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Christ's Love, Our Calling.




Advent by Candlelight is an opportunity for women of all ages 
to set aside the hustle and bustle of holiday preparation 
and focus their minds and hearts on the birth of Christ.

This service was written by Dawn Schulz, a member of Cross of Life Lutheran Church, Mississuaga, ON, Canada. 
It has been reviewed and approved by Professor-emeritus Joel Gerlach.
Note: There may be copyright issues regarding the use of some songs and hymns. 
Make sure to purchase the music or obtain permission to use music that is not in the public domain.

This program focuses on the waiting part of Advent. Through speaking parts and first person narratives the readers at the podium explain the benefits of waiting on God’s timing – not only during the Christmas season, but also during life’s challenges. These benefits include what happens while waiting and what to think about during a waiting period.  

The first person narratives are from women in the Bible who experienced waiting on the Lord. They share how their experience changed them and their views on waiting.  These women may be dressed in costume or not. A PowerPoint (provided) can be used with this program. PPT# indicate the corresponding slide.  
W.A.I.T on the Lord

How God changes – “What am I thinking?”  to “Who am I trusting?”
(During seating and refreshments PPT #1)
Welcome:  (reader at the podium) (PPT #2)
We are so thankful that you have made this event part of your busy schedules. It is our hope that in the future, your Advent season will be meaningful and memorable with this personal and spiritual boost!  

Some of you may be wondering what this “ADVENT” thing is all about. To explain what Advent is I want you to think about the arrival of a special guest. It may be a son or daughter who has been away at college or in the military. It could be a favorite cousin who has flown in for the holidays. Friends might be coming to share Christmas 
dinner. Whoever it is, you anticipate the arrival of your guests with excitement. You prepare yourself and your home for their coming.   

And 
finally, when you hear the knock or the doorbell, you jump up, eager to welcome your loved ones into your heart and home.
That spirit and emotion are at the heart of Advent. The word Advent literally means “coming” or “arrival.” When related to Christmas, it has to 
do with the coming of Jesus Christ. It’s a time of expectant waiting and preparation. During this time we prepare our hearts not only for the celebration of his birth but for the time when he comes again.  
If Advent is a new concept for you, don’t feel bad. In fact, be glad that you are discovering something that can help bring the true meaning of Christmas to you and your family in a fresh way. Rather than going through the Christmas season in a frenzy…pausing for just one day to contemplate and celebrate the Savior’s birth…you have the opportunity to take more time to prepare your heart and mind for the commemoration of Jesus’ arrival into the world.  (adapted from Bickel and Jantz. P. 47-48) 
Our program this evening focuses on the waiting part of Advent. Tonight, we’re going examine what it means to wait, what happens while we’re waiting, and what to think about during a waiting period. We’re also going to meet some women in the Bible who experienced waiting on the Lord. We will hear how their experience changed them and their views on waiting. Our prayer is that you will come to learn that whatever waiting you are doing right now – waiting on the Lord is worth it.
Solo:  I Need a Silent Night (Amy Grant) (PPT#3)

(anthem…Chorus)

What was it like back there in Bethlehem,
With peace on earth, good will toward men?

Spoken:  And there were shepherds out in the field, keeping watch over their 
flock by night. And the glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were sore 
afraid. And the angels said, “Fear not! For behold, I bring you good news of a 
great joy that shall be for all people. For unto you is born this day a Savior, who is 
Christ the Lord. And his name shall be called Wonderful Counselor, Prince of 
Peace.”
(Chorus)











             Prayer:  (PPT #4)
Leader:        
We wait in hope for the LORD; he is our help and our shield.  (Psalm    
33:20)  

We wait for you, O LORD; you will answer, O Lord our God.  (Psalm 
38:15)
Women:   
Focus our hearts and minds so that this time of fellowship will 


bring us closer to you.
Leader:    
Yes, LORD, walking in the way of your laws, we wait for you; your 


name and renown are the desire of our hearts.  (Isaiah 26:8)
Women:   
Forgive us for being distracted during this time of year. Give 


us wisdom to choose how we spend our time so that we glorify 


you in all we do this Advent Season.
Leader:     
It is good to wait quietly for the salvation of the LORD.  (Lamentations 


3:26)
Women:   
Rekindle in us the joy of your salvation which you placed into 


the manger with your loving hands.
Leader:     
We ourselves, who have the first fruits of the Spirit, groan inwardly as 


we wait eagerly for our adoption as sons, the redemption of our bodies. 


For in this hope we were saved.  (Romans 8:23)











          Women:    
Calm our troubled hearts with the peace that surpasses all 


understanding.
Leader:     
Lord, we pray that each woman here trusts in your presence as she waits 

for Christmas. Open her eyes, ears, and heart to the gift of salvation that 


you gave the world through your baby boy, Jesus. We ask you to fill the 


very depths of her soul to overflowing with the Holy Spirit. Lord, show 


her that by waiting patiently for you in the small things, you are 



teaching her to wait for you in the big things.  Assure her heart that 


waiting on you is always the right thing to do. Let our time together 


honor you. In Jesus’ name we pray. Amen.
W.A.I.T.  – What Am I Thinking?  (reader at the podium) (PPT #5)
Wait! It seems we spend much of this season - WAITING. Waiting in line. Waiting for a parking spot. Waiting for that perfect gift to go on sale. Waiting to lose a few pounds so we can fit into our special outfit  (and then…eat as much as we want over the holidays).  Waiting for our kids to clean up their rooms or our husband to figure out that a gift certificate to Home Depot doesn’t say “Merry Christmas,” quite the way he thinks it does.  

In general, waiting is not a strong suit in our society. The story is told of a woman whose car stalled in traffic. She looked in vain under the hood to identify the cause. Sure enough, the driver behind her began to lean relentlessly on his horn. Finally she had had enough. She walked back to his car and said in her sweetest voice, “I don’t know what the matter is with my car. But if you want to go look under the hood, I’ll be glad to stay here and honk for you.” (pause)
For me personally, waiting is a torture for another reason. Whenever I wait…I usually start thinking… For those of you who know me - thinking - is a bad thing.  

For example, I can be all set to purchase what I thought was going to be the perfect gift.  But the longer I stand in line, the more I wonder, “What am I thinking?…This isn’t what they wanted…This isn’t enough…Maybe it’s not that great after all.”  

“What. Am. I.Thinking?” starts playing over and over in my head. 

Has that ever happened to you? Before I know it, the gift is back on the shelf and I’ve lost twice as much time having to go back and shop again… 

Maybe you’re not quite as wishy-washy when it comes to gift giving as I am. Some forms of waiting are fairly trivial in the overall scheme of things. But, I am sure “What am I thinking?” or similar thoughts have entered your mind as you’ve waited for something.   

How about as you sat in the doctor’s office awaiting test results?  OR as you listened for the phone to ring regarding your latest job interview?    

What about after you’ve given someone a second chance? Or as you waited for God to bring a child into your life? What about the aspiration you’ve secretly cherished in your heart and are afraid to share with anyone?   

What about the longing to wake up just wanting to live?  

“What am I thinking?”                                                                                                                      “It’s not going to happen?”                                                                                                               “I’m not right?”                                                                                                                                     “I don’t have what it takes?”                                                                                                        “What would they see in me?”  

Waiting tends to stir up these kinds of thought patterns. Did you notice – WAIT - is an acronym for that very thought – What Am I Thinking? The more time we have to think, the more doubts and apprehensions sometimes creep in. They take away the joy of the thing for which we’re waiting.  

Waiting may be one of the hardest things we do in life. So it is frustrating when we turn to the Bible and find that God himself, who is all-powerful and all-wise, keeps saying to his people: Wait. “Be still before the Lord, and wait patiently for him.”  (Psalm 37:7)  “Wait for the LORD; be strong and take heart and wait for the LORD.” (Psalm 27:14)  
Why? Why does God make us wait? If he can do anything, why doesn’t he bring us relief and help and answers NOW?  

Because he knows us! He knows a woman’s heart doesn’t want snappy answers and band-aid remedies. If you disagree, tell me how much you like it when you get offered a “quick fix” to the disagreement between you and your best friend from someone who doesn’t even know you.  

Instead, our hearts want to believe and fully trust with a definite confidence that the answers given to us come from a heart that cares. Building that kind of trust takes time.  And God is patient!  He wants you to trust him the same way a parent wants her child’s trust.   

Why?  

Because when trust is there…and we find ourselves in the middle of an intense waiting period…our question changes from “WAIT - What am I Thinking?” to (PPT #6) “WAIT - Who Am I Trusting?”   

And trust gives the answer: I am trusting the Lord!  
He’s kept his Word. He’s done what he said he’ll do. Waiting gives us the time to ask the right question and focus our thoughts away from ourselves…and onto him. Tonight we’re going to learn to change our thoughts to WAIT – who am I trusting?  What God does in us while we wait is as important as what we are waiting for.  

Congregational Hymn Sung by all:  CW28 Let The Earth Now Praise The Lord – v. 1, 2, 4, 5, 6 (PPT #7)
God’s People Have to Wait (reader at the podium)(PPT #8)
Waiting on the Lord requires patient trust. Will I trust that God has good reasons for saying “wait”?  

Will I remember that things look different to God because he views things from an eternal perspective?  

Peter wrote, “But do not ignore this one fact, beloved, that with the Lord one day is like a thousand years, and a thousand years are like one day. The Lord is not slow about his promise, as some think of slowness, but is patient with you, not wanting any to perish, but all to come to repentance.” 2 Peter 3:8-9

The story is told of an economist who read the words from this passage and got very excited. He decided to ask the Lord about it.

“Lord – is it true that a thousand years for us is just like a minute to you?”

“Yes,” said the Lord.

“Then a million dollars to us must just be a penny to you?” asked the man.

“Yes,” said the Lord.

With a smirk the man boldly asked, “Then, Lord, would you give me one of those pennies?”

“All right,” agreed the Lord. “Wait here one minute.” (pause)
Too often we want God’s resources, but we do not want his timing. We want the penny, but not the minute.                                                                                                                                                  
                                                                                                                                                         God’s people of the Old Testament were also well acquainted with the “minute” kind of waiting. You think waiting for Christmas the 24 days of December is agony? Try waiting 6000 years!  

From the first promise of a Savior for mankind to the birth in Bethlehem a considerable amount of time passed.   

God’s people had to WAIT - and let me tell you - quite a few of them thought, “What am I thinking?”  You see, God had plans for his people. And although these plans included Jesus coming from their blood line, a land flowing with milk and honey, and His constant care and provision…HIS plans were also on HIS time.

During this long history God didn’t cut out all communication with them. His people weren’t left to flounder for that amount of time alone. 332 recorded prophecies were given to encourage the people that Jesus was coming! They told the people where and what kind of baby to look for. They told of his life and death to come.  Although it was a long time in coming…God kept assuring them over and over again that he was going to do what he said. He would prove trustworthy. The Bible tells us, “But when the time had fully come, God sent his Son, born of a woman, born under law, to redeem those under law, that we might receive the full rights of sons.” Galatians 4:3-5  

The Christmas celebration that comes every year is God’s encouragement to us in the same way. “See,” he says, “That little baby in the manger is proof positive that I keep my Word. Trust me for all other things as well.”  

Jesus came! Just like God said he would. Dear women, let this birth not be just a day to celebrate but a deposit in your heart that God keeps his Word. WAIT – Who am I trusting? A God who, in his own time, ALWAYS keeps his promises!  

Solo/Congregation sings the refrain:  Born in Bethlehem (Third Day) (PPT #9)

The Art of Waiting (reader at the podium) (PPT #10)
Paul says that while we are waiting for God to set everything right, we suffer. But suffering produces endurance; endurance, character; and character, hope.  (Romans 5:3-4) God is producing these qualities in us as we wait. We forget that his work in us while we wait is as important as what it is we are waiting for. When we wait - despite these challenges - it means that we are giving God the benefit of the doubt that he knows what he is doing. That is trust. It must be patient trust - trust that is willing to wait again and again, day after day.


Henri Nouwen gives us a picture of patient trust in his writings about 
some trapeze artists who became good friends of his. He explained that 
there is a very special relationship between the flyer and catcher. As the 
flyer is swinging high above the crowd, the moment comes when he lets 
go of the trapeze - when he arcs out into the air. For that moment, which 
must feel like an eternity, the flyer is suspended in nothingness. It is too 
late to reach back for the trapeze. There is no going back now. However, it 
is too soon to be grasped by the one who will catch him. He cannot 
accelerate the catch.  In that moment, his job is to be as still and 
motionless as he can.


“The flyer must never try to catch the catcher,” the trapeze artist told 
Nouwen.  “He must wait in absolute trust. The catcher will catch him. But 
he must wait. His job is not to flail about in anxiety. In fact, if he does, it 
could kill him. His job is to be still. To wait. And waiting is the hardest 
work of all.”  
   (Ortberg p. 182)

                                                                                                                                                               You may be in that very vulnerable moment right now – you have let go of what God has called you to let go of, but you can’t feel God’s other hand catching you yet. Will you wait in absolute trust? Will you be patient? Waiting requires patient trust.

In our double espresso society examples of patient trust are hard to come by. So…as always, we look to the Bible to find what our decaf God wants to tell us about the virtue of patience. Along with the yearly Christmas reminder that God is trustworthy we also find women in the Bible - just like you and me – whose lives are detailed descriptions of patient trust. Their stories are written so that you and I can draw encouragement and insight from them.   

Our next four guests are going to share their experiences on waiting. All of them wondered WAIT - WHAT AM I THINKING? - until God changed their focus. He redirected their path to him.  He taught them to say, “WAIT and ask, WHO AM I TRUSTING?”

Hymn sung by the Congregation: CW 23 O Come, O Come, Emmanuel (PPT #11)
Hannah – Waiting Strengthens Us  (reader at the podium, costume optional) (PPT #12)
Wait – Let me tell you about waiting!  

My name is Hannah and I am well acquainted with waiting. Some of you may remember that I was one of two wives. Yes, I said two wives…I’m sure you can only imagine what that would be like! I was the one who couldn’t bear children; something about which my rival made me painfully aware. For years I waited for a child. YEARS! But nothing happened. Most days I could deal with it, but the festivals were especially hard. They were like your holiday time. Just like you we would gather together to give thanks to the Lord and offer sacrifices at his house. We also had a big family meal together. Three times a year our family did this.  

What made it particularly hard for me was my husband’s other wife. While we were sitting down to eat she would look at me and say things like, “Oh, poor Hannah, what could you possibly have to thank God for at this time? You don’t have any children!” or “I am so thankful we do this three times a year because I have so many sons and daughters I say thanks for a different one each time.”  

Sometimes she would even try to make it sound sweet, “Hannah, I can’t even begin to know how hard it is for you because I have so many sons and daughters, but I can imagine this time of the year must be really hard on you because God hasn’t blessed you the way he has blessed me.”  

She wouldn’t stop. The whole meal through she kept provoking me in order to irritate me. Most of the time I couldn’t control myself - the tears would flow and I couldn’t bear to eat another bite.  

There was one year I remember my frustration had reached a climax. I was bitter. I had to get out of there. Have you ever felt like that? Has someone ever been so malicious and cruel to you? Have you ever been so frustrated with your circumstances that if you don’t leave you might explode?  

The tears were hot as they flowed down my face. “What am I thinking? I’m not going to have a child. This is never going to happen. I have nothing to say to this woman and nothing to give my husband.”    

As I had seen my husband do in the past, I went into the temple. Although I was very bitter and the tears wouldn’t stop, I finally went to the One I knew could do something about it. I prayed to God. I was so lost in the deep prayer of my heart that I didn’t even realize my lips were moving without sound.   

Get this…the priest thought I was drunk…talk about having a bad day! After hearing my situation he said the words I so desperately needed to hear. They were words that pointed me in the right direction. He said, “Go in peace, and may the God of Israel grant you what you have asked of him.”

“God of Israel!” Those words stuck in my head for some time. This wasn’t going to be about my conceiving, or me getting pregnant. It was about God giving me what I had asked.  

My attention began to shift from “What am I thinking?” to “Who am I trusting?”  WAIT – WHO AM I TRUSTING? 

The more I thought about that, the more my heart began to lift. WHO AM I TRUSTING?  The God of Israel. The God who delivered us from Egypt, the God who fought for us and gave us the land we live in, the God who promised a Savior so long ago. This God – who has proven himself in the past – is worthy of my trust.  

I returned that day to my family no longer downcast. I trusted God heard my prayers and would do what was best for me.

God did answer my prayers and gave me a son named Samuel. Samuel means, “Because I asked the Lord for him.”  

As any of you looking for a solution, waiting for an answer or dealing with difficult people know–years of waiting are HARD!  And yet, waiting taught me something. It taught me that my focus needed to be changed from myself, others, and even my circumstances...to God. After my son was born, I said a prayer of thanksgiving. You can read the rest of my prayer in the second chapter of 1 Samuel, but tonight I want to share with you what I know of the God you also can put your trust in:

     
My heart rejoices in the Lord                                                                                                
In the Lord my horn is lifted high.                                                                                    
My mouth boasts over my enemies                                                                                      
For I delight in your deliverance.                                                                                   
There is no one holy like the Lord;                                                                                 
There is no one beside you;                                                                                              
There is no Rock like our God.  (I Samuel 2:1-2)

“Who am I trusting?” The God of Israel! Wait on Him!

Congregational Hymn Sung by all:  CW 56 Gentle Mary Laid Her child (PPT #13)
Anna – Waiting Prepares Us  (reader at the podium, costume optional) (PPT #14)
Good evening!  My name is Anna. I am a prophetess. I’ve come tonight to tell you what I know of waiting. You see, I am what the Bible calls “very old.” You don’t get that distinction without doing a fair bit of waiting. Decades ago my husband of seven years passed away. Since then I have never left the temple.  I spend my waking hours worshipping the Lord night and day, fasting and praying. I learned a long time ago that the only thing worth devoting my life to is God. And so I spend my time...waiting on the Lord.  

It might have been very easy to think, “WAIT - What am I thinking? Why am I spending so much time here? What is all of the praying and devotion for? What a waste.”  I relinquished a normal lifestyle, spent hours of every day in prayer, and went without food as a sign of devotion and yet…nothing really changed for me. I didn’t get a husband. No family came along to take care of me. I had no money. I didn’t have a job. I just waited on the Lord and while I waited, I prayed and fasted and worshipped. That was my life.

But I’m here to tell you that waiting prepared me to recognize Jesus that day in the temple. His parents, Mary and Joseph, brought their six week old baby into the temple to present him to the Lord and I was there to see him. Read it for yourself in Luke 3. I couldn’t stop thanking God for that child. I couldn’t stop telling those who were waiting for Jesus that I had seen the salvation that had been promised.  

How did I know that little baby was my Savior? Through my waiting. It was then I discovered that God’s gift wasn’t going to be some flashy new king riding in on a magnificent horse. He wasn’t going to be a sword wielding rebel taking shots at the Romans. He wasn’t even going to be the smoothest talking Pharisee this side of the Jordan. Waiting gave me to time to learn what God wanted me to see. HIM! He wanted me to WAIT and discover the “who” I was to place my trust in. 

And what did I discover?  Instead of forcing my heart to love him, he was going to draw me to him as a baby. Instead of demanding my honor, he was going to serve me through a perfect life. And instead of punishing me for every deed that kept me from God, he was going to die in my place so that we would never be separated. It took time for me to see that. I had to wait.

What does your life look like? Are you wondering why you are spending so much time in prayer to God and not seeing the changes in your life? Are you frustrated that you’ve faithfully read your Bible every day and there are still SO MANY questions you have?  Are you longing for God’s direction and purpose but feel like the road signs have all been knocked down? Are you frustrated because you’re in a place where it seems like you’ve done all of the right things for God, but life is giving you the wrong results?

Though you may not have the freedom to spend every moment in the temple, as I did, you can be sure the time you do spend with God is never wasted. He longs to reveal himself to you. And he will. In the meantime God is changing your focus to him – so that when he does appear in your life, you will be able to recognize him. Waiting is not something we have to do until we get what we want. It is part of the process of becoming what God wants us to be. What God does in us while we wait is as important as what we are waiting for.
Solo: Lamb of God (Nicole Mullen)  (PPT #15)

Rahab -  Waiting Encourages us  (reader at the podium, costume optional) (PPT #16)
I am not good at waiting! No way! I had only a few days to wait, but they were sheer torture. My name is Rahab and I lived in a city called Jericho. Our city was right on the border of the desert and Canaan. Basically, you had to go through us if you wanted to get from one place to the other.  

Well, one day while I was working, two men came to visit my place. Turned out they were spies for the children of Israel. These Israelites were the large group of people that had been wandering around the desert for the last 40 years. But…that wandering didn’t fool us. We knew they were planning to enter our land, take over our cities and live in our homes. We also knew about the mighty deeds their God had done for them.  Everyone had heard about how he had defeated the Egyptians at the Red Sea and utterly destroyed those two kings east of the Jordan. To say that people weren’t sleeping easy those days would be an understatement.  You could smell the fear in the air.  

For some reason I decided to let them into my place. I even hid them. They seemed nice enough. But, before I had time to figure out what to do with them, the king sent men to my place looking for the spies. And so…not only did I lie to them…I sent the king’s men on a wild goose chase.  

To make matters worse I made a deal with the spies. I made them swear to me that since I had showed kindness to them, they would show kindness to my family. They promised that as long as I didn’t tell anyone what they were doing, all that were in my house would be spared. Our sign: a scarlet rope hanging outside my window…

WAIT – WHAT AM I THINKING? You can only imagine the thoughts that went through my head from the moment I sent those two Israelites off.  “Did I make the right decision? Are they really going to make good on their promise? I don’t even know these people.  Did I even choose the right side? I am turning my back on all of the people that I have known my whole life. What about my family? They are depending on me. What will I tell them? Will they believe me?”

Have you ever felt like me? Did you ever wonder if the choices you’re making are worth it? You know…that time you lost your boyfriend because of the decision to remain pure?  Or when you alienated your co-worker because you told them your beliefs on gossiping? Or when hanging out at the pastor’s house isn’t as fun as nights out with your old buddy used to be. It’s hard waiting for the result of our Spirit-guided determination to serve God faithfully. I know it was agony for me. 
And yet…during that time I had a chance to go back to why I had originally made the deal with those Israelites in the first place. It wasn’t because they were nice. It wasn’t because I felt trapped. It wasn’t because I was afraid of their God.  
It was because I believed that their God is God in heaven above and earth below. And I hadn’t seen that anywhere else. For sure not in the trinkets my neighbors trusted. The God of Israel guided his people and led them on the path. He provided for their needs. He had even given them a promise of something better to look forward to. The more I thought about it “What am I thinking?” turned into “Who am I trusting?”  

And it wasn’t me and my decision making.  It wasn’t even those men who persuaded me.  It was God. And now he is my God as well!  And all of the questions of self-doubt and fear are answered in him. Though it may be agony, his record of faithfulness is the encouragement you need to continue. Sisters, wait on the Lord.  

Solo/Congregation sings the refrain:  Christ is Come (Big Daddy Weave) (PPT #17)
 
The Adulterous Woman – Waiting Assures Us (reader at the podium, costume optional)   (PPT #18) 
Wait…no, really…WAIT! That thought kept screaming through my head as I heard the door open and the men walk in. I was stupid to have fallen into the arms of my lover. I was weak. It was wrong. I admit it. But did I deserve death?  

The day the teachers and Pharisees found me in bed with that man was undoubtedly the worst of my life. Barely allowing me to dress they dragged me through the city streets. It had been humiliating enough to get caught, but now these men were putting me on display for everyone to see. I saw the disdainful glares. I heard the whisperings. I knew they all looked down on me. But death?  

For a moment I imagined they were taking me to the courts of the Pharisees to stand trial. You can imagine my surprise when I was made to stand before the teacher everyone was talking about – Jesus. I had heard good things about him. He had healed people and done amazing miracles. The thing that stuck in my head at that moment was what I had heard of his message. He spoke of love and forgiveness.  He revealed that HE was the way to God and the path to salvation. At least for all of the good people, I thought. This was definitely NOT the way I had envisioned meeting him. Not condemned as a whore. The disgrace was almost more than I could bear.  

“Teacher, this woman was caught in the act of adultery. In the Law Moses commanded us to stone such women. Now what do you say?” (John 8:3-5)  I couldn’t believe my ears. They were really trying to have me killed. I also couldn’t believe my eyes. This Jesus didn’t even answer them. He just knelt down and started writing something in the sand. Maybe…I thought…maybe, he doesn’t know the right answer…maybe he wants to let me go…Please, oh, please, don’t let them stone me…I’m so sorry.

WAIT – What am I thinking? Why would Jesus – this perfect man – set me free? They say he’s the Son of God, for crying out loud! How could he tolerate, much less forgive someone like me? Yeah, there’s no way! I’ve made too many mistakes. This sin is public but there are WAY too many others that I’ve buried over the years.  

You know what I mean, don’t you?  Is it just me or do you have a few skeletons in your closet you’d rather not have exposed to public scrutiny? Are you desperately hoping that no one, especially Jesus, sees you for what you really are? Do you have this fear that if he really knew what was deep down inside stoning would be the pleasant option?

Well, that’s what I thought. The men just kept pressing Jesus to respond. While I waited for his answer all of my shame, and the deep disgust at my life welled up in my chest. I could barely breathe. I just hung my head and prayed that the stones would start flying. It’s what I deserved after all.  

Finally, after what seemed like an eternity Jesus stood and said, “If any of you is without sin, let him be the first to throw a stone at her.” (John 8:7) No one knew what to do. An eternity seemed to pass. Slowly the stones dropped to the ground and my accusers began to leave. Before long I was standing there alone with Jesus. He asked me, “Woman, where are they? Has no one condemned you?” “No one, sir,” I said. “Then neither do I condemn you,” Jesus declared. “Go now and leave your life of sin.” (John 8:10-11)

Jesus gave me a fresh start and a second chance. He saw me at my very worst - completely exposed – and yet, he forgave me. I’m here to tell you tonight: Don’t run from him. Don’t feel like you have to hide. You’re not fooling him. He knows it all already. There is nothing – absolutely nothing - that can keep you from his love. You might think, like I did, that there is no way a perfect Son of God could see any worth in you. You might think what you’ve done is unforgivable. You might think that you are outside the realm of his love. But that’s just it…you have to stop thinking… and start asking yourself, “WAIT - Who am I trusting?”  Trust in the one who lived a perfect life for you. Trust in the one who surrendered his life on the cross for you.  Trust in the one who says, “Then neither do I condemn you.”  

Hymn sung by the Congregation:  CW61 Hark the Herald Angels Sing  (PPT #19)           
                                                                                                                                                   

Promises to those who wait (reader at the podium)  (PPT #20)
If you are waiting on God these days you need to know that in the Bible there is a wonderful promise attached to it. Isaiah 40:30-31 reads:


Even youths grow tired and weary, and young men stumble and fall.      But, those who wait for the LORD will renew their strength. 

They will soar on wings like eagles; 

they will run and not grow weary, 

they will walk and not be faint.
Did you hear the promise? The Lord will renew your strength. He will keep you going when you thought you were done. He will give exactly what you need to continue waiting on him. But there’s more. This verse also recognizes that at different times we will be in very different places. Poetically Isaiah describes these different phases of life as soaring, running and walking. Which would describe you?

Are you soaring right now? Spiritually, that is. Do you find yourself simply borne up by God’s power? Do you sense God is answering prayer with extravagant generosity, using you in ways that leave you astonished, giving you power to rise above temptation and sin, making you surprisingly productive in your life’s work, and flooding you with strength and wisdom beyond your ability? Praise God for that! God is filling you with what you need for when the view isn’t so spectacular.

Sometimes we don’t soar, but we are able to run and not grow weary. Is this where you are? Maybe life isn’t feeling effortless and you don’t experience a lot of miracles. But with God’s strength you know you are running the race. You feel frustrated, but you also feel God’s pleasure in your obedience. You need to keep running –faithfully obeying, serving, giving and praying. Don’t try to manufacture spiritual elation. Don’t compare yourself with someone who is soaring right now. Your time will come. Just keep running.  

But when even that is too hard, we merely walk. This is the hardest of all. Sometimes the best you can do is put one foot in front of the other - and not faint. Are you there? Has doubt or pain or fatigue or failure consumed your purpose in life?  Do you struggle to see to the next day, much less a happy ending? Do you want so badly to quit? This is just plain walking. In these times all we can do is say, “God, I’ll hang on. I don’t seem too fruitful or productive, and I don’t feel very triumphant. But I won’t let go. I will obey you. I’ll just keep walking.”

That’s what Jesus did. In those last days when he prayed in the Garden of Gethsemane for the cup to be taken, when he struggled to carry his cross to Golgotha, when he cried out, “My God, My God, why have you forsaken me?” he wasn’t soaring or running. He was just walking. Like you and me. What kept him going? The joy of eternity with you!
God renews our strength exactly the same way. He holds out before our eyes the brilliant joy of an eternity with him so we just - KEEP GOING. Hebrews 12:2-3 says, “Let us fix our eyes on Jesus, the author and perfecter of our faith, who for the joy set before him endured the cross, scorning its shame, and sat down at the right hand of the throne of God. Consider him who endured such opposition from sinful men, so that you will not grow weary and lose heart.”
Consider him! Consider the joy awaiting you! You keep walking! Now it is just a matter of time.  (adapted from Ortberg p. 184-187)

Hymn Sung by the Congregation:  CW 62 Joy to the World (PPT #21) 
Who Am I Trusting? (reader at the podium) (PPT #22)
As we draw to the close of our program tonight, some of you may be wondering, “What’s the point? Why are we talking about waiting? What does this have to do with Christmas? 

Everything!  

At the beginning of the program we mentioned that Advent is the time of waiting leading up to Christmas. During this time we think of why we needed baby Jesus to come. We prepare our hearts for the true meaning of Christmas by searching our hearts, repenting of our wrong doing and looking to God’s gift at Christmas as our Savior. We encourage others to share our joy that lasts not just for a day, but for a lifetime. But it’s not over on the 25th of December. Advent waiting for Christmas Day is to practice our lifelong waiting for the Final day.                                                                                                
                                                                                                                                                     So, what better time to talk about waiting than at Advent by Candlelight? Waiting is what the month of December is all about. For children that is extremely hard to do as they await the arrival of a long-hoped for gift or a few days off school or the snow to fall.  

Wouldn’t it be nice to go back to the simple times of excitement to the point of giddiness over the things we were waiting for? But…alas…we are grown-ups. We have the reality of life staring us in the face…problems to cope with…lists to accomplish…someone has to keep their feet planted firmly on the ground…

But…WAIT – I encourage you to step into the mind of a small child who has just come in from playing outside in the snow. He has to go to the bathroom, but he’s sweating tremendously because his snowsuit is too hot and he can’t get the zippers down fast enough. You’ve all seen it. He throws his hands up and screams and cries, but are these circumstances enough to make him say in disgust, “WAIT - What am I thinking? Forget it! I’m out of here!  I can’t take it anymore. No snow is worth this. I obviously don’t have what it takes.”   

NO WAY! He’s focused on the snow forts, snow angels, snowballs and snow cones that await him….despite the dribble that might be in his pants.

Don’t you see…We are that little child…at least that’s how God wants us to be….wet pants and all. Let’s face it – there are times we are a mess.   

HOWEVER…The circumstances here are NOTHING in comparison to what we are waiting for. My sisters in Christ, stop asking, “What am I thinking?” Wait on the Lord!  Focus on whom you are waiting for! Read for yourself the many promises he has kept over time. Reflect on the goodness he has shown you already in your days here on the earth. Ponder the many things we will praise Him for throughout eternity. Dream about the new home he promises that is free of all pain and sadness.  HE IS COMING SOON!  

James 5:7-8 gives this encouragement. “Be patient, then, until the Lord's coming. See how the farmer waits for the land to yield its valuable crop and how patient he is for the autumn and spring rains. You too, be patient and stand firm, because the Lord's coming is near.”  

A hymn by Martin Luther says it all too well:

To shepherds as they watched by night                                                                        
Appeared a host of angels bright;                                                                                     
“Behold the tender babe,” they said,                                                                                  
“In yonder lowly manger bed.

            At Bethlehem, in David’s town,                                                                                               
As Micah did of old make known.                                                                                         
It is the Christ, your Lord and King,                                                                                
Who will to all salvation bring.”


Oh, then rejoice that through his Son                                                                              
God is with sinners now at one;                                                                                       
Made like yourselves of flesh and blood,                                                                        
Your brother is th’eternal God.


What harm can sin and death then do?                                                                             
The true God now abides with you.                                                                                     
Let hell and Satan storm and rave,                                                                                   
Christ is your brother – you are saved.                                                                             
                                                                                                                                                     
Not one he will or can forsake;                                                                                            
His cov’nant he will never break.                                                                                         
Let ev’ry scheme the tempter try,                                                                                        
You may his utmost pow’rs defy.


You shall and must at last prevail.                                                                                 
God’s own you are; you cannot fail.                                                                                  
To God forever sing your praise                                                                                        
With joy and patience all your days.

As you prepare your heart for Christmas this year, seek to answer the question:  (PPT #23) WAIT – WHO AM I TRUSTING? Finding the answer to that is as important as the thing you’re waiting for.
God Bless!
Closing Prayer: (PPT #24)
       Leader:   
 Strengthen my heart as I wait, O Lord.
Women:  In the morning, O LORD, you hear my voice; in the morning I 

  
lay my requests before you and wait in expectation. (Psalm 

  
5:3)
Leader:   
 Prepare my heart as I wait, O Lord.
Women:  I waited patiently for the LORD; he turned to me and heard 

  
my cry. (Psalm 40:1)  
Leader:  
 Encourage my heart as I wait, O Lord.
Women:  I wait for the LORD, my soul waits, and in his word I put my 

  
hope. (Psalm 130:5)
Leader:     Assure my heart as I wait, O Lord.
Women:  But as for me, I watch in hope for the LORD, I wait for God 

  
my Savior; my God will hear me.  (Micah 7:7)
All:
 Keep me in your love as I wait for the mercy of our Lord Jesus Christ to 

 bring me to eternal life. (Jude 1:21) You tell me You “will appear a 

  
second time, not to bear sin, but to bring salvation to those who are 

waiting for you.” (Hebrews 9:28) Guard my heart until that time.   
(Give instructions as to how to light individual candles for the singing of Silent Night.)
Hymn Sung by the Congregation: CW60 Silent Night (PPT #25)
                             Farewell and Announcements (PPT #26)





                     


                                                                                             
W.A.I.T. On the Lord










