SERMON: Paul Gauche

E/>ϲ͗ϲͳϮϯ |ϭϭͬϮϳͬϭϲ
ƚŚĞƐĞ ƐĞĂƐŽŶƐ ŝŶƚŽ ĂŶ ĂůůͲŽƵƚ ƐƉĞŶĚŝŶŐͲĂŶĚͲĂĐĐƵŵƵůĂƟŽŶ ĨĞƐƚ
ďǇ ƉĂǇŝŶŐ ƐƉĞĐŝĮĐ ĂƩĞŶƟŽŶ ƚŽ ŚŽǁ ǇŽƵ ƉƌĂĐƟĐĞ ƚŚĞ ƐĞĂƐŽŶ ŽĨ
Advent. By keeping the main thing the main thing in the season
of Advent, we can move more deeply into life and aliveness that
ĐŽŵĞƐǁŝƚŚǁĞůĐŽŵŝŶŐƚŚĞŐŝŌŽĨŚƌŝƐƚĂƚŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐ͘

/ŚĂĚŽŶůǇŽŶĞƚŚŝŶŐŽŶŵǇůŝƐƚ͗ĂůŝŐŚƚďƵůďĨŽƌƚŚĞĮǆƚƵƌĞŝŶƚŚĞ
entry way. It would be a quick trip—and with such a short list,
I couldn’t possibly get distracted. I know, right? So I made my
way into the store and was heading straight for the Light Bulb
ĞƉĂƌƚŵĞŶƚǁŚĞŶ/ŚĂƉƉĞŶĞĚƚŽŐůĂŶĐĞƚŽŵǇůĞŌ͘dŚĂƚ͛ƐǁŚĞŶ
I got distracted. I was just so surprised. I shouldn’t have been
surprised. But I was—I know how this works, it happens every year.
It was only the second week in October and there they were in all
ŽĨƚŚĞŝƌŚŽůŝĚĂǇŐůŽƌǇ͗ŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐdƌĞĞƐͶĂŶĚůŽƚƐŽĨƚŚĞŵ͗ϮͲĨŽŽƚ
ŽƵŐůĂƐ &ŝƌƐ͕ ϰͲĨŽŽƚ͕ ŶŽŶͲůŝƚ ^ƉƌƵĐĞƐ͕ ϲ ĨŽŽƚ͕ ƉƌĞͲůŝƚ͕ ͞ZĞĂůŝƐƟĐ͟
ĂŶĚϳĨŽŽƚ͞DŽƌĞZĞĂůŝƐƟĐ͟ŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐƚƌĞĞƐ͘^ĞƌŝŽƵƐůǇͶ͚ZĞĂůŝƐƟĐ
ĂŶĚ DŽƌĞ ZĞĂůŝƐƟĐ͍͛ dŚĞƌĞ ǁĞƌĞ ŇŽĐŬĞĚ ǁƌĞĂƚŚƐ͕ ŐŝŐĂŶƟĐ ϭϱͲ
ĨŽŽƚƚĂůů^ĂŶƚĂůĂƵƐĞƐĂŶĚ͕ŽĚĚůǇ͕ƉůĂƐƟĐƉĂůŵƚƌĞĞƐ͘DǇŵŽƵƚŚ
hung open as I walked past wrapping paper, miles of scotch
tape and both indoor and outdoor lights. Then it got personal:
snow shovels and ice scrapers for windshields. And then it got
ĚŽǁŶƌŝŐŚƚŵĞĂŶ͗ƐŶŽǁďůŽǁĞƌƐ͘ŝĚ/ŵĞŶƟŽŶƚŚĂƚŝƚǁĂƐŽŶůǇ
the second week of October?
We know how this goes, it happens every year. We’re barely
ĮŶŝƐŚĞĚ ǁŝƚŚ >ĂďŽƌ ĂǇ ĂŶĚ ƚŚĞ ,ĂůůŽǁĞĞŶ ĚĞĐŽƌĂƟŽŶƐ ŐŽ ƵƉ͘
Just when we’re beginning to think about carving pumpkins,
the electric reindeer show up in the neighbor’s yard. And just
when you think it’s too early for Bing Crosby to be singing White
ŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐ͕ƌĞĐŝƉĞƐĨŽƌǁŚĂƚƚŽĚŽǁŝƚŚůĞŌŽǀĞƌƚƵƌŬĞǇŇŽŽĚƚŚĞ
ŝŶďŽǆ͘ dŚĞ ŽŶůǇ ƐŝůǀĞƌ ůŝŶŝŶŐ ŝƐ ƚŚĂƚ ďǇ ƚŚĞ ƟŵĞ ƐƚĂƌƚ ƚŚŝŶŬŝŶŐ
ĂďŽƵƚ EĞǁ zĞĂƌ͛Ɛ ZĞƐŽůƵƟŽŶƐ͕ ƚŚĞ ůŝŶĞ͗ ͙͞/͛ŵ ƐŽͲĂŶĚͲƐŽ ĂŶĚ /
ĂƉƉƌŽǀĞĚƚŚŝƐŵĞƐƐĂŐĞ͟ŝƐĂĚŝƐƚĂŶƚŵĞŵŽƌǇ͘
Today we welcome the season of Advent, a short, four-week
ƐĞĂƐŽŶ ŽĨ ǁĂŝƟŶŐ͕ ĂŶƟĐŝƉĂƟŶŐ͕ ĂŶĚ ƉƌĞƉĂƌŝŶŐ ĨŽƌ ƚŚĞ ĐŽŵŝŶŐ
ƐĞĂƐŽŶŽĨŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐ͘Ƶƚŝƚ͛ƐĂůƐŽĂƐĞĂƐŽŶŽĨƋƵĞƐƟŽŶƐ͘ƐǁĞ
ƉƌĞƉĂƌĞĨŽƌƚŚĞƐĞĂƐŽŶŽĨũŽǇĂŶĚĐĞůĞďƌĂƟŽŶ͕ĚŽǇŽƵĞǀĞƌĨĞĞů
ůŝŬĞǇŽƵ͛ƌĞŚĞĂĚŝŶŐŝŶƚŽƚŚĞ^ĞĂƐŽŶŽĨ^ƚƌĞƐƐĂŶĚŝƐƚƌĂĐƟŽŶ͍Ž
you ever feel like the agenda of the culture around you wants to
ƐƵĐŬǇŽƵ ŝŶƚŽ ƚŚĞǀŽƌƚĞǆŽĨ ƉƌĞƐƐƵƌĞĂŶĚ ƐƚƌŝǀŝŶŐ͍ Ž ǇŽƵ ĞǀĞƌ
ǁŽŶĚĞƌǁŚǇŝƚŝƐƚŚĂƚǇŽƵĮŶĂůůǇĂƌƌŝǀĞĂƚŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐĂŶĚǁŝƐŚŝƚ
was February? I know I do. And that’s why I’m urging you today
to press back against the powerful cultural momentum to turn

There is an ancient passage buried deeply in the Hebrew
Scriptures that tells a story of a young man who did just that;
a young Jewish man who pushed back against the powers of
the culture and remained faithful to God in the midst of wild—
ůŝƚĞƌĂůůǇ͞ǁŝůĚ͟ƉƌĞƐƐƵƌĞ͘,ŝƐŶĂŵĞǁĂƐĂŶŝĞů͘&ŽƌĂůŽƚŽĨƉĞŽƉůĞ͕
ĂŶŝĞů͛ƐŶĂŵĞŝƐƐǇŶŽŶǇŵŽƵƐǁŝƚŚ͞dŚĞ>ŝŽŶ͛ƐĞŶ͘͟dŚĂƚ͛ƐũƵƐƚ
one of the many stories about this remarkable young man.
There’s a much more. Let me give you a quick overview and then
read the story. Daniel loved God. But his faith and love for God
was constantly under pressure from the cultural around him. But
Daniel trusted God to give him the strength to remain faithful
ĂŶĚŚŽƉĞĨƵů͘ĂŶŝĞůĨĂĐĞĚŚŝƐůŝŽŶĂŶĚ'ŽĚŐĂǀĞŚŝŵĞǆĂĐƚůǇǁŚĂƚ
he needed just when he needed it. Let’s look at the story from
ĂŶŝĞůϲ͗ϲͲϮϯƌĞĂĚĨƌŽŵƚŚĞ^ƉĂƌŬ^ƚŽƌǇŝďůĞĨŽƌ<ŝĚƐ͗
Daniel loved God. He prayed every day and tried to live as God
ƚŽůĚŚŝŵƚŽůŝǀĞ͘ĂŶŝĞůŬŶĞǁƚŚĂƚŶŽŵĂƩĞƌǁŚĂƚ'ŽĚǁĂƐĂůǁĂǇƐ
with him. Daniel’s good friend, King Darius, put Daniel in charge
of many things in his kingdom. Some men got very jealous of
ĂŶŝĞů ĂŶĚ ĚĞĐŝĚĞĚƚŽŐĞƚŚŝŵ ŝŶƚŽƐŽŵĞƚƌŽƵďůĞ͘ ͞,ĞŚ͊,ĞŚ͊͟
ƚŚĞǇƚŚŽƵŐŚƚ͘͞tĞ͛ůůŐĞƚĂŶŝĞůǇĞƚ͊͟
The men tricked the king into making a law that everyone had
to pray to King Darius and not God! Anyone who broke this law
would be placed into a den full of lions—YIKES!
Daniel was very afraid of lions, but he prayed to God anyway!
Daniel knew he could get into big trouble. He also knew God
would always be with him.
Trouble came quickly. The men who tricked King Darius saw
ĂŶŝĞůƉƌĂǇŝŶŐ͘͞ŚĂ͊͟ƚŚĞǇƐĂŝĚ͘͞EŽǁǁĞ͛ǀĞŐŽƚŚŝŵ͊͟EŽǁŚĞ
ǁŽŶ͛ƚďĞƚŚĞŬŝŶŐ͛ƐĨĂǀŽƌŝƚĞ͊͟dŚĞǇǁĞŶƚƚŽƚĞůůƚŚĞƚĞĂŵ͘͞<ŝŶŐ
ĂƌŝƵƐ͊ĂŶŝĞůŝƐƉƌĂǇŝŶŐƚŽŚŝƐ'ŽĚŝŶƐƚĞĂĚŽĨǇŽƵ͊͟<ŝŶŐĂƌŝƵƐ
looked puzzled. Daniel always prayed to his God. What was the
big deal? Then the men reminded him. “You must put Daniel in
ƚŚĞůŝŽŶƐ͛ĚĞŶ͊zŽƵŵĂĚĞŝƚĂůĂǁ͕ƌĞŵĞŵďĞƌ͍͟
Oh no! King Darius didn’t want to put Daniel in the lions’ den!
He didn’t want Daniel to be hurt! But king Darius had to follow
his own law. Daniel was put in with the lions. King Darius said, “I
ŚŽƉĞǇŽƵƌ'ŽĚŚĞůƉƐǇŽƵ͊͟,ĞǁĞŶƚŚŽŵĞĂŶĚƐƚĂǇĞĚĂǁĂŬĞĂůů
night worrying about Daniel.
In the lions’ den, it was dark and scary. Lions growled all around
Daniel. Daniel prayed, “God, I know you are with me. Please help
ŵĞ͊͟'ŽĚǁĂƐǁŝƚŚĂŶŝĞů͘
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At sunrise, King Darius hurried to the lions’ den and had it opened.
͞ĂŶŝĞů͍͟ ,Ğ ĐĂůůĞĚ͘ ͞ƌĞ ǇŽƵ ƚŚĞƌĞ͍ ŝĚ ǇŽƵƌ 'ŽĚ ƐĂǀĞ ǇŽƵ͍͟
ĂŶŝĞůĂŶƐǁĞƌĞĚ͕͞/͛ŵŚĞƌĞ͊'ŽĚŬĞƉƚƚŚĞůŝŽŶƐĨƌŽŵŚƵƌƟŶŐŵĞ͊
'ŽĚĂůǁĂǇƐŬĞĞƉƐŵĞƐĂĨĞ͊͟<ŝŶŐĂƌŝƵƐǁĂƐŽǀĞƌũŽǇĞĚƚŽƐĞĞŚŝƐ
friend. From that day on King Darius believed in God.
So there it is—another ancient story that speaks fresh and
ƐƉĞĐŝĮĐĂůůǇŝŶƚŽŽƵƌůŝǀĞƐƚŽĚĂǇ͘ƵƚĞǀĞŶƚŚŽƵŐŚ/ƌĞĂĚŝƚĨƌŽŵĂ
Children’s Bible, one thing is for sure: this is not just a children’s
story. Sure, you’ve got the lions in there, Daniel gets thrown into
ǁŚĂƚ ĐĞƌƚĂŝŶůǇ ƐĞĞŵƐ ůŝŬĞ Ă ͚ŶŽƚͲƐŽͲŚĂƉƉǇͲŵĞĂů͛ ĂŶĚ ƚŚĞŶ ŚĞ
ŐĞƚƐ ĚĞůŝǀĞƌĞĚ ĂŶĚ ƚŚĞŶ ůŝǀĞƐ ŚĂƉƉŝůǇ ĞǀĞƌ ĂŌĞƌ͘ Ƶƚ ƚŚĞƌĞ ĂƌĞ
ĚĞĞƉĞƌ ƋƵĞƐƟŽŶƐ ƚŚĂƚ ǁĞ ƐŚŽƵůĚ ĂƐŬ͖ ƋƵĞƐƟŽŶƐ ĂďŽƵƚ ǀĂůƵĞƐ
and conformity and what we do with all of the things in our lives
that try to make us give up, give in and conform to our culture,
ƵŶĚĞƌĐƵƫŶŐ ŽƵƌ ŵŽƐƚ ďĂƐŝĐ ǀĂůƵĞƐ ĂŶĚ ĐŽŵŵŝƚŵĞŶƚƐ͘ dŚŝƐ
ŝƐĂƐƚŽƌǇƚŚĂƚĂƐŬƐƵƐƚŽĨĂĐĞƚŚĞďŝŐŐĞƌƋƵĞƐƟŽŶƐŽĨĨĂŝƚŚĂŶĚ
ĨĂŝƚŚĨƵůŶĞƐƐĂŶĚǁŚĂƚŚĂƉƉĞŶƐǁŚĞŶǁĞĞǆƉĞƌŝĞŶĐĞĐŽŵƉĞƟŶŐ
ǀĂůƵĞƐ͘ŶĚƐƉĞĐŝĮĐĂůůǇ͕ŝŶƚŚĞƐĞĂƐŽŶŽĨĚǀĞŶƚ͕ŚŽǁĚŽǁĞŬĞĞƉ
the main thing the main thing?
ƌƌŝǀŝŶŐĂƚƚŚĞĮƌƐƚ^ƵŶĚĂǇŝŶƚŚĞƐĞĂƐŽŶŽĨĚǀĞŶƚŝƐŶŽƚĨŽƌƚŚĞ
faint of heart. And really, neither is Christmas. These two seasons
ǁŝƚŚĂůůŽĨƚŚĞŝƌďĞĂƵƚǇĂŶĚǁĂƌŵƚŚĐĂŶŽŌĞŶĨĞĞůůŝŬĞĂďĂƩůĞ
ground for what’s most important. I’ll be honest; it’s a struggle I
ĚĞĂůǁŝƚŚĞǀĞƌǇǇĞĂƌ͘dŚĞũŽǇĂŶĚǁĂƌŵƚŚ/ǁĂŶƚƚŽĨĞĞůŝƐŽŌĞŶ
ƚĞŵƉĞƌĞĚǁŝƚŚƚŚĞĞŵƉƟŶĞƐƐŽĨƚƌǇŝŶŐƚŽŬĞĞƉƵƉ͕ƐƚĞƉƵƉĂŶĚ
ŵĞĂƐƵƌĞƵƉ͘ZĞĂůůǇ͕ŝŶĂƐĞŶƐĞ͕ǁĞ͛ƌĞƐƟůůĚĞĂůŝŶŐǁŝƚŚƚŚĞƐĂŵĞ
kinds of issues that Daniel faced: how do we remain faithful when
so much energy is focused on us to cash it all in?
^Ž/ŚĂǀĞƐŽŵĞƋƵĞƐƟŽŶƐĨŽƌǇŽƵ͘tŚĞŶƉĞŽƉůĞƌĞĂĚƚŚŝƐƐƚŽƌǇ͕
ƚŚĞǇ ŐŽ ƌŝŐŚƚ ƚŽ ƚŚĞ ůŝŽŶ͛Ɛ ĚĞŶ ƉŝĞĐĞ ĂŶĚ ŵŽƌĞ ŽŌĞŶ ƚŚĂŶ ŶŽƚ͕
get to the end of the story and think, “Wow, cool—he didn’t get
eaten by the lion. That reminds me, I’m hungry, what’s for lunch?
But if we let the story do what it was intended to do—to speak
powerfully into our lives today, we can let the story pose some
ŝŵƉŽƌƚĂŶƚƋƵĞƐƟŽŶƐǁŚŝĐŚƉĞƌƚĂŝŶƚŽŽƵƌŽǁŶƐƉŝƌŝƚƵĂůŐƌŽǁƚŚͶ
perhaps none more pointed than these: what lion are you facing
right now? What dark, frightening den are you trying to escape
today? What frightening force is prowling around you, growling
ĂƚǇŽƵ͍/ŶƚŚŝƐƐĞĂƐŽŶŽĨƉƌĞƉĂƌĂƟŽŶƚŽĐĞůĞďƌĂƚĞƚŚĞ;ƌĞͿďŝƌƚŚŽĨ
Christ in us, what power threatens to undo that; what fear, what
ŽǀĞƌǁŚĞůŵŝŶŐ ĨŽƌĐĞ ƚŚƌĞĂƚĞŶƐ ƚŽ ĐŽŶƐƵŵĞ ǇŽƵ͍ /Ɛ ŝƚ ĮŶĂŶĐŝĂů
ĂŶĚ ƟŵĞ ƉƌĞƐƐƵƌĞƐ͍ /Ɛ ŝƚ ƚŚĞ ƚŚƌĞĂƚ ŽĨ ŝƐŽůĂƟŽŶ͍ ,Žǁ ĂďŽƵƚ
family tensions, or even blending families? Some people are
ĚĞĂůŝŶŐǁŝƚŚƚŚĞƉĂŝŶŽĨƐĞƉĂƌĂƟŽŶĂŶĚĚŝǀŽƌĐĞ͖ŽƚŚĞƌƐĂƌĞƚƌǇŝŶŐ
ƚŽ ĮŐƵƌĞ ŽƵƚ ƚŚĞ ĮƌƐƚ ŚŽůŝĚĂǇ ƐĞĂƐŽŶ ŝŶ Ă ŶĞǁ ĨĂŵŝůǇ ĚǇŶĂŵŝĐ͘
KƚŚĞƌƐ ĂƌĞ ŐƌŝĞǀŝŶŐ ƚŚĞ ůŽƐƐ ŽĨ ůŽǀĞƐ ŽŶĞƐ Žƌ ƌĞŇĞĐƟŶŐ ŽŶ ƚŚĞ
changes brought on by another year gone by.
Or maybe it’s just the age-old issue of over-consuming. Again, if
/͛ŵŚŽŶĞƐƚ͕ŝŶŵǇŽǁŶůŝĨĞ͕ǁŚĞŶ/ĮŶĚŵǇƐĞůĨůŽƐƚŝŶƚŚĞƐĞĂƐŽŶ
ŽĨ ĐŽŶƐƵŵƉƟŽŶ͕ /͛ŵ ƵƐƵĂůůǇ ƚŚĞ ŽŶĞ ďĞŝŶŐ ĐŽŶƐƵŵĞĚ͘ /ƚ͛Ɛ ƚŚĞ
ǁĞĞŬĞŶĚĂŌĞƌdŚĂŶŬƐŐŝǀŝŶŐͶǁĞƐŚŽƵůĚďĞĮůůĞĚƵƉ͊ŌĞƌĂůůŽĨ
the consuming we’ve done in the past days, we should be full to
the brim. But we’re not—I know I’m not. I tend to just want more.
Ƶƚ ǁŚĞŶ ŝƚ ĐŽŵĞƐ ƌŝŐŚƚ ĚŽǁŶ ƚŽ ŝƚͶĞǀĞŶ Ăƚ ƚŚŝƐ ƟŵĞ ŽĨ ǇĞĂƌ

/͛ŵ ŽŌĞŶ ŚƵŶŐƌǇ͕ ĂŶŐƌǇ͕ ůŽŶĞůǇ ĂŶĚ ƟƌĞĚ͘ /͛ŵ ŚƵŶŐƌǇ ĨŽƌ ŵŽƌĞ
ƚŚĂŶǁŚĂƚƚŚĞĐƵůƚƵƌĞĂƌŽƵŶĚŵĞŽīĞƌƐ͘/ĐĂŶŐĞƚĂŶŐƌǇďĞĐĂƵƐĞ/
don’t measure up—I don’t wear the right clothes and don’t have
ƚŚĞŶĞǁĞƐƚŐĂĚŐĞƚƐ͘/ĮŶĚŵǇƐĞůĨůŽŶĞůǇĨŽƌŵǇĚĂĚǁŚŽŵ/ũƵƐƚ
buried in October. I feel loneliness when I see families gathered
ĂƌŽƵŶĚ ƚŚĞ ŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐ ƚƌĞĞ ĂŶĚ ƚŚĞƌĞ͛Ɛ ŐƌĂŶĚƉĂ ƐŝƫŶŐ ƚŚĞƌĞͶ/
ĨĞĞůƚŚĂƚƚŚĂƚůŽƐƐĚĞĞƉůǇĞƐƉĞĐŝĂůůǇĂƚƚŚŝƐƟŵĞŽĨǇĞĂƌ͘ŶĚ/ĨĞĞů
ƟƌĞĚĨƌŽŵũƵƐƚƐŽŵƵĐŚƐƚƵīŐŽŝŶŐŽŶ͖ƉĂƌƟĞƐĂŶĚŐĂƚŚĞƌŝŶŐƐĂŶĚ
ƐĐŚĞĚƵůĞƐ ĂŶĚ ǁŽƌŬ ĂŶĚ ƐŚŽǀĞůŝŶŐ ĂŶĚ͙ ǁŚĞǁ͊ / ŬŶŽǁ / ĚŽŶ͛ƚ
have to give in to all of that. But I do. And my guess is that you do
too. So what do we do?
/ůĞĂƌŶĞĚĂůŽŶŐƟŵĞĂŐŽƚŚĂƚǁŚĞŶ/͛ŵĂŶǇŽŶĞŽĨƚŚĞƐĞƚŚŝŶŐƐ͕
ŚƵŶŐƌǇ͕ ĂŶŐƌǇ͕ ůŽŶĞůǇ ĂŶĚ ƟƌĞĚ͕ / ƐŚŽƵůĚ ŚĂůƚ͙ ,͘͘>͘d͘ / ƐŚŽƵůĚ
stop and take a look at what’s going on, because something is
ŐŽŝŶŐ ŽŶ͘ tŚĞŶ /͛ŵ ĞǆƉĞƌŝĞŶĐŝŶŐ ĂŶǇ ŽŶĞ ŽĨ ƚŚĞƐĞ ƚŚŝŶŐƐ͕ ŵǇ
ƌĞůĂƟŽŶƐŚŝƉƐƐƵīĞƌĂŶĚ/͛ŵŶŽƚĞǆƉĞƌŝĞŶĐŝŶŐƚŚĞŬŝŶĚŽĨůŝĨĞĂŶĚ
aliveness that the seasons of Advent and Christmas provide.
tŚĞŶ/͛ŵŚƵŶŐƌǇ͕/͛ŵŶŽƚďĞŝŶŐĮůůĞĚǁŝƚŚůŝĨĞƐƵƐƚĂŝŶŝŶŐƚŚŝŶŐƐ͘
tŚĞŶ /͛ŵ ĂŶŐƌǇ ŝƚ͛Ɛ ƵƐƵĂůůǇ ďĞĐĂƵƐĞ /͛ǀĞ ůŽƐƚ ŵǇ ĞŵŽƟŽŶĂů
ďĂůĂŶĐĞ͘tŚĞŶ/͛ŵůŽŶĞůǇ͕/͛ǀĞŶŽƚƉĂŝĚĞŶŽƵŐŚĂƩĞŶƟŽŶƚŽƚŚĞ
ƌĞůĂƟŽŶƐŚŝƉƐŝŶŵǇůŝĨĞ͖/͛ǀĞƚŚŽƵŐŚƚƚŽŽŵƵĐŚŽĨŵǇƐĞůĨĂŶĚŶŽƚ
ĞŶŽƵŐŚ ŽĨ ƚŚŽƐĞ ĂƌŽƵŶĚ ŵĞ͘ ŶĚ ǁŚĞŶ /͛ŵ ƟƌĞĚ /͛ǀĞ ƵƐƵĂůůǇ
burned the candle at both ends.
,ŽǁĂďŽƵƚǇŽƵ͍tŚĞŶǇŽƵƚŚŝŶŬĂďŽƵƚƚŚĞŶĞǆƚƐĞǀĞƌĂůǁĞĞŬƐ͕
ĚŽǇŽƵŚĞĂƌũƵƐƚĂůŝƩůĞŐƌŽǁůŝŶŐĨƌŽŵƚŚĞƐŚĂĚŽǁƐ͍ŽǇŽƵĨĞĞů
like you’re going to be eaten alive by the pace? Is it a season of
darkness and fear for you?
/ǁĂŶƚƚŽŝŶǀŝƚĞǇŽƵŝŶƚŽƚŚŝƐĚǀĞŶƚƉƌĂĐƟĐĞǁŝƚŚŵĞĂŶĚǇŽƵĐĂŶ
ďĞŐŝŶ ƚŚĂƚ ƉƌĂĐƟĐĞ ƚŚŝƐ ǁĞĞŬ ǁŝƚŚ ƚŚĞ ĂŝůǇ ZĞĂĚŝŶŐ ^ĐŚĞĚƵůĞ͘
Each day’s readings will equip you to lean into the wind of Spirit
to help you prepare for the days ahead.
When you’re hungry; when you feel like you’re running on empty,
/ǁĂŶƚƚŽ ĐŚĂůůĞŶŐĞǇŽƵ ƚŽ ŚĂůƚͶƐƚŽƉ ĂŶĚ Įůů ǇŽƵƌƐĞůĨ ǁŝƚŚ ƚŚĞ
ǁŽƌĚƐŽĨŚŽƉĞĂŶĚƉƌŽŵŝƐĞĨƌŽŵƐĐƌŝƉƚƵƌĞ;͞,ŽǁƐǁĞĞƚĂƌĞzŽƵƌ
ǁŽƌĚƐƚŽŵǇƚĂƐƚĞ͊zĞƐ͕ƐǁĞĞƚĞƌƚŚĂŶŚŽŶĞǇƚŽŵǇŵŽƵƚŚ͊͟WƐĂůŵ
ϭϭϵ͗ϭϬϯͿ͘dŚŝƐŝƐƚŚĞďĞƐƚǁĂǇ/ŬŶŽǁƚŽŬŶŽǁďĞƩĞƌƚŚĞ'ŽĚǁŚŽ
sat in that darkness with Daniel and gave him hope.
tŚĞŶǇŽƵĮŶĚǇŽƵƌƐĞůĨĨƌƵƐƚƌĂƚĞĚĂŶĚĞǀĞŶĂŶŐƌǇ͕ŝƚ͛ƐƵƐƵĂůůǇĂ
ƐŝŐŶĂŶĚĂĐŚĂůůĞŶŐĞƚŽŚĂůƚͶƐƚŽƉĂŶĚ;WƌŽǀĞƌďƐϭϰ͗ϮϵͿƚĂŬĞĂ
deep breath, close your eyes and ask the Spirit of God to breathe
some fresh air into your life.
tŚĞŶ ǇŽƵ͛ƌĞ ůŽŶĞůǇ ĂŶĚ ƚŚĂƚ ŐƌŝŶĚŝŶŐ ĞŵƉƟŶĞƐƐ ƐĞĞŵƐ ƚŽ ƌƵŶ
so deep in your soul, consider it a challenge to halt—to stop and
ĐŽŶƐŝĚĞƌ ƚŚĞƉƌŽŵŝƐĞ ƚŚĂƚ;ĞƵƚĞƌŽŶŽŵǇϯϭ͗ϴͿƚŚĞŵĞƐƐĂŐĞŽĨ
ĚǀĞŶƚĂŶĚŚƌŝƐƚŵĂƐŝƐƚŚĂƚ'ŽĚŝƐǁŝƚŚƵƐ;:ŽŚŶϭ͗ϭϰͿ
ŶĚŝĨǇŽƵ͛ƌĞũƵƐƚǁŽƌŶŽƵƚͶǁŚĞŶǇŽƵ͛ƌĞďĞǇŽŶĚƟƌĞĚ͕;DĂƩŚĞǁ
ϭϭ͗ϮϴͲϯϬͿ͕ĐŽŶƐŝĚĞƌƚŚŝƐƚŚĞƐĞĂƐŽŶĂŶŝŶǀŝƚĂƟŽŶƚŽŚĂůƚͶƚŽƐƚŽƉ
at the cradle and wait for the birth that changes everything.
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