” lists
amplify in volume and time toys with
our sanity as we ho-ho-hope for a
moment of peace!

There are a lot of lessons I have
learned from J.D. I remember one
time a man walked into the room we
were in. J.D. turned to me and said,
“Sometimes when you meet someone, you can feel the close walk that
they have had with the Lord.”

In order for us to “be still,” we must
embody a presence of calm, quiet,
or peace. This may be physically easy
to accomplish but God desires that
our hearts be still and filled with faith
and peace.

J.D. is right. There is something
incredibly powerful about having a
daily walk of faith. As we prepare for
the birth of our Lord Jesus Christ,
we enter into Advent engaged in
daily devotions. May we do justice,
love kindness, and walk humbly with
our God!
Friday, December 9
Be Still
Pastor Cheryl Berg
Finley Evangelical, Ostervold,
Sheyenne Valley

Quiet your spirit with Psalm 46. Notice the spiritual peace we have when
our hearts acknowledge that God
sent a Savior, the Prince of Peace!
Mighty Fortress, You are my refuge
and strength; no matter what trouble I face this day, You are God and
I am not. Thank You for the gift of
Your Son, Jesus Christ. Amen.
Saturday, December 10
Simple Generosity
Pastor Julie Tillberg
Member of Mayville Lutheran

Do not remember the former things, or
...‘Be still, and know that I am God! I am consider the things of old. I am about to
exalted among the nations, I am exalted in do a new thing, now it springs forth, do you
the earth.’ The Lord of hosts is with us;
not perceive it?
the God of Jacob is our refuge.
-Isaiah 43:18-19a
-Psalm 46
After a day full of appointments, we
My Grandma would say to me when decided to go to Chuck E. Cheese’s
I came to visit, “Now, be still!”
as a special treat. While John Luke
Children are always busy. Perhaps
played the battleship game, I sought
you, too, with the most sensory-over- out the ones with the most return.
loaded time of the year! Our ears

As we sipped our sodas and played
games, I noticed a father cashing in
his tickets. I didn’t think anything of
it. However, soon afterwards, he came
up to me. “Is your son getting many
tickets?” I shrugged my shoulders.
“Not really.” “Here, you can have
these,” he told me as he handed me
his ticket receipts. “Are you sure?”
I asked him. “You have a son here,
too.” “He doesn’t care. And to get any
[toy] worthwhile, you at least have to
have 500 tickets.” A little later, I saw
this same father go up to buy more
tokens. “Are you sure you don’t want
these back??” I asked him. No, he
shook his head. Later on, some extra
tickets appeared on our table. And,
when it was time to cash in our ticket
receipts, we were over the 500 ticket
threshold! Thanks to the simple generosity of this stranger!
At a time such as now, where we so
often hear of such hate filled words
and deeds across our media sources,
my heart was especially warmed. My
soul felt a little lighter. I don’t know
who was in the white pick-up behind
us at the Burger King drive-thru, but
I pray that God did a new thing in
their heart, too, that evening.
O God of surprises, during this
Season of Advent, we live in
anticipation of you doing a new
thing through your Son coming
into our lives. Help us to have eyes
and hearts that are watching and
waiting. Help us to have mouths
and hands and feet that are ready.
In Jesus’ name we pray, Amen.

Sunday, December 11
Signs of Hope and Joy
Pastor Trichelle Kirchenwitz
First Lutheran, Hunter
St. John’s & Good Samaritan
Center, Arthur
...who executes justice for the oppressed; who
gives food to the hungry. The Lord sets the
prisoners free; the Lord opens the eyes of
the blind. The Lord lifts up those who are
bowed down; the Lord loves the righteous.
The Lord watches over the strangers; he
upholds the orphan and the widow, but
the way of the wicked he brings to ruin.
The Lord will reign for ever, your God, O
Zion, for all generations. Praise the Lord!
-Psalm 146:7b-10
Advent is a time of preparing for
the Lord’s return. If you’re wondering what it will be like when Jesus
returns, watch for the kinds of things
God promises to do. Look for places
where injustice and oppression are
overthrown, where the brokenhearted are being comforted. Keep watch
for signs of hope and joy.
Today, I will be part of the good
work God is doing in the world.
Amen.
Monday, December 12
Hope in God
Beth Christianson-Melby
VP Mayville Conference
My tears have been my food day and night.
Deep calls to deep…His song is with me.
Hope in God; for I shall again praise Him,
my Help and my God.
-Psalm 42

December 12, 2000. This was the day
after I found out that my brother had
died. Sixteen years ago, I was living
in Bismarck and managing a largebox bookstore. I remember going to
work that day feeling numb, overwhelmed with my grief.
I distinctly remember talking to my
friend and employee Marie. Even
though I was the store manager, she
told me that I should go home…
that I didn’t need to be strong and
put on a smile for customers or fake
my feelings. That I could go home
and cry for the brother that I had
lost, comfort my parents who were
hurting so deeply, and begin to make
preparations for the funeral.
The week was a blur… tears, songs,
flowers, a car accident (no one was
hurt), a snowstorm, standing outside
the hearse...
Then comfort, peace, for I knew
that my brother, who had struggled
with an illness that was invisible,
wasn’t in pain anymore. The voices
had stopped and he was in Paradise,
rather than the hell that had been his
life on earth.
Sometimes that
pain is guttural, but
the hope is, too.
God is there in the
grief and sadness,
but also in the hope
and expectation of
paradise. He makes
us want to live again,

when all we want to do is curl up.
As we prepare for this season, let us
remember those who have shared
our lives and be at peace knowing
they are in paradise.
Heavenly Father, bring comfort to
those who are hurting this season.
Call to the deep places within us
and fill us with your hope of life
eternal. Amen.
Tuesday, December 13
A Place to Belong
Pastor Julie Johnson
Our Savior’s, Hillsboro
Then he led me back along the bank of the
river. As I came back, I saw on the bank
of the river a great many trees on one side
and on the other. He said to me, ‘This
water flows towards the eastern region and
goes down into the Arabah; and when it
enters the sea, the sea of stagnant waters,
the water will become fresh. Wherever the
river goes, every living creature that swarms
will live, and there will be very many fish,
once these waters reach there. It will become
fresh; and everything will live where the
river goes... On the banks, on both sides of

the river, there will grow all kinds of trees
for food. Their leaves will not wither nor
their fruit fail, but they will bear fresh fruit
every month, because the water for them
flows from the sanctuary. Their fruit will be
for food, and their leaves for healing.’
-Ezekiel 47:6b-12

to set down the busyness of life
to remember that our home and
place is in You. Amen.
Wednesday, December 14
Jesus the Healer
Pastor Julie Johnson
Our Savior’s, Hillsboro

I would bring a picnic lunch and
When Jesus entered Peter’s house, he saw
book. I would sit in the shade of the
his mother-in-law lying in bed with a fever;
trees and sample all the kinds of fruit
he touched her hand, and the fever left her,
off the trees. YUM-O!!
and she got up and began to serve him.
The river sounds would be backThat evening they brought to him many who
ground noise as I enjoyed a good
were possessed by demons; and he cast out
read. Occasionally, I would set the
the spirits with a word, and cured all who
book in my lap to watch the river
were sick. This was to fulfil what had been
waters flow by me and let the water
spoken through the prophet Isaiah, ‘He
carry my cares away. Rest+Relaxtook our infirmities and bore our diseases.
ation+Reading=Restoration. I wish
-Matthew 8:14-17
that I could be there today.
Jesus gave renewed health and
On April 13, I was brought to the
renewed life with a touch and with
waters of life. Not a river but a few
a word. A woman’s fevered illness
cups of water. Not flowing but
vanished, and she was restored to
standing in a basin. Words were
serve Jesus. Demons were cast out,
spoken “I baptize you in the name
and then many could live without
of the Father, and of the Son, and
constantly fighting against powers
of the Holy Spirit.” These words are seeking to control or destroy them.
the background noise of all my days. All of creation was sick and fighting
When I set down my book, pen,
demons, and the Word became flesh
car keys, calendar, frying pan, and
to touch all to bring healing and life.
telephone to soak in the restorative
Jesus, speak to us. Jesus, touch
words of baptism and I find myself
us. Sometimes we ask this with
there - in my God-given identity of
our desperation, tears and fears.
Beloved Child of God.
We cry out to you. Help all in
need. We ask for health and life
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit,
for all in need. Use us, O Lord
thank you for a place to belong.
Jesus, to be your caring touch and
Every day we soak in Your love,
compassionate word. Amen.
mercy, and grace. Every day we
soak in your forgiveness, compassion, and acceptance. Help us

Thursday, December 15
When Words Aren’t Enough
Pastor Joe Johnson
Our Savior’s, Hillsboro
Likewise the Spirit helps us in our weakness; for we do not know how to pray as we
ought, but that very Spirit intercedes with
sighs too deep for words. And God, who
searches the heart, knows what is the mind
of the Spirit, because the Spirit intercedes
for the saints according to the will of God.
-Romans 8:26-27
I love words. I love writing. I love
writing music lyrics, poetry, articles
and essays, and devotionals. I love
reading the Word and preaching the
Word. When I write sermons, I love
finding the right word to communicate the text.
I have also come to realize, faith is
not about having the right words.
-What do you say when a mother
has lost her son?
-What do you say when hearts are
broken?
-What do you say when people are
in pain beyond words?
Nothing.
When we don’t know what to say, the
Holy Spirit intercedes with sighs too

deep for words. May the Holy Spirit
intercede with the gift of God’s love.
Friday, December 16
Light
Jakelle Cornell

Associate with the Bishop for
Administration and Development,
Eastern North Dakota Synod

Creator of the stars of night, your peoples
everlasting light. O Christ, redeemer of us
all, we pray you hear us when we call.
-ELW #245
When I think of Advent, the first
word that I think of is light. An
Eastern star that guides the World
to a precious baby born in a manger.
A time to forget the harsh reality of
winter in North Dakota and focus on
the glowing light and warmth of the
one who is to come. It’s my favorite
Church season. There is something
magical about lighting the candles of
the advent wreath and singing “Light
one candle to watch for Messiah: Let
the light banish darkness. He shall
bring salvation from Israel, God
fulfills the promise. ” (ELW 240) A
sacred time to forget the hustle and
bustle of the world and be still. A
time to prepare.
There is a lot of comfort provided in

light. The ability to see, heat, hope.
Light is also a great symbol in our
Church – the Christ candle, the baptismal candle and sunlight streaming
through stained glass. Comfort to get
us through the dark and the bitter.
Scripture also gives us reason to cling
to light. One of my favorites is from
Matthew 5:16 “Let your light so
shine before men, that they may see
your good works, and glorify your
Father which is in heaven.” Another
is from Psalms 119:105 “Your word
is a lamp to my feet, and a light to
my path.” And let us not forget the
words from John 8:12 “Then spoke
Jesus again to them, saying, I am the
light of the world: he that follows me
shall not walk in darkness, but shall
have the light of life.”
Each day, God gives us a wonderful
example of his abiding presence in
our lives by replacing the darkness
of night with the dawn of a new day.
Let us each go forth and light up the
world with his love.
Good and gracious God – today,
and every day, let us seek your
light. Share your light. Be your
light. Amen.
Saturday, December 17
The Image of God
Pastor Jeff Brown

Our Savior Lutheran Church, Page
Redeemer Lutheran Church, Hope

The Son is the image of the invisible God,
the one who is first over all creation, because
all things were created by him: both in the

heavens and on the earth, the things that
are visible and the things that are invisible.
Whether they are thrones or powers, or
rulers or authorities, all things were created
through him and for him. He existed before
all things, and all things are held together in
him. He is the head of the body, the church,
who is the beginning, the one who is firstborn from among the dead so that he might
occupy the first place in everything. Because
all the fullness of God was pleased to live in
him, and he reconciled all things to himself
through him—whether things on earth or in
the heavens. He brought peace through the
blood of his cross.
-Colossians 1:15-20
Many of us grew up with an image
of an angry God on the throne, ready
to damn whoever didn’t follow the
rules and save only a few. Paul shows
us a different image here, thanks be

to God (also in John 1 and Ephesians
1)! God is doing something good and
new and amazing. In just 8 days, we
will remember again the birth, the
nativity, the incarnation of Jesus. But
this Jesus isn’t angry! He’s here as the
image of the invisible God, and he’s
come to dwell with us always, that we
may know his Presence now as a foretaste of the Eternal Presence to come.
May Christ be born in your heart and
your life today, and may your words
and deeds bear Christ now and always.
Father of all mercies, your goodness overflows. Wrap us in your
presence, that we might know
again that you are God. May your
Spirit dwell with us, so that your
mercy may flow in us, with us,
and through us for the sake of the
world; through Jesus, the one we
call the Christ, the Savior, and our
Lord. Amen.
Sunday, December 18
Mary’s Faith
Pastor Jeff Brown

Our Savior Lutheran Church, Page
Redeemer Lutheran Church, Hope

Mary said, “With all my heart I glorify
the Lord! In the depths of who I am I
rejoice in God my savior. He has looked
with favor on the low status of his servant.
Look! From now on, everyone will consider
me highly favored because the mighty one
has done great things for me. Holy is his
name. He shows mercy to everyone, from
one generation to the next, who honors him
as God. He has shown strength with his
arm. He has scattered those with arrogant
thoughts and proud inclinations. He has

pulled the powerful down from their thrones
and lifted up the lowly. He has filled the
hungry with good things and sent the rich
away empty-handed. He has come to the
aid of his servant Israel, remembering his
mercy, just as he promised to our ancestors,
to Abraham and to Abraham’s descendants forever.”
-Luke 1:46-55
Can we put aside all denominational
thoughts about Mary for just a brief
moment? Mary has much to teach us
about being human. Isn’t it amazing
- nothing short of a miracle - that
she allowed God to “let it be done
unto her” so freely. Just picture in
your mind’s eye teenage Mary singing
this beautiful song to her God. Her
free faith to let God do God’s will
through her is absolutely incredible.
I’ve heard it said that Mary is the
stand-in for what it means to have
faith. How would your life - how
would the whole world - look differently if we felt this faith Mary
teaches us so deeply in our bones!
May you, wherever you are today and
in the moments to come, glorify God
with your whole being and rejoice in
God your Savior.
Good and gracious God, just as
your servant Mary praised you
for your mercy, so we praise you
for your unfolding goodness and
love in our lives. We thank you for
choosing her to be the God-bearer
on this earth. Send your Spirit to
teach us again what it is to have
faith, and guide us so that we,
too, can say with full confidence,

“may it be done to me according
to your will;” through Jesus, our
Savior and Lord. Amen.
Monday, December 19
Good Gifts
Pastor Joe Johnson
Our Savior’s, Hillsboro

Tuesday, December 20
Humanity and Holiness
Assisting Minister John Miller
Our Savior’s, Hillsboro

Hannah prayed and said, my heart exults
in the Lord; my strength is exulted in
my God. My mouth derides my enemies,
because I rejoice in my victory. There is no
Every generous act of giving, with every
Holy One like the Lord, no one besides
good gift, is from above, coming down from
you; there is no Rock like our God. Talk
the Father of lights, with whom there is no no more so very proudly, let not arrogance
variation or shadow due to change.
come from your mouth; for the Lord is a
-James 1:17 God of knowledge, and by him actions
One of the fun Christmas traditions is, are weighed. The bows of the mighty are
broken, but the feeble gird on strength.
of course, gift giving. I love when we
Those who were full have hired themselves
find the perfect gift for a loved one.
out for bread, but those who were hungry
Do you have someone in your life
are fat with spoil. The barren has borne
that is difficult to shop for? When
seven, but she who has many children is
you ask what they want their reforlorn. The Lord kills and brings to life;
sponse is, “I have everything I need”.
he brings down to Sheol and raises up. The
Well, not everyone has what they
Lord makes poor and makes rich; he brings
need. This Christmas season, please
low, he also exalts. He raises up the poor
consider giving a “Good Gift”.
from the dust; he lifts the needy from the
ash heap, to make them sit with princes and
Here’s how it works. You select the
inherit a seat of honor. For the pillars of
gift you want to give in honor or
the earth are the Lord’s, and on them he
memory of a friend or loved one
has set the world. He will guard the feet of
(such as a chicken for $10, a pig for
his faithful ones, but the wicked shall be cut
$30, or a goat for $50). This “Good
off in darkness; for not by might does one
Gift” is delivered to people all
prevail. The Lord! His adversaries shall be
around the world who really do not
shattered; the Most High will thunder in
have everything they need.
heaven. The Lord will judge the ends of the
Check it out at www.elca.org/goodgifts earth; he will give strength to his king, and
exalt the power of his anointed.
- 1 Samuel 2:1-10
This passage is also known as Hanna’s song. She offers up this song of
thanksgiving when, as she had prom-

ised, she takes Samuel to the temple
to give him to the service of God.
It’s interesting to note that her song
is not so much a song of thanksgiving for the birth of Samuel, but more
a song of thanksgiving for Yahweh.
This advent season we worship
the birth of a baby, and in doing
so acknowledge God reaching
down to touch the earth and bless
it once again, to walk within the
garden as he once did in Eden.
We worship the birth of our Savior, an infant in whose fragility lay
all the signs of sacrifice, born in a
stable as a sign of humility. Who
grows into his kingdom as Scriptures Promised One. We worship
you Jesus Christ, our Savior and
King. Amen.

Growing up in southern California
my Christmas and Advent season
looked very different from what we
are used to in North Dakota. Sometime in mid-November the palm
trees would sway in the Santa Ana
winds and the sky would become
much more crisp and clear than we
were used to. We call that fall. Then
in early December, I would have to
start bringing a sweater to school for
the early morning hours and I would
figure that should be winter.

Besides the obvious weather differences my family members were no
longer practicing Catholics nor were
they into any religion really. We went
through the motions of Christmas
despite my parents non-religious
views. My mom and step dad taught
Wednesday, December 21
piano lessons and guitar. Most nights
The Gift
in November and December I would
Amanda Johnson
do my chores and homework while
Ed. Director, Our Savior’s, Hillsboro
being serenaded by a youth playing a
Every good and perfect gift is from above,
Christmas standard in the front room
coming down from the Father of the heavof our house. Memories of a twinkly
enly lights...
played “Silent Night”, or “Rocking
– James 1:17 Around the Christmas Tree”, make

me feel nostalgic for my childhood
home and the comforts of familiarity.
Just like any place we had lots of
signs of advent. Despite the presence of the season in our home and
my parents’ business, I was fairly old
before I knew the reason we did it
all. So old I recall it well. I was 7 or
8. I remember asking my mom why
we got presents, and why we sang
about Jesus. Jesus is God, right?
She answered me as best she could
without giving away too much of her
own views. I think she wanted me to
make up my own mind on the subject. I remember feeling foolish that
I didn’t know. That I had been going
through the motions of the yearly
celebration and ritual without a clue
as to why. Up until then all I really
cared about were the gifts at the end.
Now as an adult in North Dakota
I am grateful for the advent season
and the rituals it involves. I am happy
to have a nip of frost in the air and a
warm home to cozy up in. I look forward to the first advent service and
the comfort of that familiarity. As we
go through the physical and emotional traditions of the season my
mind and soul long for the waiting
and wanting of our advent service.
It is there that I am able to prepare
and more fully appreciate the gift
God is giving us. Turns out the most
important thing to me is still the gift
I will receive. The gift of God’s son,
our savior.

Dear Lord, Please keep me mindful and present in the season
of advent. Help me to feel the
presence of the Holy Spirit and
your will at work. In Jesus’ name,
amen.
Thursday, December 22
Dare to be Bold
Pastor Julie Johnson
Our Savior’s, Hillsboro
Now therefore, O our God, listen to the
prayer of your servant and to his supplication, and for your own sake, Lord, let your
face shine upon your desolated sanctuary.
Incline your ear, O my God, and hear.
Open your eyes and look at our desolation
and the city that bears your name. We do
not present our supplication before you on
the ground of our righteousness, but on
the ground of your great mercies. O Lord,
hear; O Lord, forgive; O Lord, listen and
act and do not delay! For your own sake, O
my God, because your city and your people
bear your name!
–Daniel 9:17-19
Daniel’s prayer is bold and demanding. How dare he be so bold? How
dare he be so demanding of God
Almighty? And how dare he be so
bold and demanding when again
and again God’s people have been
unfaithful and wicked and distant
and sinful? Daniel dares to pray such
a prayer because of his faith in God’s
mercy and in God’s faithfulness to
God’s people. God does hear, forgive, listen, and act - all with faithful
love and mercy.

O Lord God, thank you for listening to us today. Thank you for
your patient listening to all our
questions and requests and fears
and joys and anger. Help us to be
as bold and faithful in our prayers
as Daniel was. We come to you
trusting in your love and mercy.
So here it goes, God, my bold and
faithful prayer today is... Amen.
Friday, December 23
Humanity and Holiness
Assisting Minister John Miller
Our Savior’s, Hillsboro
And Mary said, “my soul magnifies the
Lord, and my spirit rejoices in God my
savior, for he has looked with favor on the
lowliness of his servant. Surely, from now
on all generations will call me blessed; for
the Mighty One has done great things for
me, and his holy name. His mercy is for
those who fear him from generation to generation. He has shown strength with his arm;
he has scattered the proud in the thoughts
of their hearts. He has brought down the
powerful from their thrones, and lifted up
the lowly; he has filled
the hungry with good
things, and sent the
rich away empty. He
has helped his servant
Israel, in remembrance
of his mercy, according
to the promise he made
to our ancestors, to
Abraham and to his
descendants forever.”
–Luke 1:46-55

So Mary, mother of Jesus, shows us
just how honored she is to have been
called by God, she shares with us this
passage. She truly is blessed. This
passage, also know as the Magnificat,
is more than a prayer of praise, it
also reminds us of this link between
humility and holiness. God has shown
throughout history that he truly
cares for us, it’s these people, who we
would never expect, that become people of importance, He takes the lowly,
or humble and raises them up. Gods
love is truly for everyone.
Heavenly Father, when we consider your servant Mary, what we
see is humility and obedience that
is so often lacking in our lives. As
we hear your Word and consider
the one through whose body you
entered this world. Remind us
of the meaning of humility and
grant us confidence of faith that
knows your promises to us are
always fulfilled.

Saturday, December 24
The Whole World is Changing
Tonight
Pastor Joe Johnson
Our Savior’s, Hillsboro
The voice of one cries out in the night; The
sound echoes alone; Off in the distance were
sheep and a shepherd; And the voice was
calling them home
The stars in the sky lit up the night; The
star caused many to fear; The voice of one,
proclaiming the Son; Is the One that called
all of us here
(Chorus)
The voice of the angels is singing on high;
And the voice of one becomes two; I was
feeling alone, now I’m feeling alright; ‘cause
the whole world is changing tonight; The
whole world is changing tonight
In a tiny stable on the outskirts of town;
Born unto us tonight; Is the light of the
world, and the light of my life; The darkness can’t overcome the light (chorus)
Light of the world come down in the night;
I pray Oh Prince of Peace; All of the
world is changing tonight; Let it start with
me; Lord let it start with me

We Pray to you, oh God (4x)
–Words and Music ©Joe Johnson
A few years ago, as a part of my Advent prayer journey I wrote a song a
week and sang it at worship. I wanted
to write a song about the significance
of what is perhaps the most important event in the history of the world
- the birth of Jesus Christ (only
contested by the resurrection). On
this very night, everything changed.
The same promise given in the birth
of Jesus, is the same promise given
unto us tonight.
For unto us tonight, a child is born.
Unto us a Son is given. And the
government will be upon His shoulder. And His name will be called
Wonderful, Counselor, Mighty God,
Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.
Tonight, everything changes.
The Whole World is
Changing Tonight.

Sunday, December 25
Shepherds
Pastor Julie Johnson
Our Savior’s, Hillsboro

So why the shepherds? Why did
God choose the shepherds to be
the first hearers and first bearers of
such wonderful, joyous news that
the promised Messiah had been
born? I think to tell the world, to tell
us, that the news of Jesus’ birth is
not exclusively for a select few but
that the good news of Jesus is for
all and most certainly also for those
at whom we look down our noses,
like the woman with bad teeth from
using meth, the autistic boy who
shrieks at bright lights, the woman
in an advanced stage of Alzheimer’s
who wears Depends, the reclusive
bachelor who needs a shower and
drools tobacco. For unto them was
born in the city of David a Savior,
who is the Messiah.

In that region there were shepherds living
in the fields, keeping watch over their flock
by night. Then an angel of the Lord stood
before them, and the glory of the Lord
shone around them, and they were terrified. But the angel said to them, ‘Do not
be afraid; for see---I am bringing you good
news of great joy for all the people: to you is
born this day in the city of David a Savior,
who is the Messiah, the Lord. This will be
a sign for you: you will find a child wrapped
in bands of cloth and lying in a manger.’
And suddenly there was with the angel a
multitude of the heavenly host, praising
God and saying, ‘Glory to God in the
highest heaven, and on earth peace among
those whom he favors!
O Jesus, our Lord, and our Savior,
–Luke 2:8-14 open our hearts to the “shepherds” in our communities. Help
I remember when I first learned
us to share the good news of you
about the shepherds who lived in
and to show you to them. Also,
the region of Bethlehem at the time
Jesus, help us to be open to hearof Jesus’ birth. When I learned that
ing the good news of you from
they weren’t cute Sunday School
the “shepherds” in our communikids dressed in bathrobes and head
ties. Amen.
scarves standing around a manger
singing Christmas carols and thinking
about the Christmas goodies and hot
chocolate to be served after the Sunday School program. The shepherds
pretty much lived with the sheep
caring for them – protecting the
sheep from wild animals and thieves
and shepherding them to places to eat
and drink. Most of the others in their
community looked down upon them.
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