Christmas
THE SOUNDS OF
TV

SPECIAL

Saturday, December 11
KFOR-4 at 7 p.m.

Saturday, December 25
KFOR-4 at 1 p.m.

SUNDAY, DECEMBER 19 AT 5 P.M.
ST. LUKE’S DOWNTOWN CAMPUS MANSION AND GARDEN

ST. LUKE'S CHRISTMAS PARTY

"The Not So Late Show" Starring Bob Long
December 5 at 5 p.m. | Edmond Campus
December 12 at 5 p.m. | Downtown Campus

Special Advent Events
It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas! Our campuses are ready for the most
wonderful time of year with events for your family and friends to enjoy.

Nov. 28 Family Advent Festival ....................... 4 p.m. Downtown and Edmond
Dec. 5 Christmas Worship Concert ..........................9 and 11 a.m. Edmond
Dec. 5 Children's Christmas Musical ................................... 3 p.m. Downtown
Dec. 5 Church Christmas Party - The Not So Late Show ..... 5 p.m. Edmond
Dec. 8 Repeat the Sounding Joy - Christmas Concert .......... 7 p.m. Downtown
Dec. 11 Sounds of Christmas - TV Special ............................. 7 p.m. KFOR-4
Dec. 12 Children's Christmas Musical ................................... 3 p.m. Edmond
Dec. 12 Church Christmas Party - The Not So Late Show ..... 5 p.m. Downtown
Dec. 19 Christmas Worship Concert ................................ 9:30 a.m. Downtown
Dec. 19 Angel of Hope Worship Service................................. 5 p.m. Downtown
2:30, 4:30 and 6:30 p.m. Downtown
Dec. 24 Christmas Eve Worship Services ..		
2, 4, 6:30 and 11 p.m.
			Edmond
4 and 6:30 p.m.
			Online
Dec. 24 Christmas Eve Worship - TV Special.........2 and 10:35 p.m. KFOR-4
.8 p.m. KAUT-43
Dec. 25 Sounds of Christmas - TV Special ............................ 1 p.m. KFOR-4

Christmas Offerings
Each year, the St. Luke’s family of faith joins together in a special, second-mile
offering. 100% of the funds raised will be used to bless the lives of others through
ministries and missions supported by St. Luke’s. You can make a donation to this
special offering during worship, by calling the church office, online at stlukesokc.org/
give, or by texting "STL Christmas" to 73256.

Sunday, November 28
Scripture
And there appeared to him an angel of the Lord standing on the right side of the altar
of incense. And Zechariah was troubled when he saw him, and fear fell upon him. But the
angel said to him, "Do not be afraid, Zechariah, for your prayer is heard, and your wife
Elizabeth will bear you a son, and you shall call his name John. And you will have joy and
gladness, and many will rejoice at his birth; for he will be great before the Lord, and he
shall drink no wine nor strong drink, and he will be filled with the Holy Spirit, even from
his mother's womb. And he will turn many of the sons of Israel to the Lord their God, and
he will go before him in the spirit and power of Elijah, to turn the hearts of the fathers to
the children, and the disobedient to the wisdom of the just, to make ready for the Lord a
people prepared." And Zechariah said to the angel, "How shall I know this? For I am an
old man, and my wife is advanced in years." And the angel answered him, "I am Gabriel,
who stand in the presence of God; and I was sent to speak to you, and to bring you this
good news. And behold, you will be silent and unable to speak until the day that these
things come to pass, because you did not believe my words, which will be fulfilled in their
time." Now the time came for Elizabeth to be delivered, and she gave birth to a son. And
her neighbors and kinsfolk heard that the Lord had shown great mercy to her, and they
rejoiced with her. And on the eighth day they came to circumcise the child; and they would
have named him Zechariah after his father, but his mother said, "Not so; he shall be called
John." And they said to her, "None of your kindred is called by this name." And they made
signs to his father, inquiring what he would have him called. And he asked for a writing
tablet, and wrote, "His name is John." And they all marveled. And immediately his mouth
was opened and his tongue loosed, and he spoke, blessing God. - Luke 1:11-64
O Little Town of Bethlehem
O little town of Bethlehem, how still we see thee lie!
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep the silent stars go by.
Yet in thy dark streets shineth the everlasting light;
the hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight.

Monday, November 29
I’ll never forget the 2020 Christmas experience. We weren't able to meet in person
for the Christmas Eve Candlelight Worship Service last year due to the pandemic.
Instead, we met online to worship together. We had prerecorded the worship service
so that it would be ready for television broadcast on December 24. It gave me an
opportunity that I hadn’t had before: to worship alongside some of my family on
Christmas Eve. Of course it wasn't the way I wanted to celebrate Christmas Eve;
I was thoroughly disappointed to not be in the Sanctuary with the family of faith
and a room full of candles shining as we sang Silent Night. But in place of the way
I've celebrated Christmas Eve for almost every year of my life, I had something so
special and intimate that it became one of the top worship experiences of my life.
After we finished the pre-recording of the Christmas Eve service, Marsha and
I went to Colorado to be able to spend Christmas Eve with our daughter Kelly,
her husband Andy, and our grandchildren: Luke, Mara, Park, and Milly. When it
came time for worship to begin, we each picked up our candle holders and then
found a place to sit. As I began to sit down, Kelly quickly said," I want to sit by
Daddy!” and we all settled in for worship.
I can't begin to describe what that did for my soul. My daughter's faith and
commitment to worship were well known to me, but hearing her genuine desire to
experience worship close to me, touched my heart. Of course, I was just as excited
to sit beside her. Her joy and mine reminded me of what worship is all about.
There is an excitement we can tap into when it comes to worship. We get to be
with our Heavenly Father in a special way. But, as much as we want to be with God,
God loves to be with us all the more; so much so that God was born as an infant
in Bethlehem. Jesus was born to be with us. It is the very meaning of the name
“Emmanuel.” It means "God with us.” We celebrate Christmas because the love that
God has for us is so strong that Emmanuel was born. This Advent, let your hearts get
excited to worship with Emmanuel. And allow yourself to realize the incredible gift of
assurance that Christ came to be with you.
Let us all pray, O Come, O Come Emmanuel!
Dr. Bob Long, Senior Pastor

Tuesday, November 30
One of my favorite songs of Christmas is the carol, O Little Town of Bethlehem. My
favorite part of it is the last two lines of the first verse:
Yet in thy dark streets shineth, the Everlasting Light.
The hopes and fears, of all the years, are met in thee tonight.
Looking at those words helps to reveal what Christmas does for us. This world can
appear full of darkness, full of pain, full of brokenness, but there is light and love
born into the world. In the midst of the dark streets, the Everlasting Light shineth.
When we encounter darkness in our own lives, it can certainly give way to fear; but
it’s important for us to remember that Light conquers darkness.
Think about the Christmas Eve Candlelight Service - there is no darkness in a spot
occupied by candlelight. The Everlasting Light that has been born into the world
gives us hope and can take away our fear. Darkness and brokenness can cause fear,
but the Everlasting Light has been born into this world to offer hope. The last verse of
the carol is important as it says:
O holy Child of Bethlehem descend to us, we pray
Cast out our sin and enter in, be born in us today.
We hear the Christmas angels, the great glad tidings tell
Oh, come to us, abide with us, our Lord Immanuel!”
The first verse of O Little Town of Bethlehem shows us what Christmas really means.
It reveals that the birth of Jesus is the source for all our hope. But the last verse shows
how this is accomplished. While we only celebrate the birth of Jesus once a year,
the meaning of Christmas isn’t a one-time thing. The true purpose of Christmas is
welcoming Christ into our lives every day of the year - to abide in us.
Christmas is a time when we can focus on the joy and hope that comes from a
birth in Bethlehem. We remember that love was born into the world and can be born
into our hearts. There will be times when we encounter pain and hardship in the
world, a baby born in Bethlehem gives us hope and restores us to new life. Christ is
born of Mary but He is born in our lives every day. Make a point this Christmas to
welcome Him into your heart and to abide in you.
Brooks Lambert, Ministry Intern

Wednesday, December 1
Do not be anxious about anything, but in every situation, by prayer and petition, with
thanksgiving, present your requests to God. And the peace of God, which transcends all
understanding, will guard your hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus. - Philippians 4:6-7
During 2020, all of us had some challenges to face that required us to make
changes, some more than others. St. Luke’s Children’s Centers had to make some
large changes to face the challenges. Our biggest challenge by far was opening our
Hope Centers. This was a program endorsed by The Department of Human Services
that enabled us to conduct school virtually from our childcare sites.
We were blessed with teachers who were able to step in and work with the children
on the online platform for their individual schools. Having virtual school enabled the
parents to be able to work and not have to worry whether their child was completing
their assignments or having to teach them while doing their job at the same time.
Another challenge was during Christmas. Every year, our children are very
busy getting ready for our Christmas Sing and Christmas parties. Last year was
no exception, we had to be more creative on how we presented our program to
families. Instead of canceling our Christmas programs, we continued the tradition
by streaming the Christmas Sing over St. Luke’s online platform. The children had
worked so hard on their songs and the parents were looking forward to watching
them. We scheduled the time, and the parents were able to log on and watch their
children from wherever they were at. It was amazing! This year we will be back in
person with all our children. Everyone is so excited!
The staff of the Children’s Centers love Christmas time. Putting up decorations,
trees, parties, and the big finale - the staff Christmas Party. This is a time where
the management team has a chance to celebrate the staff. Most years, we have a
wonderful dinner along with giving gifts and thanks for a job well done throughout
the year. Last year we were not able to have our dinner, but we did celebrate our
teachers with a luncheon, gifts, and a lot of joy and thanks for their continued
enthusiasm every day.
Our staff are dedicated and love the children in their care. We are forever grateful
to them for their hard work and commitment to St. Luke’s. Our lives and the lives of
our families are blessed by them. I thank God every day that I work in a place that
is so caring and dedicated to loving their staff, parents, and children. Growing in my
faith has been easy with the outpouring of love that is given by everyone, not just at
Christmas, but each and every day.
Gabrielle Moon, Executive Director, St. Luke’s Children’s Centers

Thursday, December 2
I love the holidays! Thanksgiving, Christmas, and New Year celebrations all bring
such great memories and are full of planning, talking to family and friends, and
excitement for the time we get to all spend together. In 2020, the holidays had a
whole different feeling for all of us.
Just days before Thanksgiving, my daughter began to feel ill. I immediately
thought, "She has Covid." We immediately scheduled a test and by that afternoon
she and I had both been tested for the virus and promptly quarantined. As we
awaited the results, all the fears that come with the unknown crept into my mind where has she been, who has she seen, what about school, what about our work, and
what about our Thanksgiving plans with family? My husband and I were so relieved
to get that infamous email. SARS-CoV-2 Not Detected. Tentatively, we started to let
hope creep back into our lives even though we cancelled our plans for a large family
Thanksgiving and opted instead for just the three of us at home. Our daughter stayed
in her room while she still continued to feel exhausted and run a temperature. I knew
that she had to have something.
On Thanksgiving Day, we smoked a small turkey and gathered for a simple yet
special meal. The day after Thanksgiving our daughter woke up covered in a red rash.
I again began a frantic search for another test site or clinic which is not easy on a
holiday weekend. The first two stops I was met at the door with a PPE covered nurse
turning us away, saying “appointments only, we are booked.” Finally, we landed in an
ER where we tested for an array of flu-like diseases. The doctor barely came inside the
door to present the news, “SARS-CoV-2 Detected.” I remember feeling so sad, kind
of ashamed, and then hustled out the door. Then for the next 10 days my daughter
stayed in her room and we stayed quarantined in ours. Even her fourteenth birthday
was celebrated with a piece of pie and gifts open via Facetime.
It was a strange couple of weeks. We were thankful and relieved when it was over,
no one else got sick and she recovered fully and quickly without incident. A true
blessing that was not so for many, many people. This holiday season, I am so more
hopeful and so much less fearful. Vaccines, boosters, and masks in public gathering
spaces, though inconvenient at times, give me hope. Our lives are often filled with
hope, followed by fear, then hope again and sometimes uncertainty - this perhaps is
just human nature, as we try to rely on ourselves to navigate life. We worry about a
lot, things that are often out of our control.
Let us always remember that God sent His son to give us hope in the good times
and in the uncertain time as well. He will be with us through it all.
Lori Hall, Executive Director of Missions

Friday, December 3
For months, I have been thinking about Advent and Christmas and I know I’m
not alone in that sentiment. Finally, I thought, this year we get to return to some
sense of normalcy as we experience the joy of Christmas in person with our family of
faith.
2020 was a year like no other with Covid forcing us into isolation. We hung a sign
in our proverbial windows that said, “Closed until further notice.” Of course, some
were more willing to venture out sooner than others. At St. Luke’s, we did our best
to stay in contact, care for all, and to share the Gospel in the midst of a worldwide
pandemic. We worshiped with our congregation through the lens of a TV camera
every Sunday for months. Our Online Ministry kept us going and connected.
When Advent rolled around a year ago, we knew it would be different. Christmas
concerts and parties were all done creatively online without people in the building.
We recorded the Christmas Eve service and did our best to look joyful, but when it
came to an end, all the pastors stood there with our candles and sang Silent Night to
an empty Sanctuary. Personally, it was one of the saddest things I can remember in a
long time. It just wasn’t the same without a congregation singing and candles filling
the Sanctuary with light.
Christmas Eve came and my family lit our Advent candles the church had
provided for us and we read the Christmas story. Then we settled in to watch the
service. I was not joyful. I was being a Grinch. And then something happened.
I watched my family embrace the Christmas service on TV. I saw the joy in their eyes
as they heard the scriptures, the sermon, and the beautiful music. They sang along
with the carols and at the end they lit their candles and held them high in our living
room. I realized that for this Christmas, the TV service was all they had, and they
were grateful, and it was enough.
I had misunderstood how important this service would be to our family of faith on
Christmas Eve 2020. In that year there was fear, fear of the unknown, fear of a virus
that was making so many sick and some deathly sick. And yet there was also hope.
The hope that comes from knowing a God who keeps His promises to walk with us
in the most difficult of times. St. Paul tells us, “Now may the God of hope fill you with
all joy and peace as you trust in Him, so that you may overflow with hope by the power of
the Holy Spirit.”
I look forward to lighting our candles in person on Christmas Eve in 2021. But in
2020, the hopes and fears of all the years were met in thee that special night when we
were apart and yet together, and we discovered it was enough.
Rev. Dave Poteet, Pastor of Congregational Care

Saturday, December 4
As we prepare in Advent for the arrival of God’s only Son into the world, it makes
me think about how I prepare my only son for the world as we know it today. There
have been many changes that have happened in all our lives, but especially for the
children. They’ve gone from full-time school to full-time staying home or full-time
childcare.
For my son, these changes seemed to bring him some anxiety. We’ve talked about
breathing techniques and different ways to help him when he’s feeling anxious; but
my one go-to method when dealing with fear, stress, or anxiety is to pray it out. We
usually pray it out together!
It’s one of those things I’m trying to instill in him. In all circumstances, to run to
God in prayer. We prayed through his first flight as he gripped my hand and closed
his eyes. We’ve prayed through night terrors, scary thoughts, and storms. I wondered
if it’s really sinking in; if when faced with a problem in the future, would he know to
run to God?
It wasn’t until one Sunday afternoon this summer that I realized he got the
message. We made a spontaneous trip to Frontier City one day after church. We were
having a blast and enjoying the sunshine, until I convinced him to ride the Wild Cat,
an older wooden roller coaster.
As we stood in line I could feel his nervousness, but he still seemed excited! As we
loaded the cart and started to make our way up the track, he suddenly realized he no
longer wanted to participate in this ride, but it was a little too late at that point! As
we took the first plunge, I felt his nails grip into my upper arm and I heard his little
scared voice say, “Dear Baby Jesus!! Please God just take me back to church - I’m
not ready to meet you yet!!!” and he repeated this several times until the ride finally
stopped. As we exited the ride I was crying with laughter, and he was calming down.
I was so joy-filled knowing that when he was at his most scared, he didn’t cry for me,
but went straight to prayer!
As we go through this crazy month of December with all the Christmas events,
parties, and planning - I’m trying to practice what I preach, and in the times of
anxiety or stress, to go to God in prayer; to rely on Him to help me! It’s funny
how we teach things to our children and in return, they teach us right back!
Call upon Me in the day of trouble; I shall rescue you, and you will honor Me.
- Psalm 50:15
Taylor Easttom, Edmond Campus Director of Children’s Ministry

Sunday, December 5
Scripture
Now the birth of Jesus Christ took place in this way. When his mother Mary had been
betrothed to Joseph, before they came together she was found to be with child of the Holy
Spirit; and her husband Joseph, being a just man and unwilling to put her to shame,
resolved to divorce her quietly. But as he considered this, behold, an angel of the Lord
appeared to him in a dream, saying, "Joseph, son of David, do not fear to take Mary your
wife, for that which is conceived in her is of the Holy Spirit; she will bear a son, and you
shall call his name Jesus, for he will save his people from their sins." All this took place to
fulfil what the Lord had spoken by the prophet: "Behold, a virgin shall conceive and bear a
son, and his name shall be called Emmanuel" (which means, God with us). When Joseph
woke from sleep, he did as the angel of the Lord commanded him; he took his wife, but
knew her not until she had borne a son; and he called his name Jesus.
- Matthew 1:18-25
O Little Town of Bethlehem
For Christ is born of Mary, and gathered all above,
while mortals sleep, the angels keep their watch of wond’ring love.
O morning stars, together proclaim the holy birth!
And praises sing to Christ the King and peace to all on earth!

Monday, December 6
The title for this year’s Advent sermon series is, “The Hopes and Fears of All the
Years.” It comes from a line in the Christmas carol, O Little Town of Bethlehem.
Another section of the carol that I find quite meaningful is, How silently, how silently,
the wondrous gift is given! So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of the heav’ns.
Consider what happened the night that Jesus was born. Bethlehem was an
ordinary town but full of people who had returned to register for the census.
Joseph and Mary were probably traveling at a slower pace than the other people
due to Mary’s advanced pregnancy, so the inns were full by the time they made it
to Bethlehem. I can only imagine that with the influx of people returning to their
families’ hometown, there would be a fair amount of gatherings and reunions going
on. People meeting their second and third cousins, having discussions to bring
each other up to date on what had been happening in their lives, and a fair bit of
explaining how they were all related. Like typical reunions, there would have been
lots of food, lots of laughter, and lots of children running around. The celebratory
atmosphere would continue into the early hours of the morning as people made the
most of their time together. But in one corner of the village, within muffled earshot
of the festivities, Mary gave birth to Jesus.
For all the people who lived in Bethlehem and the ones who had come for
the census registration, they didn’t realize what had transpired in the stable of an
inn. Amidst all the noise of celebration that filled the town, there was a birth that
would have seemed ordinary in the moment, but was truly extraordinary. No one
in that town would have recognized how God had sent them, as well as all people
throughout the world and throughout history, an incredible gift in the form of a baby
born and placed in a manger.
How silently, how silently the wondrous gift is given!
It is often during the “hopes and fears” moments of our life that we miss the
presence of Christ in our lives. The celebratory times as well as the moments of loss
are full of emotion that can blur our vision to the many ways that God continues to
bless and comfort us. While we deal with the circumstances we face in life, the gift of
Emmanuel is continually given to us.
So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of the heavens.
This Advent, take time to give thanks for the presence of Christ in your life. It is
the greatest gift given - Emmanuel, God with us.
Rev. Wendy Lambert, Senior Executive Pastor

Tuesday, December 7
In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God.
All things came into being through him, and without him not one thing came into being.
What has come into being in him was life, and the life was the light of all people. The
light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it. - John 1:1-5
The gospel of John presents the coming of Jesus – not through a birth story, but
through a beautiful theological prologue. This first chapter states that Jesus is the
Word, the Life, and the Light. Jesus truly is God’s presence revealed to us. Here,
from these beginning verses of John that tell us about Jesus, we also learn that there
was darkness. We have all faced difficult times and struggles that we might consider
to be dark times. There could be the darkness in our lives from loss, loneliness, anger,
depression, grief, or stress. But even though there was darkness, this scripture states
already that the darkness does NOT overcome the light. The light of Christ shines
through - what an incredible promise!
In the hymn, O Little Town of Bethlehem, we sing these words in the first verse:
Yet in thy dark streets shineth the everlasting life, the hopes and fears of all the years are
met in thee tonight. The words of this song also state the fact that darkness and trouble
are present in our world. Yet, there is an everlasting life that shines through! The
light is present to guide and to comfort. Yes, the light of Christ helps us - bringing
us peace in our dark times.
Another verse in the Gospel of John shares these words of Jesus, “I have told you
these things, so that in me you may have peace. In this world you will have trouble. But
take heart! I have overcome the world.” At first, John tells us that the darkness doesn’t
overcome the light which is encouraging enough in itself. But the fact that Jesus is
the one who overcomes the world is even more encouraging and powerful. So when
you are going through a difficult, troubling, or dark time, remember this truth from
Jesus – that He has overcome. The light of Christ is what will overcome the darkness
in our lives.
During this Advent season, as we remember the birth of Christ, let us remember
that Jesus is the light. Jesus is the one who has overcome the darkness. If you’re
facing a darkness this year or you know someone who is, remind yourself and them
of this truth. And through this truth and promise, may you find peace, hope, love,
and joy.
Amy Givens, Director of Youth Ministry

Wednesday, December 8
In 2013, my dad and I were blessed to travel to Israel with a group of fellow
believers. One special memory was the evening we went to Bethlehem to an area
between the Shepherd’s Fields and the Nativity Church to a place called the Tent
Restaurant. Palm trees, olive orchards, and native plants surrounded it, with
mountains in the background. When we stepped inside the dining area, we noticed
Bedouin style rugs on the floor and a beautiful stone entryway to the dining area.
Wonderful smells poured from the kitchen as we settled down to relax at the low
tables and couches spread with tapestries. We were promptly attended by wait staff,
who were eager to show us Middle Eastern hospitality.
A tour guide and his wife accompanied us, and soon his wife ordered a hookah.
A hookah, or waterpipe is a single or multi-stemmed instrument for heating or
vaporizing and then smoking flavored tobacco, or sometimes more potent things.
The smoke is passed through a water basin before inhalation. As I looked around the
room, I noticed many people eating as well as smoking different sizes and colors of
hookah. A friend was smoking green apple flavored tobacco and insisted that I try
it. My first instinct was to say, “no thanks.” Then I thought, “when will I ever have
another chance to smoke hookah in a Bedouin tent in Bethlehem?” So I tried it and it
wasn’t bad.
The population of Bethlehem is over 25,000 with both Muslims and Christians
residing there. Over 2 million tourists visit Bethlehem each year which supplies most
of the city’s wealth. The city of Bethlehem is one of the oldest Christian settlements
in the world and has been destroyed and rebuilt several times. The first known
reference to Bethlehem is in a letter dated 1400 BC between the King of Egypt and
the King of Jerusalem.
This special place on the earth, where God chose for Jesus to be born will always
be a holy symbol of God’s redeeming love for all believers, but it’s also a place where
people live normal lives and eat, drink, and smoke hookah!
Isn’t this much like our lives? We do the everyday ordinary things, but then
out of nowhere, God will use us to do something amazing! God uses ordinary
circumstances and people for some of His most extraordinary work. How can God
use you during this Advent season?
Susan Easttom Meharg, Director of Family Ministries

Thursday, December 9
Advent season is upon us! Our calendars are filling up with concerts, parties,
Christmas programs, family gatherings, and, and, and… It’s overwhelming! Help!
And just as quick as that, you’ve lost Baby Jesus!
Years ago, my daughter Sabreana and I were unpacking the Christmas decorations.
I was absent-mindedly setting out decorations and I heard Sabreana muttering and
scratching around in boxes. She was getting upset and fearing for the Christmas
decorations; I asked her what was wrong. “We’ve lost Baby Jesus!” was her response.
Sabreana knew it wasn’t Christmas without the Baby Jesus to put into the nativity set
– so she was afraid that there wouldn’t be any Christmas. We did find the Baby Jesus
and He was placed into the nativity set, Sabreana was happy and Christmas happened
without any more issues.
I will admit that I fall into the holiday frenzy – it’s easy for me to get overwhelmed
in the details. Sometimes it feels like I’ve lost Baby Jesus. I lose sight of what
Christmas really means, of what I should be celebrating at Christmas. And then
begins the search to find Baby Jesus.
I decided that I didn’t want to “lose Baby Jesus” this Christmas. I have found
I need to purposefully set aside a quiet, peaceful time to focus on the message of
Christmas. I tried doing it in the morning, but I can get so easily distracted with
thoughts of what needs to be done each day. So, I am doing a nighttime devotion
this year. After everyone has gone to bed for the night, the house is quiet, the
Christmas lights are on, and I am more open and willing to listen to what God has
to say to me. The busyness has quieted and it is an intentional time I spend reading,
praying, and listening. So far, it’s working. I haven’t “lost Baby Jesus” yet.
It’s the words of O Little Town of Bethlehem that inspired me to try a different time.
O little town of Bethlehem, how still we see the lie;
above thy deep and dreamless sleep the silent stars go by.
Notice the idea of Bethlehem being still in the night with the silent stars going
by? It was that picture of a quiet town with stars above that appealed to me. In the
busyness of the season, it’s the quietness I need to help me focus on the message of
Advent and to prepare my heart for the joy of Christmas.
It doesn’t matter where or when you take time to focus on the message. What is
important is that you do it. Deliberately set aside time to spend with God during the
Advent season. Think about the wonderful, life changing gift that God shared with us
at Christmas – His Son, Jesus. Don’t “lose Baby Jesus!”
Bev Barnes, Admin. Assistant to the Communications Team

Friday, December 10
Just two years and one day apart in age, my older brother, Josh, and I were set up
for a rivalry-filled childhood full of arguments, tattling, and plenty of competition
for attention. Typical sibling stuff. The holidays, however, brought us close together.
As a child, Josh was enamored with the holidays, all of them. As the older brother, he
wanted me to feel the same excitement he did over the upcoming holiday; he would
make me sit in his bedroom for hours while he went through his stash of 4th of July
fireworks (yes, he had a stash of fireworks in his room). At Halloween, we would dig
through his treasure trove of Halloween costumes, scary masks, and make plans for
the front yard haunted house (whole other story). In the weeks before Christmas, we
would decorate his bedroom, drag up a tiny Christmas tree, and adorn it with twinkle
lights and ornaments he had swiped from my mother’s collection. When the room
was just the way he wanted it, we’d turn off the overhead light, tuck ourselves into our
He-Man and Barbie sleeping bags, and talk for hours about our Santa wish lists, the
Christmas morning plan, and revisit over and over whether or not he should put the
Christmas tree in some other location in his room.
Every Christmas Eve night, our older sisters, Krista and Amber, would come home
from college and we would all make pallets on the floor of the bedroom, turn off the
overhead light to tell stories, crack jokes, and drift off to sleep waiting for Santa (yes,
we believe in Santa). In the middle of the night, one of us (usually Josh), would wake
up and loudly whisper, “Santa came, come and see! Get up! SANTA CAME!” And all
four of us would sleepily, but happily, walk into the living room where we would find
neatly displayed piles of toys, blankets, framed posters, and stuffed stockings waiting
for each of us.
Josh and I grew up, went off to college, Amber got married, and Krista started
medical school, but every Christmas Eve night we still gathered together in my
brother’s bedroom, building pallets and settling into our sleeping bags by the tiny
Christmas tree light, waiting for Santa to come.
When I became a mother, we stopped our cherished sibling Christmas Eve night
tradition, but my girls have carried it on, tucking themselves into their sleeping bags
next to their tiny Christmas tree light, waiting for Santa to come.
Although we have grown older and our lives have changed, Christmas always
brings us home to be together. What a gift that is in our lives.
Candice Hillenbrand, Director of Mission Engagement

Saturday, December 11
The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness has not overcome it. - John 1:5
2020 was a hard year for so many, and for so many reasons. For this retired pastor
who loves Advent and Christmas, I really struggled. I retired in July of 2020 and one
of my fears upon retirement was the thought of not leading in worship on my favorite
night of the year, Christmas Eve. Honestly, while I love all seasons and all worship,
I wait all year for that one holy moment when we stand, light our candles, and sing
Son of God, loves pure light. For me, that one holy moment erases all thoughts of the
many hours worked and family sacrifices. At that moment, with the sanctuary filled
with the light of our candles, faces glowing with love and hope, I can tell you that the
light of Christ flooded my soul, and every year, I would think “there’s nothing better
than this sacred and holy moment.”
When I learned that due to the pandemic, churches would not be able to worship
together on Christmas Eve, my spirit was troubled. But the first week of Advent,
Dr. Long called “just to check on me” and then Rev. Greenwald showed up at our
door with a St. Luke’s Advent Wreath complete with Advent candles, a devotional
book, and special candles for my husband Ralph and I to light on Christmas Eve. I
cannot tell you how that expression of care for a retired pastor and her family changed
my perspective. Truly, I experienced the mission of St. Luke’s firsthand: Sharing
God’s love and bringing hope to the world. At that moment, I felt a glimmer of hope
that perhaps Christmas Eve wasn’t going to be as bad as I anticipated.
At 11 p.m. on Christmas Eve, we lowered the lights in the living room, leaving
the tree lights glimmering in the background and tuned in to worship online with St.
Luke’s. When it came time to sing Silent Night and to light our candles, once again
in God’s faithfulness, we experienced that holy moment as we sang of Jesus, Son of
God, love’s pure light. Was it the same as being in person with a packed congregation?
Of course not; there’s nothing better than corporate worship where the spirit moves
through the gathered congregation. But, in that season and in that moment, all the
hopes and fears of the last year were realized once again, in the birth of the One who
brings light where there is darkness, and hope in the midst of all our fears.
With the dawn of redeeming grace, Jesus Lord, at Thy Birth, Jesus Lord, at Thy birth.
Rev. Linda Harker, Online Campus Pastor

Sunday, December 12
Scripture
In the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent from God to a city of Galilee named
Nazareth, to a virgin betrothed to a man whose name was Joseph, of the house of David;
and the virgin's name was Mary. And he came to her and said, "Hail, O favored one, the
Lord is with you!" But she was greatly troubled at the saying, and considered in her mind
what sort of greeting this might be. And the angel said to her, "Do not be afraid, Mary, for
you have found favor with God. And behold, you will conceive in your womb and bear a
son, and you shall call his name Jesus He will be great, and will be called the Son of the
Most High; and the Lord God will give to him the throne of his father David, and he will
reign over the house of Jacob for ever; and of his kingdom there will be no end." And Mary
said to the angel, "How shall this be, since I have no husband?" And the angel said to her,
"The Holy Spirit will come upon you, and the power of the Most High will overshadow
you; therefore the child to be born will be called holy, the Son of God. - Luke 1:26-35

O Little Town of Bethlehem
How silently, how silently, the wondrous gift is giv’n!
So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of the heav’ns.
No ear may hear his coming, but in this world of sin,
where meek souls will receive him still the dear Christ enters in.

Monday, December 13
…the hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight.
I had such high hopes for 2020. A new decade. Would it be like “the roaring
20s” of a century ago? My favorite news program in high school was ABC’s 20/20.
“THIS... is 20/20!” But most of all, I kept thinking about the 20/20 vision analogy.
Clear vision. I thought perhaps the cloudy mysteries of the future would come into
focus in 2020.
As we all know, most of our hopes for 2020 were replaced with unimaginable
fears by mid-March. The pandemic swept across the world. I felt a sense of guilt
whenever I went to the grocery store. Was I endangering my family because I wanted
a gallon of milk? Everything was a conflict. We received conflicting advice on how to
deal with COVID-19. Some friends and family members got the virus and had the
sniffles, while others died. Why? 2020 was full of confusion and fear. Surely, 2021
would be the year of hope.
Well, here we are at the end of 2021, and the pandemic is still around. Many
still live in fear, afraid to leave their house, visit friends and family, or come to
church. We all deal with fear in different ways, based upon our personal experiences.
Thankfully, God understands every single one of our fears.
According to the website, Bible Gateway, the word fear appears in the NIV Bible
336 times. In the King James Version, fear is mentioned 501 times. In the RSV
Bible, it appears nearly 600 times. Even the word terrified is used to describe the
shepherds when an angel appeared to them.
Then the angel said to them, “Do not be afraid, for behold, I bring you good tidings of
great joy which will be to all people. For there is born to you this day in the city of David a
Savior, who is Christ the Lord.” - Luke 2:10-11
In a few seconds, the shepherd’s fear turned into hope – all because of the advent
of God the Son. Look, the virgin shall conceive and bear a son, and they shall name him
Emmanuel, which means, “God is with us.” – Matthew 1:23
God is with us. Even through a pandemic, God is STILL with us. No matter
what comes our way, God WILL ALWAYS be with us. The arrival of Jesus Christ on
Christmas is what has the power to turn our fears into hope, again and again.
Do not lose sight of God in dark times. In the cloudy midst of fear, the hope He
offers will always give us that comforting 20/20 vision.
Ed Doney, Writer/Videographer

Tuesday, December 14
…for we know in part and we prophesy in part, but when completeness comes, what is
in part disappears… For now we see only a reflection as in a mirror, then we shall see face
to face. Now I know in part, then I shall know fully, even as I am fully known.
- Corinthians 13: 9,10,12
When I first began thinking about our theme for Advent “The Hope and Fears
of All the Years,” I immediately remembered learning about the Gestalt Principle in
Psychology 101. This principle basically says, “the whole is more than the sum of its
parts.” Psychologists have studied this concept for more than 100 years.
Looking through this Gestaltic lens, we begin to understand how humans perceive
patterns or configurations, not merely individual components. For example, we may
see part of an image but our mind “fills in the blanks” so that we perceive how the
entire image should look. A great illustration of this occurred in 2020 when we saw
everyone in masks; despite not seeing their full face, we could (usually) figure out who
the person was by their eyes, hair, and other features.
As we approach this Christmas season, I’m reminded how fragmented the holidays
were in 2020. Many of us could not participate in our regular traditions of meals
with family, holiday travels, and special services like Christmas Eve. Other years, the
holidays may seem like a blur with numerous concerts, galas, family gatherings, and
more.
If we do not intentionally pause amid the busyness, we can easily miss the “bigger
picture” of the Christmas story – that Jesus has come to bring hope and joy and
meaning to each one of us and to the world! All the “parts” of the Christmas season
and story – from the lighting of candles and decorating of trees to the nativity and
the Biblical account of Jesus’ birth – remind us of the greater “whole” that God
has revealed Himself to the world in the person of Jesus. This is the message of
Christmas, for we know that “the hopes and fears of all the years” become clear in
the perspective of Jesus’ bringing salvation to us all.
Rev. Phil Greenwald, Executive Pastor of Administration

Wednesday, December 15
The pandemic has certainly rocked our world. It brought unexpected change,
loss, and fear into our lives. I love people and I love our congregation, so one of the
personal losses I have felt during the pandemic was the loss of a sense of community
with family, friends, and our family of faith. Advent is the season leading up to
Christmas Day. It is a time set aside for the preparation of our hearts and minds
to fully celebrate the birth of the Christ Child. Last year, as the season of Advent
approached, we longed to find a way to help us all feel connected with one another
even though we were not together physically.
Through a generous gift from a family in our church, we were able to offer a
beautiful heirloom advent wreath and guide to each family in our family of faith. With
a solid walnut base and holes drilled to hold the Advent candles, the wreaths were
simple, yet elegant. The guide helped us understand the meaning of Advent and the
candles for each week. We placed a gold sticker on the bottom of each wreath that read:
The light shines in the darkness and the darkness has not overcome it. - John 1:5
The global pandemic did not extinguish the Light of Christ and it did not prevent
us from sharing the Light of the world.
There was a staging area that housed all the components of the wreaths and
that space, the Vaught Chapel, became our distribution center. It was a busy place,
sometimes a messy place. Each time I entered that room, I saw beauty around me
instead of the chaos, because for me, it became an instant connection to you, our
family of faith. I felt close to you and grateful that we could find community in
sharing this beautiful tradition. How appropriate that we assembled these holy gifts
in a sacred space in our church. I felt the light of Christ present in that very room
and these simple gifts reminded me of the birth of Jesus. His humble beginning
is a reminder to us all that there will continue to be times in our lives where the
circumstances are not ideal, where we must face the unfamiliar, and we fear the
unexpected, but the richest of blessings and the greatest of gifts can come out of
those times.
We’ve all learned that life does not always turn out as we expect, but abundant
blessings have also evolved out of these days of darkness. We are more inclined to
be grateful for things we perhaps once took for granted. Spending time with family,
friends, and our family of faith has brought smiles, tears, laughter, and joy back into
our lives. As we anticipate the birth of the Christ Child, our Savior, the Light of the
World, I encourage you to let His light shine through you. This year, as you light
the candles in your Advent wreath, may you find the love, peace, joy, and faith that
Christ brings to us and may you share His love with others.
Marsha Long, Director of Hospitality Ministry

Thursday, December 16
…the hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight.
Advent is always a season of reflection for me. It is a time to take account of
the year and all its good and bad. Last year it was much easier to sit and reflect, feel
gratitude for good health, and remember the true meaning of Christmas. Although
the reason behind the slow pace of 2020 holidays was difficult in so many ways, it did
show me the importance of checking in and making time to do so.
I have a big, Italian family and we typically have many events leading up to
Christmas. It is busy, chaotic, and mostly fun. While I missed the gathering
of extended family; I did find comfort in the calm and quiet. I was much more
intentional with my focus and time spent with my family. I was able to reflect on
how Jesus came into this world with a night sky of stars and in a simple manger...
simple and true. The song, O Little Town of Bethlehem, reminds me of just that.
The wonderful opening lyric, how still we see thee lie. Reminds me of the peace of
that moment of the humble birth of Jesus and the everlasting light of Christ.
I think is all too easy to forget the lessons we could have learned from 2020,
a year unlike any other, about slowing down and focusing on what truly matters.
While I would not wish for a worldwide pandemic ever again, hopefully I will hold
on to the importance of caring for those in need and stay as acutely aware of how
precious life is.
I want to take this Advent Season to remember those lessons learned and continue
to live them out in my daily life. My hope is even if all the normal activities ensue,
I will intentionally take the time to slow down, reflect on the fears that held me back,
and rename my hopes and dreams for the new year.

Sarah Cohea, Edmond Campus Director of Youth Ministry

Friday, December 17
In 2018, I was privileged to travel with several members of St. Luke’s to Israel.
Part of our pilgrimage took us into the wonderful town of Bethlehem. The beautiful
community of Bethlehem is filled with historical wonders. It is the city of King
David, and it is the birthplace of Jesus, our Lord. Today, the ancient is surrounded by
the modern.
When we visited Bethlehem, we went to see the Church of the Nativity. This
beautiful church is built on top of what is said to be the birthplace of Jesus of
Nazareth. We went to the Nissan Brothers store in Bethlehem. This amazing place
was filled with hand-crafted treasures, mostly made from olive wood. Their workshop
was in their store, and it was so amazing to see the work being done. I brought home
several things to help remember my experience.
As we explored the beautiful city of Bethlehem, I found one place where I could truly
feel the presence of God. It was not in one of the beautiful, ancient churches. It was not
in the busy streets and shops of Bethlehem, but in a field, just outside of the city.
Just to the east of Bethlehem are green fields that run through a large valley. There
are caves in that valley that shepherds would use to keep their flocks. There are many
beautiful chapels built in this area. These chapels were built to remember one of the
great events of the New Testament. This is the place where the angel is said to have
appeared to the shepherds. It was apart from the small city of David that God’s angel
said, “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.” - Luke 2:10-12
As I stood in the Shepherd’s Field, and looked back to the city of Bethlehem,
I could imagine that night so clearly. The shepherds were alone, away from family,
friends, the comforts of the town, and the community. The darkness of night would
bring worry as they kept their flocks safe from predators. It was into this darkness and
distance from Bethlehem that an angel of the Lord appeared. The light shattered the
darkness and the announcement that was made closed the distance, not the distance
from the fields to the city, but the distance from heaven to earth.
Advent is the season when we are reminded that God is at work in the world.
It does not matter where we are, a distant valley or in the middle of the city. It does
not matter who we are, for we are all children of God. It does not matter how dark
the moments of our life may be. God, in grace, sends His Son and with Jesus we all
find the gift of peace. In the dark, distant streets of Bethlehem has been born, “good
news and great joy for all the people.”
Rev. Keith King, Pastor of Worship

Saturday, December 18
Christmas is such a wonderful time of year. The holiday lights, decoration,
festivals, activities, and of course Christmas Eve Candlelight Services. Growing up,
my dad was a pastor of Pentecostal Holiness churches and we did some Christmas
activities at the church. We did not do all the things that take place at St. Luke’s
during Advent, however in 1998, we made plans to do a large Christmas musical.
This musical needed around 50 people to it pull off; children, youth, adults,
choir, musicians, and tech team. For our church that was about half of our weekly
attendance.
I had the privilege of being the director for musical and my wife Suzanne, (we
were not dating at the time but started dating soon afterwards) was the lead actress.
The play was called The Christmas Post which portrayed life in the 1940s. It was as if
you took a Norman Rockwell painting of a department store and brought it to life.
The department store was called Herzog’s and the lead character was a widowed
woman with two children. She was working at the department store to earn extra
money for her kids’ Christmas gifts. One of her children was working at the local
newspaper stand to earn money to buy her mom a present. The protagonist was
Herzog Jr., the son of the store founder, who was always looking for how to make
money. One of the main songs in the musical is called Shopping, Shopping where there
is a frenzy in the store as people are trying to get last minute gifts.
Most years as Suzanne and I are in a store, we will break out into this song. It
brings back memories of this musical. Of course, the mom and daughter are both
able to buy their gifts, the store owner has a change of heart and in true church
Christmas musical fashion the storyline returns to the real reason for the season and
the birth of Jesus with a song called Start at the Manger.
Each year, I can get caught up in all of the shopping, shopping during the
holidays. I pray that the this year I will be more make time daily to start at the
manger.
Brent Manning, Director of Communications

Sunday, December 19
Scripture
And she gave birth to her first-born son and wrapped him in swaddling cloths, and laid
him in a manger, because there was no place for them in the inn. And in that region there
were shepherds out in the field, keeping watch over their flock by night. And an angel of
the Lord appeared to them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were
filled with fear. And the angel said to them, "Be not afraid; for behold, I bring you good
news of a great joy which will come to all the people; for to you is born this day in the city
of David a Savior, who is Christ the Lord. And this will be a sign for you: you will find a
babe wrapped in swaddling cloths 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, and on earth peace among men with whom he is pleased!" When the angels
went away from them into heaven, the shepherds said to one another, "Let us go over to
Bethlehem and see this thing that has happened, which the Lord has made known to us."
And they went with haste, and found Mary and Joseph, and the babe lying in a manger.
And when they saw it they made known the saying which had been told them concerning
this child; and all who heard it wondered at what the shepherds told them. But Mary kept
all these things, pondering them in her heart. And the shepherds returned, glorifying and
praising God for all they had heard and seen, as it had been told them. - Luke 2:7-20
O Little Town of Bethlehem
O holy Child of Bethlehem, descend to us, we pray,
cast out our sin, and enter in, be born in us today!
We hear the Christmas angels the great glad tidings tell.
O come to us, abide with us, our Lord Emmanuel.

Monday, December 20
Christmas Eve of 2009 was one that most Oklahomans won’t soon forget. That
year we got one of the worst blizzards in our recent memory. Parts of Oklahoma City
would get more than 10 inches of snow with wind gusts up to 60 miles per hour and
snow drifts that were more than three feet tall. For an area that isn’t used to getting
more than a dusting of snow, this was a big deal.
A state of emergency was declared, highways began to be shut down, cars were left
abandoned all over the roads as they got stuck in the snow, and it quickly became
obvious that this Christmas Eve would look different than any other in my life. We
had always gone to Christmas Eve Candlelight Services at St. Luke’s. After worship,
we would usually go to my grandparents’ house where we would have our traditional
Christmas Eve dinner of chili and tamales followed by drinking apple cider while we
opened Christmas presents.
As churches all around the area began to announce they would be closing and
we realized we would not get to experience the Christmas Eve Candlelight Service
that year, we went ahead and made the trip over to my grandparents’ house to have
dinner and open gifts together. It was certainly a different Christmas Eve than we
had anticipated, but in the end, it is one I look back on with fondness and one I will
always remember.
The whole story of Christmas reminds us that things may not always go the way
we expect or plan. It certainly wasn’t how Joseph and Mary expected they would
celebrate the arrival of their first child. It wasn’t how you would expect the Lord of all
to arrive in the world in a lowly manger. Yet, it’s the perfect story to remind us that
God can bring hope in the most unlikely of circumstances.
This Christmas may find you in a place of grief, fear, loss, or struggles. It may find
you in a place of joy, excitement, hope, and love. Whatever the case may be, we hear
that good news at Christmas that even when things aren’t exactly the way we thought
they would be, in the midst of all of our hopes and fears, dreams and expectations,
losses and joys, Christ comes to be with us. It is the good news at Christmas that
because of the birth of a baby in Bethlehem, the light continues to shine in the
darkness, and the darkness will not overcome it.
Rev. Josh Attaway, Edmond Campus Pastor

Tuesday, December 21
As a young child, I have fond memories of visiting relatives during the Christmas
holidays in Southern Illinois. One of my aunts started a yearly tradition by taking
me into town to see a miniature outdoor Christmas Village, each structure standing
about four feet tall. The Village consisted of a couple of homes, a school, General
Store, and a diner. But my favorite part of the village was the church. In the snow,
the little white church warmly glowed from within; looking inviting and welcoming.
Now these village buildings were too small to enter, but I remember so wanting to
go into the church and sit and take in all of the Christmas splendor it had been
adorned in.
We often hear the phrase “It takes a village.” Village, meaning community and
working together to make a positive experience. The Church of yesterday, today,
and tomorrow will forever be the most important village of ministry: believers
bonding together to help the poor, visit the sick and imprisoned, to uphold and
support each other.
Every time I look at old photos of the Christmas village I visited as a young child,
I am flooded with fond memories. But nothing takes the place of actually being
there and the awe and wonder I felt in person. While 2020 was definitely a year of
fear, worry, and isolation, the Church remained the Village of Hope and promise
that proclaimed Emmanuel, God with us. That has not changed. It is now safe to
physically enter into the House of the Lord and to join the village of community and
togetherness where the warmth and joy will give you hope and silence your fears for
all the years.
Robert Fasol, Organist and Choirmaster

Wednesday, December 22
Within the last year, I’ve started listening to a podcast called The Lazy Genius with
Kendra Adachi. Now bear with me, because I know that for most of us the thought
of being called “lazy” makes us shudder. The premise of her podcast is to help people,
particularly moms of small children, “be a genius about the things that matter and
lazy about the things that don’t.” In order to subscribe to her theory, you have to
first understand that what matters to you and what matters to me very well may be
different. For some of us, preparing a home cooked meal while hosting friends fills
us with incredible joy, where for some, the idea of that sends them into a tailspin of
anxiety. For some, maintaining a specific skincare routine keeps them ticking, while
some have absolutely no idea what I’m talking about - and that’s okay!
Kendra often brings up the idea of “naming what matters.” This simply means
identifying what is worth your time and energy and giving these things adequate
space in your brain and schedule.
Last year’s Christmas season felt different in so many ways. There were small
differences - like the fact that I didn’t get a picture of my son on Santa’s lap due to
COVID restrictions, and big differences - both of my grandmothers were missing
from the table as they had each passed away in 2020.
We are so overwhelmed during the holiday season with things that we feel like
we should be doing. We should have matching pajamas for our family on Christmas
morning, we should host a caroling party at our house, we should put up lights on our
roof, we should make homemade cinnamon rolls to give away to our friends - the list
goes on and on. It’s more than anyone could ever handle! And here’s the thing, none
of those things I’ve listed are inherently good or bad. It’s all about deciding which
things matter to you and leaving the rest.
Both of my grandmothers had Christmas traditions I hope to honor with my
own family. For me, these are things that I’m choosing to include in the column of
what matters to me. My prayer for you this Advent season is that you might find
discernment to identify the things that matter, and the grace to relinquish the things
that don’t.
Morgan Jones, Associate Director of Meals on Wheels OKC

Thursday, December 23
I’m sure many of you can agree with me in saying that the Christmas season is the
happiest time of year. There just seems to be a little extra joy in the air around this
time. People tend to be more cheerful throughout this season. I’m not suggesting
that people aren’t cheerful all year round, but I think you get the picture. Here is a
question I have been pondering – Why is there greater joy in this season? Perhaps
more so than in other seasons? What is the true cause of our heightened cheer during
Advent and Christmas?
The answers are varied. For some, it because we are getting ready for that
homemade casserole at the family reunion that everybody loves. For others, it because
we are anticipating the thrill of opening presents on Christmas morning. And still for
others, it’s because we are looking forward to those cozy winter nights of cuddling up
in a warm blanket and watching Christmas movies with a nice cup of hot chocolate.
Each of these are wonderful events that we all enjoy.
Perhaps the greatest reason is that we are preparing room for Jesus Christ, the
Son of God, to enter the world. The most important factor to keep in consideration
for Advent is to make room for our Savior to be born unto us. It is vital that we
create time to focus on our faith in such a busy time as this. I know it’s easier said
than done, but when we devote ourselves to our faith, we are committing to the key
purpose of Advent.
I often find myself guilty of anticipating all the gift giving, movie nights, cookie
baking, holiday music, and traditional festivities, a little more than anticipating the
birth of Christ. While these are all great things to look forward to, they are not the
sole cause for the season. These are just some ideas to reflect upon today. Where is
your focus in such a time as this? Are you devoting time to your faith in a season
when everything and everyone just seems to be constantly bustling? Taking time to
read our devotionals, light our Advent candles, and peacefully sit still to reflect on the
One who arrived on that dark night in Bethlehem will increase our joy and help us all
to remember the great gift of love and hope that is ours during this season and all year
long.
J.D. Tatarian, Ministry Intern

Friday, December 24
Last Advent, we faced the season knowing we wouldn’t be able to gather for in
person worship. It seemed inconceivable to me to not meet for Christmas after having
already experienced that at Easter earlier in the year.
We pre-recorded the Christmas Eve Worship Service to ensure that it would be
ready for television broadcast on December 24. That meant that we would all spend
Christmas Eve at home worshiping via the television or online services. I found that
Christmas Eve became a multitude of juxtapositions. Our small family of four joined
the thousands worshiping through the broadcast service. We felt a sense of isolation
due to the pandemic; yet the very same pandemic created a global connection because
everyone around the world was facing the same struggles. I felt a twinge of sadness for
missing the Traditional Service with the family of faith; but the intimate setting with
my family was a special memory I’ll never forget.
An event from more than 2,000 years ago was also full of its own contrasts. When
Mary and Joseph gave birth, they were isolated in the stable of an overcrowded inn;
but the baby would connect people throughout history to God’s love. Their helpless
newborn would be the One to help the world. The lowly child placed in an animal
trough was the King of Kings.
You can hear the contrasts in the traditional Christmas carol, O Little Town of
Bethlehem:
O little town of Bethlehem, how still we see thee lie!
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep the silent stars go by.
Yet in thy dark streets shineth the everlasting light;
the hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight.
In the darkness - an everlasting light was shining, and that Light continues to
shine in the darkest areas of our lives. When we’re alone, He is with us. When we
despair, He gives us hope. When we are bound by fear or guilt, He sets us free. It
is why our greatest times and our lowest moments can all be taken to Jesus. We
celebrate the birth of the Christ Child because “the hopes and fears of all the years”
continue to be met in Him.
Rev. Wendy Lambert, Senior Executive Pastor

CHRISTMAS EVE
CANDLELIGHT SERVICES
Downtown Campus In-Person
2:30 p.m. - Traditional Candlelight Service
4:30 p.m. - Family Candlelight Service
6:30 p.m. - Traditional Candlelight Service
Edmond Campus In-Person
2 p.m. - Family Candlelight Service
4 p.m. - Family Candlelight Service
6:30 p.m. - Traditional Candlelight Service
11 p.m. - Midnight Candlelight Service
Online Campus
2 p.m. - Live from the Edmond Campus
6:30 p.m. - Live from the Downtown Campus
Christmas Eve Worship - TV Special
2 p.m. - KFOR Channel 4
8 p.m. - KAUT Freedom 43
10:35 p.m. - KFOR Channel 4
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Edmond Campus

Asbury Campus

222 NW 15th St.
Oklahoma City, OK 73103
(405) 232-1371

900 N. Sooner Rd.
Edmond, OK 73034
(405) 285-2002

1320 SW 38th St.
Oklahoma City, OK 73119
(405) 632-3378
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