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Songs of the Season: A reflection by Tom Baker 
 

Gratitude for the Gift of Music 
 

 
Karl Barth, the famous German theologian, once commented that when 
the angels get together for formal state occasions, they play Bach. But 
when they get together after hours when they are on their own time and 
just want to kick back, they play Mozart. 
 
These two great composers represent to me one of the most incredible 
gifts God has given to His creation. While these men had different styles 
of composing, their ultimate goal was to bring joy and peace to those who 
heard their music. If I make it to heaven, look for me in the back row with 
the trumpets and other wind instruments banging on a kettle drum. 
 
Prayer: Lord we are grateful for the gift of music and the joy it brings us. 
May we always be aware of the incredible harmonies you bring us from 
the work of gifted musicians. Amen. 



ADVENT: A TIME OF HOPE, JOY, PEACE AND LOVE 
 
Advent is the season that marks the beginning of the church year; it’s the New 
Year’s Day of the liturgical calendar. It is also a time of expectant waiting for the 
babe born in Bethlehem, God’s greatest gift. Some of us did not grow up observing 
Advent, but its origins are ancient. Since the 6th century CE, churches have set 
aside this time to reflect on the significance of Jesus’ birth. 
 
Each of the four Advent themes – hope, joy, peace, and love – are highlighted on 
each of the four Sundays prior to Christmas. Advent begins with the promises of 
God that give hope for a Savior followed by the joy that is ours through faith in 
Jesus Christ, the peace that Emmanuel (God with us) brings, and the fullness of 
God’s love made real in Jesus. 
 

ABOUT THIS YEAR’S THEME: SONGS OF THE SEASON 
 
Music is a universal language.  All cultures produce music that celebrates and 
commemorates every aspect of life.  There are chants, ballads, love songs, 
requiems, hymns and sacred music, hip hop, jazz, country music, rap, rhythm and 
blues and more.  Christians have found inspiration in all kinds of music over the 
centuries.   
 
This year, we asked writers to select a song (sacred or secular) that evokes a sense 
of hope, joy, peace, or love. You will learn the reasons that the writer selected each 
song and the meaning for the writer. We invite you to enjoy each piece and find the 
meaning for yourself. Each devotional has a link to a video presentation to allow 
you to enjoy the music. There is also a link to the lyrics for each song.   
 
May you enjoy hearing the Songs of the Season and the ways that they celebrate 
hope, joy, peace, and love. May each day’s devotional deepen your own faith in 
God and connect you to our entire church community as we await the birth of our 
Savior. 
 
Looking for More Music? 
We have created a Spotify playlist with all of this year’s musical selections. Visit 
tinyurl.com/PCOLAdvent to listen all season long. 

_________ 
 

The Adult Education Committee thanks all the contributors for sharing  
their insights, music and faith in ways that enhance this Advent season for us all. 



HOPE 
November 28 – December 4 

 
Advent begins with the hope that the promises God made to Israel will come to 
fruition; that God’s rule will be embodied on earth in a chosen One who will redeem 
God’s people. Old Testament prophets expected such a one and described his 
righteous rule.  These words brought hope and bring it still. 
 
Through Abram (Abraham) all the nations will be blessed   
Now the LORD said to Abram, “Go from your country and your kindred and your 
father’s house to the land that I will show you. I will make of you a great nation, and 
I will bless you, and make your name great, so that you will be a blessing.  I will 
bless those who bless you, and the one who curses you I will curse; and in you all 
the families of the earth shall be blessed.” (Genesis 12:1-3) 
 
God’s promised King is coming 
I will raise up your offspring after you, one of your own sons, and I will establish 
his kingdom.  He shall build a house for me, and I will establish his throne forever.  I 
will be a father to him, and he shall be a son to me. I will not take my steadfast love 
from him, as I took it from him who was before you, but I will confirm him in my 
house and in my kingdom forever, and his throne shall be established forever. (1 
Chronicles 17:11-14) 
 
Look for a sign 
Therefore the Lord himself will give you a sign. Look, the young woman is with 
child and shall bear a son, and shall name him Immanuel. (Isaiah 7:14) 
 
The chosen One will be of Jesse’s lineage 
A shoot shall come out from the stump of Jesse, and a branch shall grow out of his 
roots.  The spirit of the LORD shall rest on him, the spirit of wisdom and 
understanding, the spirit of counsel and might, the spirit of knowledge and the fear 
of the LORD. His delight shall be in the fear of the LORD. (Isaiah 11:1-3) 
 
Jesus uses Isaiah’s words to proclaim hope to the world 
The spirit of the Lord GOD is upon me, because the LORD has anointed me; he has 
sent me to bring good news to the oppressed, to bind up the brokenhearted, to 
proclaim liberty to the captives and release to the prisoners; to proclaim the year of 
the LORD’s favor, and the day of vengeance of our God; to comfort all who mourn.  
(Isaiah 61:1-2) 



Waiting and Hoping 
 

A Reflection on Hope: “We Used to Wait” by Arcade Fire 
 

November 28 
 
Everyone has experienced the seemingly interminable wait after sending a message 
and waiting for a reply. Arcade Fire’s “We Used to Wait” muses on the nostalgia of 
sending letters and waiting for a response through the mail, a wait of days rather than 
the seconds, minutes, or hours involved with technology like emails and text 
messages that we’ve grown accustomed to.  
 

It seems strange 
How we used to wait for letters to arrive 
But what's stranger still 
Is how something so small can keep you alive 

 
Even though the waiting was a source of frustration, Arcade Fire points out that, 
strangely, the hope was something to hold on to, something that could help us rather 
than frustrate us. 
 
The hope of the letter’s arrival serves as the greatest motivation. And while we can 
debate which methods of communication are superior and whether one can 
adequately write down their “true heart” on a phone, the refrain of the song reminds 
us that the kind of waiting that fostered hope is in the past: “we used to wait.” 
 
In spite of it all, we still wait! We wait, and we hope. We wait, not knowing whether 
we will be satisfied with the response. We wait for something, even though we know 
we’ve waited before and “sometimes it never came.”  
 
Waiting and hoping are inextricably linked. But the hope is what keeps us waiting. 
And at this season of the year, and as Christians, we know that the hope is stronger 
than the difficulty of the wait. We have confidence in our hope for the salvation 
offered through Jesus’ birth and the joy He brings to the world, even while we wait. 
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
Prayer: Lord, help us wait with hope today and every day. Amen. 
 
Andrea and Doug Levandowski 
 
 



Giving Jesus My Heart 
 

A Reflection on Hope: “In the Bleak Midwinter” 
 

November 29 
 

In the bleak midwinter, 
Frosty wind made moan, 
Earth stood hard as iron, 
Water like a stone. 

 
Growing up in Buffalo, I could relate to Christina Rossetti’s description of winter’s 
harshness. As an eight-year old, I pictured the cherubim and seraphim above the 
freezing manger as I listened to the beautiful lyrics and the gentle music by Gustav 
Holtz. I pictured Mary cradling Baby Jesus to keep him warm. The wonder came in 
thinking that this all took place in the middle of the freezing winter. (I didn’t know 
enough geography to realize that the climate in Bethlehem wasn’t all that cold.) 
 

What can I give him, 
Poor as I am? 
If I were a shepherd, 
I would give a lamb. 
If I were a wise man, 
I would do my part. 
What can I give him, 
Give him my heart. 

 
The ending of the hymn made me hopeful. It made me feel that I had some agency 
even as a child. I, too, could give Jesus my heart! 
 
Still today, this hymn evokes a sense of joy in me and serves as a kind of call to 
action, a sense that I am not powerless in the face of the world’s daunting problems.  
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
Prayer: Lord, let us see the birth and life of Jesus as a message of hope, a message 
that we can act in the world in positive ways, in our families, in our communities, 
and in the wider world. Amen. 
 
Jean Yepes 



Expect the Unexpected 
A Reflection on Hope: “Mary, Did You Know?” 

November 30 
 

How often we lock people into our expectations.  For generations the Jews had 
waited for the Messiah to come, but they expected a king like David, a leader like 
Moses, a prophet like Elijah.  God has a way of shattering our stereotypes. God 
comes into our midst as a baby born in a stable to a peasant girl.    
 
God came into the world to transform it and children have a way of doing that; they 
change how we look at things, children change what we value, they have a way of 
re-ordering our priorities.   

● I am sure that Mary looked at the fragile baby and could never have imagined that he would 
one day walk on water.  

● He may have changed her, how she saw things, but to think that he could give sight to a 
blind man was too much to hope for.    

● And as she watched him stumbling to take his first steps, did she know he would one day 
heal a lame man?    

● Mary gave birth to a baby boy, who would one day be her savior.  When she held him in 
her arms and kissed his face, did she know that she was kissing the face of God?   

 
This baby that Mary gave birth to was Lord of all creation and would one day rule 
all nations. How could she have dreamed that for this small, fragile child she held in 
her arms? Jesus comes into the world to transform our lives— 

● Giving us courage to take risks, to do that which seems unimaginable, instilling in us the 
courage to follow where God calls us. 

● Jesus reminds us that we are all made in the image of God, that we need each other, we are 
called to support each other - creating community, calling us together, even with those who 
are different than us.   

● Our lives are changed as we become partners with God in creation.   
● Jesus challenges us to see God in one another and reminds us that in reaching out to help 

another, we behold the very face of God. 
 

This Advent, expect the unexpected—and you will discover that God is at work in 
our world, in unexpected ways and unexpected places.  Advent is a time of waiting 
for God to break into our world. Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
Prayer: God of hope, surprise us as you break into our world, in unexpected ways.  
Shatter our expectations and help us to see your face in the faces of those we meet 
this Advent. Amen. 
 
Janet Macgregor-Williams 
 



Responding to God’s Call 
A Reflection on Hope: “Here I am, Lord” 

December 1 
 
Composed in 1979 by Dan Shutte, this hymn is uplifting. After the stanza of the Lord 
proclaiming Himself as the Lord of Sea and Sky and the Lord of Wind and Flame 
who had heard his people cry, the Lord asks, “Who will bear My light to them, whom 
shall I send?” The response came so determined: “Here I am, Lord.”   
In Isaiah 6:8, Isaiah saw the Lord of Hosts. Recognizing humans would not see the 
Lord God and still live, Isaiah claimed: “I am ruined!”  But a seraph touched his lips 
with live coal: “This has touched your lips; your guilt is taken away and your sin 
atoned for.” He heard the Lord’s voice, “Whom shall I send? And who will go for 
us?” Isaiah answered, “Here am I. Send me!” 
But responding to this call was not an easy task.  The Lord told Isaiah that the people 
will resist his call, their ears will not be hearing, eyes not seeing, and hearts not 
healed.  Yet there was still hope, as the Lord declared: “the holy seed will be the 
stump in the land.” 
Isaiah’s passage was far harsher than the “Here I am, Lord” hymn.  Pondering this, 
I realized that this passage was meaningful for every generation of God’s people.  
The call was not just for the prophet Isaiah, but for each generation of people to rise 
up and respond to God’s call to justice.  With the pandemic tearing through the whole 
planet, we are witnessing how the people most disadvantaged were disproportionally 
left to bear the brunt of the disease.  It is hard to believe the devastation of our society 
if one were to look at the sky-rocketing stock market.  But in every crisis also lies 
unforeseen opportunity; we now have the once-in-a-life time opportunity to stand up 
for justice.  The loud need for universal Pre-K, the call for climate action, police 
reform, prison system reform, and the dismantling of systemic racism are just few 
examples which would not have made news a few years ago. 
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
Prayer: Dear God, inspire us to stand up for your justice.  Build our confidence that 
each one of us can stand up and be counted. Let us respond like Isaiah: “Here I am, 
send me!” Help us to have courage to act so that your Kingdom lives.  Amen! 
 
Linda Ma Sung 
 



 
To Walk on Stormy Seas 

A Reflection on Hope: “You Raise Me Up” by Josh Groban 
December 2 

 
I am often left with tears in my eyes when I hear “You Raise Me Up” and con-
template its meaning. They are not tears of sorrow; they are tears of hope and joy.  
 
We have all had such a difficult time these last two years. Our hearts have been 
heavy; our souls are weary, our losses many, and yet this beautiful song promises 
that God will come and sit awhile with us while our hearts are burdened. God will 
raise us up. God will enable us to face our troubles as we travel stormy seas. God 
will lift us on strong shoulders making us stronger than we could ever be alone. 
 
These last eleven months have been difficult for me in many ways, and I have found 
peace and solace in the words of this song. It gives me Hope that through the grace 
of God’s love, I will be raised up in ways I could never reach alone, and God will 
help me traverse the sorrows and difficulties this life presents to all of us.  It is truly 
a song of Hope, Promise, and Joy. It gives us eternal Hope and promises we will 
never have to face our stormy seas alone. 
 
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
 
Prayer:  Lord, let us always be open to the “lift” you give us in times of trouble. As 
we celebrate this Advent season, let us embrace the eternal Hope your arrival offers 
us.  
 
Jeanne Haller 

 



 
Hoping and Longing for Christ’s Coming 

A Reflection on Hope: “Advent Suite” by Cynthia Clawson 
December 3 

 
Growing up in a Baptist church, I knew nothing about the celebration of Advent until 
I married a Presbyterian and joined his church. But that didn’t mean I missed out on 
anticipating Christmas! As a little child, I experienced the delicious waiting for 
Christmas Eve when our family opened gifts, and then the magic of filled stockings 
on Christmas morning. I loved the work of making secret gifts and special surprises 
for my family.  
 
Then, when Richard and I began creating family traditions for our three young 
children, I wanted to give them the same joyful anticipation of Christmas that I’d 
had as a child, but to add the meaningful layer of Advent. My pre-Christmas creative 
juices were channeled in a new direction, with an Advent calendar, wreath, Scripture 
reading and prayer.  
 
Around this time a friend sent me a new Christmas CD by Cynthia Clawson. I 
remember playing it over and over in the quiet of our house when everyone was at 
school, pondering for myself the meaning of Christ’s coming into the world as I 
prepared our Advent calendar, wreath, and creche scene. Her Advent Suite really 
captured the sense of mystery, longing and hope that was working in my heart to 
make the celebration of Advent meaningful to our family.  
 

--Stand still, and wait for the night to pass over…Come, Thou Long-
Expected Jesus— 

 
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
 
Prayer: Loving God, may the mystery and hope of Christ’s coming be made ever 
more meaningful this Advent season. Amen. 
 
Alison Young 
 



The Thrill of It All 
A Reflection on Hope: “Dancing Nancies” by Dave Matthews Band 

December 4 
 

 
Psalm 40: 1-3 “I waited patiently for the Lord; he inclined to me and heard my cry. 
He drew me up from the desolate pit, out of the miry bog, and set my feet upon a 
rock, making my steps secure. He put a new song in my mouth, a song of praise to 
our God. Many will see and fear, and put their trust in the Lord.” 
 
According to NAMI (National Alliance on Mental Illness), about 1 in 5 American 
adults struggle with mental illness each year. Types of mental illness include, but 
are certainly not limited to, depression, anxiety, OCD (obsessive-compulsive 
disorder), bipolar types 1 and 2, schizophrenia, and borderline personality disorder.  
 
I am a statistic—I’m one of those “one in five” people. Perhaps you are too?  
 
Mental illness can feel so lonely and isolating. Hope is often elusive. Like most 
people with life-long mental illness, I’ve had my ups and downs. In my early 
twenties, during one particularly low time, I adopted “Dancing Nancies,” a Dave 
Matthews Band song, as my personal anthem: “Twenty-three and so tired of life, 
such a shame to throw it all away.” Such a shame, indeed. I grasped for whatever 
hope I could find. Friends and family were my rock. I’ve since realized that God 
was—and remains—my ultimate source of hope. 
 
In the refrain, Dave Matthews sings, “Sing and dance, I'll play for you tonight, the 
thrill of it all!” These words echo the psalmist’s assertion that God “put a new song 
in my mouth.” Truly, for those of us who have ever lacked hope, new-found hope is 
music to our ears. 
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
Prayer: Holy God, you are always with us, even when we feel utterly alone. Our 
hope in you spurs us onward, bringing us to the point where we can sing your praises 
for all to hear. Be with us in this season of hope, and for all the days of our lives. It’s 
in your mighty name we pray. Amen. 
 
Carrie Hotchkiss 



JOY 
December 5-11 

 
Sharing the joy  
In those days Mary set out and went with haste to a Judean town in the hill country, 
where she entered the house of Zechariah and greeted Elizabeth. When Elizabeth 
heard Mary’s greeting, the child leaped in her womb. And Elizabeth was filled with 
the Holy Spirit and exclaimed with a loud cry, “Blessed are you among women, and 
blessed is the fruit of your womb. And why has this happened to me, that the mother 
of my Lord comes to me? For as soon as I heard the sound of your greeting, the child 
in my womb leaped for joy. And blessed is she who believed that there would be a 
fulfillment of what was spoken to her by the Lord.”  (Luke 1:39-45) 
 
Good news of great joy for the shepherds 
In that region there were shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch over their 
flock by night. Then an angel of the Lord stood before them, and the glory of the 
Lord shone around them, and they were terrified. But the angel said to them, “Do 
not be afraid; for see—I am bringing you good news of great joy for all the people: 
to you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is the Messiah, the Lord. 
This will be a sign for you: you will find a child wrapped in bands of cloth and lying 
in a manger.” And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly 
host, praising God and saying, “Glory to God in the highest heaven, 

     and on earth peace among those whom God favors!”  (Luke 2:8-14) 
 
Good news of great joy for the magi 
Then Herod secretly called for the magi and learned from them the exact time when 
the star had appeared. Then he sent them to Bethlehem, saying, “Go and search 
diligently for the child; and when you have found him, bring me word so that I may 
also go and pay him homage.” When they had heard the king, they set out; and there, 
ahead of them, went the star that they had seen at its rising, until it stopped over the 
place where the child was. When they saw that the star had stopped, they were 
overwhelmed with joy. On entering the house, they saw the child with Mary his 
mother; and they knelt down and paid him homage. Then, opening their treasure 
chests, they offered him gifts of gold, frankincense, and myrrh. (Matthew 2:7-11) 
 
Faith brings hope, joy and peace 
May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in believing, so that you may 
abound in hope by the power of the Holy Spirit.  (Romans 15:13) 
 



Joy on a Beautiful Morning 
A Reflection on Joy: “Oh, What a Beautiful Morning”/ 

“This is My Father’s World” 
December 5 

 
“Good morning, world” is how I greet each day and then start singing. 
 
“Oh, what a beautiful morning, oh, what a beautiful day” is my perfect morning 
song. Whatever the weather, sunny, rainy, or snowy, I am always grateful for the 
gift of a new day. 
 
This usually morphs into one of my favorite childhood hymns, “This is My Father's 
World.” Written in 1901 by a Presbyterian pastor, some words might be archaic, but 
the hymn’s sentiment is as current as ever. I trust that "this is my Father’s world” 
and God’s love always prevails. From that stems my sense of joy; I am not in control. 
God is.  
 
I rest in that thought even when dark clouds swirl around, formed by natural 
storms or hurricanes, social issues, injustices, or personal torments. And when 
human foibles seem to overwhelm the globe, I remember the second verse - "though 
the wrong seems oft so strong, God is our ruler yet.” 
 
In this season of Advent, our sense of joy can be strengthened, for in spite of the 
injustices, turmoil and pain our natural world suffers, we are reminded “the battle is 
not done, Jesus was born to… bring heaven and earth as one.” 
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics to both songs. 
 
 
Prayer: Dear God, in this joyful season of Advent, keep us always turning to you, 
our Source of joy. Keep our eyes open to appreciate the beauty of your created 
world. Let our joy of being your children spill out into all the compartments of our 
daily lives, that we may share the joy of your Love with all whom we meet. Amen. 
 
Thalia Kuentzel 



 
 

Sacred Music of Joy 
A Reflection on Joy: “Rejoice, O Virgin” by Rachmaninov  

from “All Night Vigil” 
December 6 

 
 
"O Mary, the Lord is with thee...blessed is the fruit of thy womb, for thou didst give 
birth to the savior of our souls." 
 
This short movement (about 2 1/2 minutes) is one of 15 which make up the All Night 
Vigil. Rachmaninov's only sacred music composition, it draws on centuries of 
Russian Orthodox chant, illustrating the tradition's favoring of unaccompanied low, 
alto and bass voices. There seem to be three parts: a low, slow harmony, perhaps the 
joy of depth, beauty, and peace. In the second minute a rise in pitch then of tempo 
and volume to an exuberant sense of joy, perhaps triumph. He is here. Then the tone, 
tempo and volume return to depth, lovely harmony, peace.  
 
Written in the trauma and chaos of WWI Moscow, the inwardness of the Vigil 
conveys several elements of Christmas joy for me: beautiful harmony, depth, peace, 
and triumph: born is the savior of our souls.  
 
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
 
Prayer: Oh Lord God, we praise you for the birth of Jesus: you are here, with us, 
for us. In Jesus’ name, Amen. 
 
Brandt McCabe 
 



 
Hand-clapping Joy! 

A Reflection on Joy: “Happy” by Pharrell Williams 
December 7 

 
Joy is rarely quiet.  It is usually unapologetically loud and exuberant, accompanied 
by bouncing up and down, bear hugs, cheers, and thunderous clapping. The prophet 
Isaiah paints a joyful picture of God’s people returning from Babylonian exile: “You 
shall go out in joy, and be led back in peace; the mountains and the hills before you 
shall burst into song, and all the trees of the field shall clap their hands.”  Joy, peace, 
songs and a celebration so great that even the trees clap their hands. God must want 
all creation to be filled with the sound of music (see what I did there), pulsing with 
happiness and joy. 
 
“Happy,” by Pharrell Williams, captures this exuberance. The song invites us to find 
our own happiness despite bad news.  
 

Here come bad news talking this and that  
Well give me all you got, don't hold back  
Well I should probably warn you I'll be just fine  
No offence to you don't waste your time 
Here's why… 
(Because I'm happy) 
Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof 
(Because I'm happy) 
Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth 
(Because I'm happy) 
Clap along if you know what happiness is to you 
(Because I'm happy) 
Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna do 

 
I like this video because of the international and intergenerational dancers. 
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
Prayer:  Lord, help me find hand-clapping joy in this Advent season.  Amen. 
 
Louise Johnson 
 
 



An Apple a Day 
A Reflection on Joy: “Jesus Christ, The Apple Tree” 

December 8 
 
Every time I hear (or sing) the carol, “Jesus Christ, The Apple Tree,” I smile. It gives 
me a feeling of hope and joy. It is so positive in its simplicity. The apple has long 
been associated with the Garden of Eden, ending up with a negative connotation. 
 
BUT… 
 
In heraldry, apples are symbols of rejuvenation and fullness of life.   Rejuvenation 
= re (again) and jevenus (young). 
 
Credited to Richard Hutchins of Northamptonshire, England, the carol may be an 
allusion to both the apple/fruit tree in Song of Solomon 2:3 (a unique tree in the 
forest) and Revelation 22:1-29 (tree of life), both references to Jesus. 
 
v.3 For happiness I long have sought, 
     And pleasure dearly I have bought: 
     I missed of all; but now I see 
    ‘Tis found in Christ the apple tree 
 
v.5 This fruit doth make my soul to thrive, 
     It keeps my dying faith alive; 
     Which makes my soul in haste to be 
     With Jesus Christ the apple tree 
 
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
 
So, as we celebrate our Savior’s nativity, like the “apple a day” we reach to Jesus 
for refreshment and the rejuvenation of our being. Help us keep that wonder in our 
lives long after the season has passed. 
 
Prayer:   Help me keep this hope and joy alive throughout the year and share it with 
others. Amen. 
 
Sarah Jane Kennedy 
 



The Resilience of Joy 
A Reflection on Joy: “People, Look East” 

December 9 
 
In Middle English, the word “happy” is related to “happen”. This means that 
happiness is dependent upon what is happening around us. Happiness tends to come 
when things are going well and to flee with uncertainty, grief or fear. Joy is much 
more resilient. Paul admonishes the Philippians to “rejoice in the Lord always, and 
again I say, rejoice!” (4:4). Unlike happiness, joy always carries faith and hope. It 
looks forward to resurrection and redemption even while grieving death and 
destruction. This is why the Advent hymn “People, Look East” reminds of me God’s 
promise of joy: 
 

Furrows, be glad. Though earth is bare, 
One more seed is planted there: 
Give up your strength the seed to nourish, 
That in course the flower may flourish. 
People, look east and sing today: 
Love, the rose, is on the way. 
 
Stars, keep the watch. When night is dim 
One more light the bowl shall brim, 
Shining beyond the frosty weather, 
Bright as sun and moon together. 
People, look east and sing today: 
Love, the star, is on the way. 

 
In this context, looking east is to look for the Messiah, to rejoice in the midst of what 
was an oppressive time for the people of Israel. The bare earth looks forward to the 
flourishing flower and the stars keep watch through the dark and cold of mid-winter. 
This also is our promise of joy in this season: the promise of the Messiah who comes 
to redeem and make all things new.  
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
Prayer: Lord, help us to wait with joy and anticipation for the Messiah who comes 
to make all things new. Amen. 
 
Julia Qiuye Zhao (Princeton Seminary intern) 
 



Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee! 
A Reflection on Joy: “Ode to Joy” 

December 10 
 
There is a framed image of imperfect joy in my bathroom, 
captured years ago. Quinn perhaps saw her mother’s hand and 
drew a picture! You might spy a gold band on that crayon-hand on 
the right. Every day, I’m reminded that it is our commitments that 
bring us joy, but that those commitments will always be 
imperfectly lived-out. “We see as in a mirror [imperfectly]. 
Someday, I will know [perfectly], even as I am [already] fully known.” (1Cor. 13) 
My wife and I joyfully exited the church to “Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee” after 
speaking our wedding vows over 20 years ago.  
 
“Don’t let the perfect be the enemy of the good.” Even within a fulfilling and 
nurturing marriage, it’s reassuring to know that we are never expected to be perfect, 
or to know what ‘perfect joy’ looks like. Sometimes, simple happiness may seem 
elusive, and robust joy can feel like an impossibility. And then, out of nowhere, joy 
breaks open – a joke that produces a belly-laugh…a glorious sunset, opening flower, 
or bird on the wing…a lover’s kiss on the neck or a friend’s comforting hand on the 
shoulder…a story so poignant it fairly bursts our heart…a song that moves our 
feet…or a child saying something that shows that, yes, they were always listening, 
and they’ve just been processing it on their own time. These are glimpses into the 
Kingdom of Joy, God’s playground of earthly pleasures designed just for us. 
 
The Westminster Catechism reads: “What is the chief end of humans? To glorify 
and enjoy God forever!” That the catechism would direct us to glorify God above 
all else is unsurprising. But enjoy…? That word jumps off the page every time. This 
act (enjoyment) keeps us grateful for God’s movement in our lives, even as we see 
it only in glimpses, imperfectly, every now and then. 
 
Hearts unfold like flowers before thee, opening to the sun above…Giver of immortal 
gladness, fill us with the light of day! 
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
Prayer: Lord, teach us how to love each other; lift us to the joy divine. Amen. 
 
Brent Ferguson 
 



Remembering the Past and Hoping for the Future 
A Reflection on Joy: “The Wexford Carol” 

December 11 
 
 

We have a metal Haitian artwork piece on our wall. It is a tree with detailed roots, 
leaves, flowers, branches, and two birds perched on the branches facing each other.  
I bought this piece in the Capital Health Hopewell hospital gift shop years ago. When 
I look at it, I remember where it was bought and what has happened in our family at 
Capital Health hospitals, the births of our sons, the deaths of my dad and 
grandparents.  I think of trees and flowers and the cycle of nature across the seasons 
- with their own births, letting go’s, and times of rest. And the birds, who soar and 
also nest. 
 
I feel joyful when I look at that artwork - a deep knowing of God's love in the 
moment, mixed in with the ache and gratitude of the past and hope for the future. 
 
The “Wexford Carol” is one of my favorite songs and elicits that same feeling of joy 
when I hear it. The lyrics weave the story of Jesus' birth from the shepherds to the 
manger: 
 

Good people all, this Christmas time 
Consider well and bear in mind 
What our good God for us has done 
In sending God's beloved son 

 
My favorite version is with Alison Krauss singing and Yo-Yo Ma on cello.   
 
The music is hopeful, achy, faithful, simple, inviting.  And it settles joy in me - this 
strong inner knowing of God's love, along with deep gratitude, ache, and hope in 
Jesus' presence among us. 
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
Prayer:  Holy One, thank you for this day.  Guide me to you as I seek to stay 
grounded in Jesus' story. May I appreciate moments of joy this Advent season 
through art, nature, music, solitude, and community, and remember you are at their 
root. Amen. 
 
Jill Cifelli 



PEACE 
December 12 –18 

 
Peace is something all people desire. In the ancient world peace was rare; in our 
world we still struggle to achieve peace among nations. However, inner peace is not 
the absence of warfare, but the presence of health, wholeness and right relationships 
between us and God. Jesus brings this kind of peace. 
 
God’s ways lead to peace…swords into plowshares   
In days to come the mountain of the LORD’s house shall be established as the highest 
of the mountains, and shall be raised above the hills; all the nations shall stream to 
it. Many peoples shall come and say, “Come, let us go up to the mountain of the 
LORD, to the house of the God of Jacob; that he may teach us his ways and that we 
may walk in his paths.” For out of Zion shall go forth instruction, and the word of 
the LORD from Jerusalem.  He shall judge between the nations, and shall arbitrate for 
many peoples; they shall beat their swords into plowshares, and their spears into 
pruning hooks; nation shall not lift up sword against nation, neither shall they learn 
war any more.  (Isaiah 2:1-4)  
 
A description of the Prince of Peace 
For a child has been born for us, a son given to us; authority rests upon his shoulders; 
and he is named Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of 
Peace.  (Isaiah 9:6) 
 
What God’s peace looks like…the peaceable kingdom 
The wolf shall live with the lamb, the leopard shall lie down with the kid, the calf 
and the lion and the fatling together and a little child shall lead them. The cow and 
the bear shall graze, their young shall lie down together; and the lion shall eat straw 
like the ox. The nursing child shall play over the hole of the asp, and the weaned 
child shall put its hand on the adder’s den. They will not hurt or destroy on all my 
holy mountain; for the earth will be full of the knowledge of the LORD as the waters 
cover the sea.  (Isaiah 11:6-9) 
 
The peace of Christ  
Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you. I do not give to you as the world 
gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled, and do not let them be afraid. (John 14:27) 
 
Making peace 
Blessed are the peacemakers, for they will be called children of God. (Matthew 5:9)  



 
 

Peaceful Memories 
A Reflection on Peace: “In the Garden” 

December 12 
 

 
When I was young, my grandmother and I would sing her favorite hymns. It brings 
back memories of her and the good times we had together. “In the Garden” was a 
favorite for both of us.   
 

He walks with me and He talks with me,  
and He tells me I am his own;  
and the joy we share as we tarry there,  
none other has ever known. 

 
Although it no longer appears in hymnals, I remember this hymn whenever my mind 
is not at peace. I sing it to myself, sometimes out loud, sometimes not, but the slow 
pace of the song and the words are very soothing. It reminds me that I too can walk 
and talk with God and that I belong to God. Sometimes I need this reminder. 
 
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
 
Prayer: Heavenly Father, please bring peace and joy to those who have a troubled 
spirit. Amen. 
 
Sandy Stein 
 
 



 
Peace Through Music 

A Reflection on Peace: “O Little Town of Bethlehem” 
December 13 

 
Peace is something everyone longs for, but not everyone succeeds in finding it. 
When you’re with close friends and family, or when you’re somewhere that has 
special meaning, such as a favorite vacation spot or another relaxing setting, you 
might experience moments that bring you closer to the meaning of peace. One way 
we have found peace is in listening to and performing music, especially in Advent. 
We have chosen “O Little Town of Bethlehem” to show how peace is given to us 
through music. 
 
The hymn’s composer, Phillips Brooks, visited the Holy Land in 1865 and was 
struck by much of what he saw there. On Christmas Eve, he worshipped in 
Bethlehem near the location of the Nativity. Then, in 1868, he needed an anthem for 
his choir to sing on Christmas Eve in his home church in Philadelphia. He prepared 
the text and asked his organist to compose the music. It seems to express the beauty 
and peace he felt on that evening in the Holy Land, and it reminds us of many 
Christmas Eves past: 
 

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 
 

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 

 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
Prayer: Lord, help us to find your peace this Advent season, and may it live within 
us throughout all the coming years. Amen. 
 
Ralph & Mary Ferguson 

 



 
 

Something Good Has Begun 
A Reflection on Peace: “Peace Train” by Yusuf (Cat Stevens) 

December 14 
 

 
The notion of peace may seem overwhelming. For me, these days it’s enough just to 
gather together some sense of inner peace; the thought of working toward peace for 
our community––or even the world––seems like too much. It seems like a lost cause. 
And yet, that’s what I love about Advent. Advent invites us to dream of something 
more. 
 
One of my favorite songs is “Peace Train” by Cat Stevens. It’s a song that captures 
that Advent dream for peace while also recognizing the state of the world. It’s a 
rallying song that acknowledges the role of the community in bearing witness to the 
peace to come. 
 

Now I’ve been happy lately, thinking about good things to come. 
And I believe it could be, something good has begun…  
Cause out on the edge of darkness, there rides a peace train.  
Oh peace train take this country, come take me home again. 

 
Like John the Baptist who goes on to prepare the way for Jesus who will lead us in 
the way of peace, I believe this song invites each of us to make space in our lives 
and our imaginations for God’s peace to break through. 
 
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
 
Prayer: God, in the midst of everything, give me hope for your peace. Amen. 
 
Kyle Anderson 
 



All is Calm 
A Reflection on Peace: “Silent Night” 

December 15 
 

Peace is not a word that I would use to describe life at the moment. With the 
pandemic still posing a very real threat in our world, and the social, political, and 
ecological injustices taking place right before our eyes, peace often feels out of reach 
and unobtainable.  
 

Silent Night, Holy Night 
 
And yet, there are moments. In the morning, when I drink my coffee before the start 
of a long day, I watch the birds fly to and from their feeder against the backdrop of 
a forest of changing leaves. 
 

All is calm, all is bright 
 
There is a sense of quiet, despite the rush of the highway noise in the background. I 
can hear the birds chirp and the leaves rustle in the wind. I can even hear myself 
think.  
 

Holy infant, so tender and mild 
 
In that moment, in that space, peace is present. Peace is palpable. Peace is restorative. 
I take my last sip of coffee. I breathe in the crisp air. I rest in this moment of peace 
that provides me with spiritual nourishment for the rest of my day.   
 
And the peace of God, which surpasses all understanding, will guard your hearts 
and minds in Christ Jesus.  (Philippians 4:7) 
 

Sleep in Heavenly Peace, Sleep in Heavenly Peace 
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
Prayer: Lord, thank you for the beauty of your creation and for the gift of quiet 
moments to fully appreciate it. Amen. 
 
Lauren Hoak (Princeton Seminary intern) 
 



 
Listening for the Bells 

A Reflection on Peace: “I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day”  
by Casting Crowns 

December 16 
 

One of the reasons we like “I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day” is because we can 
clearly understand the words as they are sung. The song starts simply with a familiar 
message of good will and peace on earth that we’ve all heard before from a myriad 
of Christmas carols. Then the lyrics turn a bit dark as it admits that not all people 
have good will toward one another. THAT’s easy to relate to, right? Think Haiti, 
Afghanistan, racial injustice, and political division which fill the news lately.  
 
Yet here comes the refrain. “Peace on earth” (sung sweetly). Don’t miss the bells 
that are ringing about peace on earth! And then comes the reassurance that “God is 
not dead, nor does He sleep” despite what the world preaches. The violins 
powerfully reassure us (Rob really likes the violins) and the choir reminds us of 
“peeeeeace on earth.”  
 
When you put it all together? We think the bells signify God’s continuous sharing 
of divine love, joy, and peace. We believe it says that if you listen for God (maybe 
via the bells?), you’ll realize that God’s love brings peace. And if you share that love 
with others, you’ll feel his peace despite all the woes of the world. “Do you hear the 
bells? They’re ringing. Peace on earth.”  God is reminding us of his presence. God’s 
using bells. Listen up!  
 
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
   
 
Prayer:  Thank you for using Christmas bells as a reminder of your presence in our 
lives.  Amen. 
 
Rob and Cynthia Korkuch 
 



 
 

A Plea for Peace 
A Reflection on Peace: “Taizé 17 - Christe Salvator” 

December 17 
 

 
When I most need peace, I am the least able to articulate what I need. I grew up in a 
community that sang a lot, so when I can’t find the right words, singing puts contours 
around my hopes and my fears, drawing me out of myself and connecting me with 
God and the people around me. During a challenging and nomadic season of my life, 
I spent a week at Taizé, an international ecumenical community in rural France. 
Three times a day, we gathered for prayer, mostly sung.  
 
The song I’m sharing with you is a plea for peace, directed to the Prince of Peace. 
Only one line long, this sung prayer may write itself upon your heart after only one 
listen. You'll hear the song in Latin, and you can sing along in the language that feels 
most like home to you: 
 

English: Lord of all goodness, Son of the Father, may your peace surround us. 
Latin: Christe Salvator, Filius Patris, dona nobis pacem. 
Spanish: Cristo Salvador, Hijo del Padre, danos la paz. 
French: Christ Sauveur, Fils du Père, donne-nous la paix. 
Polish: Chryste Zbawicielu, Synu Ojca, obdarz nas pokojem. 
Dutch: Christus verlosser, Zoon van de Vader, geef ons, Heer, uw vrede. 

 
 
Lyrics can also be found in the appendix. 
 
 
Prayer: Lord of all goodness, Son of the Father, may your peace surround us. Amen. 
 
Melissa Verhey 
 
 



 
Imagine 

A Reflection on Peace: “Imagine” by John Lennon 
December 18 

 
50 years ago, on Oct 11, 1971, John Lennon released a song that would go on to be 
one of his most famous and well-remembered songs. It’s said that John Lennon 
wrote “Imagine” in one sitting in the spring of 1971 while sitting at his white grand 
piano on his estate in England. It was inspired in combination by Yoko Ono’s book 
of poetry “Grapefruit” and a Christian prayer book that Dick Gregory had given John 
that touted the concept of positive prayer.  
 

Imagine there's no countries 
It isn't hard to do 
Nothing to kill or die for 
And no religion too 
Imagine all the people 
Living life in peace 

 
I came of age in the 1970’s and recall nightly news reports of the Vietnam War and 
political unrest as the war raged on and the counterculture of hippies took the scene. 
My parents were both fans of the Beatles and I remember hearing this song in my 
mom’s car on the 8-track player, not long after The Beatles had broken up. I was 
fascinated with its radical ideas of “no countries” and “no religion” as I began to 
understand the complexities of the world and why conflicts existed. Was John 
Lennon onto something? What if national identity and religious identity were 
positive forces? It's up to us to make that happen. Imagine that. 
 
Each time I would hear the song and even to this day, fifty years later, I listen closely 
to the lyrics and try to “imagine” what our world would be like if we could find a 
way to live in peace. I think of this peace, just like I did back in my childhood, and 
imagine what it would be like to live in world harmony. 
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
   
Prayer: Lord, may we find peace all around us today as we send out this wish to 
the entire world. Amen. 
 
Cheryl Curbishley 
 



 

LOVE 
December 19 –25 

 
So great is God’s gift to us in Christ, that it is a gift that keeps on giving. 
 
God’s love for the world  
For God so loved the world that he gave his only Son, so that everyone who believes 
in him may not perish but may have eternal life. (John 3:16) 
 
Jesus taught 3 loves: God, neighbor, self 
“Teacher, which commandment in the law is the greatest?” Jesus said to him, “‘You 
shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, and with all your soul, and with all 
your mind.’ This is the greatest and first commandment. And a second is like it: 
‘You shall love your neighbor as yourself.’ On these two commandments hang all 
the law and the prophets.” (Matthew 22:36-40) 
 
God’s love revealed in Christ 
God’s love was revealed among us in this way: God sent his only Son into the world 
so that we might live through him. In this is love, not that we loved God but that he 
loved us and sent his Son to be the atoning sacrifice for our sins. Beloved, since God 
loved us so much, we also ought to love one another.   
(1 John 4:9-11) 
 
Inseparable love 
For I am convinced that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things 
present, nor things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in 
all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord. 
(Romans 8:38-39) 
 
Clothe yourselves with love, peace and thankfulness 
As God’s chosen ones, holy and beloved, clothe yourselves with compassion, 
kindness, humility, meekness, and patience. Bear with one another and, if anyone 
has a complaint against another, forgive each other; just as the Lord has forgiven 
you, so you also must forgive. Above all, clothe yourselves with love, which binds 
everything together in perfect harmony. And let the peace of Christ rule in your 
hearts, to which indeed you were called in the one body. And be thankful. 
(Colossians 3:12-15) 



 
 
 

Love Dares 
A Reflection on Love: “Under Pressure” by Queen and David Bowie 

December 19 
 

Lately, I can’t seem to stop listening to “Under Pressure” by Queen and David 
Bowie. As we try to go back to normal in a world that is far from normal, I am 
finding myself under pressure in more ways than I can count. I am drawn to the way 
this song musically and lyrically builds as the pressure grows, leading to an eventual 
cathartic release… that’s all about love. One line in particular stands out to me:  

 
…love dares you to care for the people on the edge of the night… 

 
When I hear that line, I am jarred from thoughts of my own woes and reminded of 
the greater mission that God has charged us with. Christ taught us that love is active. 
Love is not a feeling that floats in and out of our lives, but a bold challenge. Love 
dares us. 
 
Under the pressures of daily life, it is easy to lose sight of the power of love. But 
radical love for God, each other, and ourselves is an incredible release valve in a 
world filled with things that keep us down. Love dares us to reach out to those on 
the margins and bring them fully into God’s light. What a beautiful gift to accept 
and to share God’s love this Advent season. 
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
Prayer: Lord, help me to love those who need it most today and always. Amen. 
 
Margaret Brungard (Princeton Seminary intern) 
 

 



 
So, Let’s Start Giving 

A Reflection on Love: “We Are the World”  
by Michael Jackson and Lionel Richie 

December 20 
 

Love looks different from the many trajectories that life’s journey takes us. Love is 
joyful. Love is painful. And, love endures in many ways taking many forms. Love 
is the tie that binds us together as One in God. Love roots one’s faith in oneself and 
our faith in others and faith in God. How, you may wonder, is it then possible to lose 
faith or fall out of love? The answer is very simple: Love means giving and sharing. 
The capacity to love resides in all of us because we all are God’s children. But 
sometimes we fail to see; we get distracted and we make poor decisions. We deny 
love and allow fear to dominate us. We become quite literally “hung up.” 
 
Do not be afraid. GIVE. When we give of ourselves and care for others, we exercise 
love and perpetuate the world, as expressed in the song, “We Are the World,” written 
36 years ago by Lionel Ritchie and Michael Jackson and performed by a legion of 
amazing vocal artists who gave their best. While many have sadly passed away, their 
gifts endure and continue to spread love and compassion. Their performance is as 
relevant today during these pandemic times as it was then.  
 

If you just believe, there’s no way we can fall.  
Feel the power of Love.  
We’re all a part of God’s great big family.  
And the truth, you know, is love is all we need. 
 
We are the world  
We are the children 

 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
Prayer: Lord, please guide me to love and worship you in giving with all my heart, 
my soul, and my mind. Amen. 
 
Jacquie Earle 
 



What does it mean to LOVE God? 
A Reflection on Love: “For the Beauty of the Earth” 

December 21 
 

Jesus was asked to identify the greatest of all the commandments. He quoted from 
Deuteronomy, ‘You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, and with all 
your soul, and with all your mind.’ Quoting Leviticus, Jesus added, “And a second 
is like it: ‘You shall love your neighbor as yourself. On these two commandments 
hang all the law and the prophets.” 
 
But what does it mean to love God? We understand loving one’s neighbor, because 
we are all human; our “neighbors” have interests and needs like ours. We can love 
our neighbors by paying attention to them, enjoying life with them, and addressing 
their needs as we are able.  
 
Perhaps loving God means something similar: paying attention to God, enjoying life 
in God’s creation, and serving as God’s agents in a world filled with need. Loving 
God includes living with an attitude of gratitude for all of God’s blessings – at 
Christmas and throughout the year.  
 
A hymn that celebrates love and gratitude is “For the Beauty of the Earth,” written 
in 1864 by Folliott Sandford Pierpoint. Below are two stanzas that highlight love: 
 

For the beauty of the earth, 
For the glory of the skies, 
For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies, 
Lord of all, to Thee we raise  
This our hymn of grateful praise. 

 

For the joy of human love, 
Brother, sister, parent, child, 
Friends on earth and friends above, 
For all gentle thoughts and mild, 
Lord of all, to Thee we raise  
This our hymn of grateful praise. 

My favorite rendition of this hymn is composed and conducted by John Rutter and 
performed by The Cambridge Singers. 
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
Prayer: For today's prayer, say or sing the words of the hymn to express thanks for 
God's incredible gifts. 
 
Tom Wilfrid 



 
 
 

Soul Searchers 
A Reflection on Love: “Christmas Song” by Dave Matthews Band 

December 22 
 
“She was his girl, he was her boyfriend…” In the hallowed black and white print of 
the Scriptures, it is easy to forget that Mary was Joseph’s girl, and he was her 
boyfriend. They were betrothed and perhaps they were in love, but now they had a 
surprise on the way. A surprise that was to be Love in the flesh, Love in the world.  
 
This Dave Matthews Band song reminds me that the people in Scripture were 
everyday people, “gamblers and robbers, drinkers and jokers, all soul searchers 
like you and me.” Some days we may feel like the young lover, or other days like 
the drinker and joker, but Advent reminds us that every day we are, at our core, soul 
searchers searching for love. During this Advent season, may we be reminded that 
Love is all around us every day. Keep searching.  
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
Prayer: God of Love, help us remember that you have created us to be searchers, 
on the lookout for love. In the faces of the robbers and the gamblers and the saints, 
you are there and you have filled us up with love.  
 
Love, Love, Love is all around. Amen.  
 
Elizabeth Ferguson 
 
 



 
 

The Message and the Messenger 
A Reflection on Love: “Love Came Down at Christmas” 

December 23 
 

 
There is no shortage of imagery associated with love in song, a limitless spectrum 
of lived experience in a single emotion. 
 
This time of the year holds special meaning for love. We are moved to act with 
compassion, spend time with loved ones, speak with kindness for our fellows, and 
give with cheerfulness. 
 
I connect strongly with “Love Came Down at Christmas,” an English hymn on an 
Irish melody, which joins the divine birth of Christ, a father’s love for his son, and 
our meager earthly understanding of the long-expected Jesus’ arrival with the 
pervasive and consistent anthem of love for all. 
 

Love shall be our token 
Love be yours and love be mine 
Love to God and others 
Love for plea and gift and sign 

 
Love is both the message and the messenger. Love is both the gift and the giver. 
Love one another as God loves you. 
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
Prayer: Lord, grant us thy divine approbation for our humble labors, to the glory of 
thee, and bless our hearts for the promotion of your love. Amen. 
 
Matthew Kauffman 
 



A Not-so-silly Love Song 
A Reflection on Love: “Precious Angel” by Bob Dylan 

December 24 
 
When I tried to think about a song that might speak to the Advent theme of “Love”—
such a narrow topic!—a flood of songs came pouring into my brain. From Paul 
McCartney’s “Silly Love Songs,” (You'd think that people would have had enough 
of silly love songs / I look around me and I see it isn't so) to Barbara Streisand’s 
“Evergreen” (Love, soft as an easy chair / Love, fresh as the morning air). HA! I 
gave you an earworm! 
 
So many popular love songs. But it’s obvious that most cover only one band in the 
full light-spectrum of love; namely, romantic love. (One love that is shared by 
two…I have found with you…ageless and evergreen). You may know that there are 
four words in Greek—the language of the New Testament—for love. There’s Philia, 
friendship love; there’s Storge, parental love; there’s Eros, romantic love. But then 
there’s the divine kind: Agape, the self-donating love that God has for us. The kind 
embodied, literally, in the one who came to us as a child, Emmanuel, God-with-us. 
 
Nothing wrong with silly love songs. But for one about that fourth kind of love, I 
had to consult a heavy-hitter: Bob Dylan. Here’s a song for Christmas Eve, one from 
his Slow Train Coming album; the lyrics speak for themselves. The song is about the 
woman—the “angel”—who led him to Christianity, at least for time. Here are a few 
of the lyrics to get you started: 
 

Precious angel, under the sun 
How was I to know you'd be the one 
To show me I was blinded, to show me I was gone 
How weak was the foundation I was standing upon? 
 
Now there's spiritual warfare and flesh and blood breaking down 
Ya either got faith or ya got unbelief and there ain't neutral ground 
The enemy is subtle, how be it we are so deceived 
When the truth's in our hearts and we still don't believe? 
 
Shine your light, shine your light on me [3x] 
Ya know I just couldn't make it by myself 
I'm a little too blind to see. 
 

Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 

Prayer: Lord, thank you for sharing your incredible love with us. Amen. 
 

Jeff Vamos 



A Mother’s Love 
A Reflection on Love: “The Mother” by Brandi Carlile 

December 25 
 
Brandi Carlile’s video for her song "The Mother" is a poignant tribute to the selfless 
women who raise us. The video begins with the words "'The Mother,' dedicated to 
every mother, everywhere," projected over images of several homes set in quiet 
neighborhoods in the early morning hours. We then follow women from all different 
backgrounds as the video captures the tireless efforts of being a mother, beginning 
as their young children wake them up to start the day. 
 
As these beautiful yet powerful images tell the story of motherhood, Carlile 
contributes her brilliant voice through poetic lyrics. The song was written to her own 
daughter, and uses her name:  
 

You're nothing short of magical and beautiful to me 
Oh, I'll never hit the big time without you 
So they can keep their treasure and their ties to the machine 
'Cause I am the mother of Evangeline 

 
These verses serve as a reminder of the love and devotion that parents have for their 
children. 
 
Today, as we celebrate the birth of our savior, Jesus Christ, let’s begin a renewed 
devotion to the Blessed Virgin Mary. Mary, the vessel in which God chose for Jesus 
to enter into this world; Mary, the Virgin mother, who carried our savior Jesus Christ 
to Bethlehem, and bore him in a manger. We know very little about the early years 
of Jesus’s life, but one can imagine that Mary’s transition to motherhood was similar 
to the stories that we see in this video.  
 
Please visit the appendix to read the full lyrics. 
 
Prayer: May we all have the grace to rest with baby Jesus, to become one with 
him in opening ourselves to the truth of who we were created to be. May we enter 
deeply into the graces of this Christmas Day, that we may come to know the love 
of God, and the love of Mary, in a deeply intimate and profound way. Amen. 
 
Alicia Morrison 
 



APPENDIX – LYRICS FOR ALL SONGS 
 

Lyrics for November 28 
 “We Used to Wait” by Arcade Fire 

 
I used to write 
I used to write letters 
I used to sign my name 
 

I used to sleep at night 
Before the flashing light settled deep in my 
brain 
 

But by the time we met 
By the time we met the times had already 
changed 
 

So I never wrote a letter 
I never took my true heart, I never wrote it 
down 
 

So when the lights cut out 
I was lost standing in the wilderness 
downtown 
 

Now our lives are changing fast 
Now our lives are changing fast 
Hope that something pure can last 
Hope that something pure can last 
 

Now it seems strange 
How we used to wait for letters to arrive 
But what's stranger still 
Is how something so small can keep you 
alive 
 

We used to wait 
We used to waste hours just walking around 
We used to wait 
All those wasted lives in the wilderness 
downtown 
 

We used to wait … 
Sometimes it never came 
We used to wait 
Sometimes it never came 
We used to wait 

I'm still moving through the pain 
 

I'm gonna write 
A letter to my true love 
I'm gonna sign my name 
 

Like a patient on a table 
I wanna walk again 
Gonna move through the pain 
 

Now our lives are changing fast 
Now our lives are changing fast 
Hope that something pure can last 
Hope that something pure can last 
 

We used to wait  
We used to wait 
We used to wait 
Sometimes it never came 
We used to wait 
Sometimes it never came 
We used to wait 
I'm still moving through the pain 
We used to wait … 
 

We used to wait for it 
We used to wait for it 
Now they're screaming "sing the chorus 
again! " 
 

We used to wait for it. 
We used to wait for it. 
Now we're screaming "sing the chorus again! " 
 

I used to wait for it 
I used to wait for it 
Hear my voice screaming "sing the chorus 
again! " 
 

Wait for it! 
Wait for it! 
Wait for it! 

 
Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/xQuUN1HGa0c  



Lyrics for November 29 
 “In the Bleak Midwinter” 

 
1. In the bleak midwinter, frosty wind made moan,  

earth stood hard as iron, water like a stone;  
snow had fallen, snow on snow, snow on snow,  
in the bleak midwinter, long ago. 

 
2. Our God, heaven cannot hold him, nor earth sustain;  

heaven and earth shall flee away when he comes to reign.  
In the bleak midwinter a stable place sufficed  
the Lord God Almighty, Jesus Christ.  

 
3. Angels and archangels may have gathered there,  

cherubim and seraphim thronged the air;  
but his mother only, in her maiden bliss,  
worshiped the beloved with a kiss.  

 
4. What can I give him, poor as I am?  

If I were a shepherd, I would bring a lamb;  
if I were a Wise Man, I would do my part;  
yet what I can I give him: give my heart. 

 

Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/r_dO91hQhkU  
  

Lyrics for November 30 
 “Mary, Did You Know?” 

 
Mary, did you know that your baby boy would one day walk on water? 
Mary, did you know that your baby boy would save our sons and daughters? 
Did you know that your baby boy has come to make you new? 
This child that you've delivered, will soon deliver you. 

 
Mary, did you know that your baby boy will give sight to a blind man? 
Mary, did you know that your baby boy will calm the storm with his hand? 
Did you know that your baby boy has walked where angels trod? 
When you kiss your little baby, you kiss the face of God 

 
Mary, did you know? Mary, did you know? Mary, did you know?.. 
 

The blind will see, the deaf will hear, the dead will live again. 
The lame will leap, the dumb will speak, the praises of the lamb! 
 

Mary, did you know that your baby boy is Lord of all creation? 
Mary, did you know that your baby boy would one day rule the nations? 
Did you know that your baby boy is heaven's perfect Lamb? 
That sleeping child you're holding is the great I am. 
 

Mary, did you know? Mary, did you know? Mary, did you know?.. 
 

Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/cZVjXsf_7aI  



 
Lyrics for December 1 

 “Here I am, Lord” 
 

I, the Lord of sea and sky 
I have heard my people cry 
All who dwell in dark and sin 
My hand will save 
 

I, who made the stars of night 
I will make their darkness bright 
Who will bear my light to them? 
Whom shall I send? 
 

Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? 
I have heard you calling in the night 
I will go, Lord, if you lead me 
I will hold your people in my heart 
 

I, the Lord of snow and rain 
I have borne my people's pain 
I have wept for love of them 
They turn away 
 

I will break their hearts of stone 
Give them hearts for love alone 

Who will speak my word to them 
Whom shall I send? 
 

Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? 
I have heard you calling in the night 
I will go, Lord, if you lead me 
I will hold your people in my heart 
 

I, the Lord of wind and flame 
I will tend the poor and lame 
I will set a feast for them 
My hand will save 
 

Finest bread I will provide 
'Til their hearts be satisfied 
I will give my life to them 
Whom shall I send? 
 

Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? 
I have heard you calling in the night 
I will go, Lord, if you lead me 
I will hold your people in my heart 

 

Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/EcxOkht8w7c  
 

 

Lyrics for December 2 
 “You Raise Me Up” by Josh Groban 

 
When I am down and, oh my soul, so weary 
When troubles come and my heart burdened be 
Then, I am still and wait here in the silence 
Until you come and sit awhile with me 
 

You raise me up, so I can stand on mountains 
You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas 
I am strong, when I am on your shoulders 
You raise me up... To more than I can be 
 

You raise me up, so I can stand on mountains 
You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas 
I am strong, when I am on your shoulders 
You raise me up... To more than I can be 
 

You raise me up, so I can stand on mountains 
You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas 



I am strong, when I am on your shoulders 
You raise me up... To more than I can be 
 

You raise me up, so I can stand on mountains 
You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas 
I am strong, when I am on your shoulders 
You raise me up... To more than I can be 
You raise me up... To more than I can be 
 
Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/uyEokxi2hWY  
 

 

Lyrics for December 3 
 “Advent Suite” by Carol Clawson 

 

“Come Thou Long Expected Jesus” 
 

Come, Thou long expected Jesus 
Born to set Thy people free; 
From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 
Israel's strength and consolation, 
Hope of all the earth Thou art; 
Dear desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 
 

Born Thy people to deliver, 
Born a child and yet a King, 
Born to reign in us forever, 
Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 
By Thine own eternal Spirit 
Rule in all our hearts alone; 
By Thine all sufficient merit, 
Raise us to Thy glorious throne.. 

 

“O Come, O Come, Emmanuel” 
 

1. O come, O come, Immanuel, 
 and ransom captive Israel 
 that mourns in lonely exile here 
 until the Son of God appear. 
 

Refrain: 
 Rejoice! Rejoice! Immanuel 
 shall come to you, O Israel. 
 

2. O come, O Wisdom from on high, 
 who ordered all things mightily; 
 to us the path of knowledge show 
 and teach us in its ways to go.  
 

3. O come, O come, great Lord of might, 
 who to your tribes on Sinai's height 
 in ancient times did give the law 
 in cloud and majesty and awe.  
 

4. O come, O Branch of Jesse's stem, 
 unto your own and rescue them! 
 From depths of hell your people save, 
 and give them victory o'er the grave.  
 

5. O come, O Key of David, come 
 and open wide our heavenly home. 
 Make safe for us the heavenward road 
 and bar the way to death's abode.  
 

6. O come, O Bright and Morning Star, 
 and bring us comfort from afar! 
 Dispel the shadows of the night 
 and turn our darkness into light.  
 

7. O come, O King of nations, bind 
 in one the hearts of all mankind. 
 Bid all our sad divisions cease 
 and be yourself our King of Peace.  

 

Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/NHmq9HIKKiw  
 



Lyrics for December 4 
 “Dancing Nancies” by Dave Matthews Band 

 
 

Could I have been 
A parking lot attendant 
Could I have been 
A millionaire in Bel Air 
Could I have been 
Lost somewhere in Paris 
Could I have been 
Your little brother 
Could I have been 
Anyone other than me 
Could I have been 
Anyone other than me 
Could I have been 
Anyone other than me 
Could I have been 
Anyone 
 
He stands touch his hair his shoes untied 
Tongue gaping stare 
Could I have been a magnet for money? 
Could I have been anyone other than me? 
Twenty three and so tired of life 
Such a shame to throw it all away 
The images grow darker still 
Could I have been anyone other than me? 
 
And then I 
Look up at the sky 
My mouth is open wide 
Lick and taste, what's the use in worrying 
What's the use in hurrying 
Turn, turn, we almost become dizzy 
 
I am who I am who I am well who am I 
Requesting some enlightenment 
Could I have been anyone other than me 
 
And then I'll 

Sing and dance, I'll play for you tonight 
The thrill of it all 
Dark clouds may hang on me sometimes 
But I'll work it out 
 
And then I 
Look up at the sky 
My mouth is open wide 
Lick and taste, what's the use in worrying 
What's the use in hurrying 
Turn, turn, we almost become dizzy 
 
Falling out of a world of lies 
Could I have been a dancing Nancy 
A dancing Nancy 
Could I have been anyone other than me? 
 
And then I'll 
Sing and dance 
La la la la hey 
La la la la hey 
La la la la 
Sing and dance 
La la la la hey 
La la la la hey 
La la la la 
 
Sing and dance, I'll play for you tonight 
The thrill of it all 
Dark clouds may hang on me sometimes 
But I'll work it out 
 
And then I 
Look up at the sky 
My mouth is open wide 
Lick and taste, what's the use in worrying 
What's the use in hurrying 
Turn, turn, we almost become dizzy 

 
 
Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/nuKr04TQ_mc  



Lyrics for December 5 
 “Oh, What a Beautiful Morning” and “This is My Father’s World” 

 
“Oh, What a Beautiful Morning” 
 

There's a bright golden haze on the meadow, 
There's a bright golden haze on the meadow, 
The corn is as high as an elephant's eye, 
An' it looks like it’s climbin' clear up to the sky. 
 

Oh what a beautiful morning, 
Oh what a beautiful day, 
I've got a wonderful feeling, 
Everything's going my way. 
 

All the cattle are standing like statues, 
All the cattle are standing like statues, 
They don't turn their heads as they see me ride by. 
But a little brown mav'rick is winking her eye. 
 

All the sounds of the earth are like music, 
All the sounds of the earth are like music, 
The breeze is so busy it don't miss a tree, 
And an ol' Weepin' Willer is laughin' at me. 

 
Listen to “Oh, What a Beautiful Morning” on YouTube: https://youtu.be/8cCrRGYK2rY  

_______ 
 

“This is My Father’s World” 
 

1. This is my Father's world, 
And to my listening ears 
All nature sings, and round me rings 
The music of the spheres. 
This is my Father's world: 
I rest me in the thought 
Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas-- 
His hand the wonders wrought. 

 

2. This is my Father's world: 
The birds their carols raise, 
The morning light, the lily white, 
Declare their Maker's praise. 
This is my Father's world: 

He shines in all that's fair; 
In the rustling grass I hear Him pass, 
He speaks to me everywhere. 

 

3. This is my Father's world: 
O let me ne'er forget 
That though the wrong seems oft so 
strong, 
God is the Ruler yet. 
This is my Father's world: 
Why should my heart be sad? 
The Lord is King: let the heavens ring! 
God reigns; let earth be glad!  

 
Listen to “This is My Father’s World” on YouTube: https://youtu.be/mV6DU4LiGYQ  



Lyrics for December 6 
 “Rejoice, O Virgin” by Rachmaninov from “All Night Vigil” 

 

Rejoice, O Virgin Mother of God, 
Mary full of grace, the Lord is with Thee. 
Blessed art Thee among women, 
and blessed is the Fruit of Thy womb, 
for Thou hast borne the Savior of our souls. 

 

Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/QMXZvlrjk08  
 
 

Lyrics for December 7 
 “Happy” by Pharrell Williams 

 

It might seem crazy what I'm about to say 
Sunshine she's here, you can take a break 
I'm a hot air balloon that could go to space 
With the air, like I don't care, baby, by the way 

 
(Because I'm happy) 
Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof 
(Because I'm happy) 
Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth 
(Because I'm happy) 
Clap along if you know what happiness is to you 
(Because I'm happy) 
Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna 
do 

 
Here come bad news, talking this and that 
(Yeah!) 
Well, give me all you got, don't hold it back 
(Yeah!) 
Well, I should probably warn you I'll be just fine 
(Yeah!) 
No offense to you 
Don't waste your time, here's why 

 
(Because I'm happy) 
Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof 
(Because I'm happy) 
Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth 
(Because I'm happy) 
Clap along if you know what happiness is to you 

(Because I'm happy) 
Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna 
do 

 
Bring me down 
Can't nothing bring me down 
My level's too high to bring me down 
Can't nothing bring me down, I said 
Bring me down 
Can't nothing bring me down 
My level's too high to bring me down 
Can't nothing bring me down, I said 

 
(Because I'm happy) 
Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof 
(Because I'm happy) 
Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth 
(Because I'm happy) 
Clap along if you know what happiness is to you 
(Because I'm happy) 
Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna 
do 
(Because I'm happy) … 

 
Bring me down 
Can't nothing bring me down 
My level's too high to bring me down 
Can't nothing bring me down, I said 

 

(Because I'm happy) …

 
Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/KnYjQHkHnD8  



Lyrics for December 8 
 “Jesus Christ, The Apple Tree” 

 
1. The tree of life my soul hath seen,  

Laden with fruit, and always green:  
The trees of nature fruitless be  
Compared with Christ the apple tree.  

 

2. His beauty doth all things excel:  
By faith I know, but ne’er can tell  
The glory which I now can see  
In Jesus Christ the apple tree.  

 

3. For happiness I long have sought,  
And pleasure dearly I have bought:  

I missed of all: but now I see  
’Tis found in Christ the apple tree.  

 

4. I’m weary with my former toil,  
Here I will sit and rest awhile:  
Under the shadow I will be  
Of Jesus Christ the apple tree.  

 

5. This fruit doth make my soul to thrive,  
It keeps my dying faith alive;  
Which makes my soul in haste to be  
With Jesus Christ the apple tree. 

 
Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/iPJBFYuUWvY  
 
 

 
Lyrics for December 9 

 “People, Look East” 
 

1. People, look east. The time is near  
Of the crowning of the year. 
Make your house fair as you are able, 
Trim the hearth and set the table. 
People, look east and sing today: 
Love, the guest, is on the way. 

 

2. Furrows, be glad. Though earth is 
bare, 
One more seed is planted there: 
Give up your strength the seed to 
nourish, 
That in course the flower may flourish. 
People, look east and sing today: 
Love, the rose, is on the way. 

 

3. Birds, though you long have ceased to 
build, 
Guard the nest that must be filled. 

Even the hour when wings are frozen 
God for fledging time has chosen. 
People, look east and sing today: 
Love, the bird, is on the way. 

 

4. Stars, keep the watch. When night is 
dim 
One more light the bowl shall brim, 
Shining beyond the frosty weather, 
Bright as sun and moon together. 
People, look east and sing today: 
Love, the star, is on the way. 

 

5. Angels, announce with shouts of mirth 
Christ who brings new life to earth. 
Set every peak and valley humming 
With the word, the Lord is coming. 
People, look east and sing today: 
Love, the Lord, is on the way. 

 
Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/7SPLN1g_ZFY  



Lyrics for December 10 
 “Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee” 

 
1. Joyful, joyful, we adore You, 

God of glory, Lord of love; 
Hearts unfold like flow'rs before You, 
Op'ning to the sun above. 
Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; 
Drive the dark of doubt away; 
Giver of immortal gladness, 
Fill us with the light of day! 
 

2. All Your works with joy surround You, 
Earth and heav'n reflect Your rays, 
Stars and angels sing around You, 
Center of unbroken praise; 
Field and forest, vale and mountain, 
Flow'ry meadow, flashing sea, 
Chanting bird and flowing fountain 
Praising You eternally! 
 

3. Always giving and forgiving, 
Ever blessing, ever blest, 
Well-spring of the joy of living, 
Ocean-depth of happy rest! 
Loving Father, Christ our Brother, 
Let Your light upon us shine; 
Teach us how to love each other, 
Lift us to the joy divine. 
 

4. Mortals, join the mighty chorus, 
Which the morning stars began; 
God's own love is reigning o’er us, 
Joining people hand in hand. 
Ever singing, march we onward, 
Victors in the midst of strife; 
Joyful music leads us sunward 
In the triumph song of life. 

 

Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/eMY3ivdNzwE  
 

Lyrics for December 11 
 “The Wexford Carol” 

 
1. Good people all, this Christmas time, 

Consider well and bear in mind 
What our good God for us has done, 
In sending His belovèd Son. 
With Mary holy we should pray 
To God with love this Christmas Day; 
In Bethlehem upon the morn 
There was a blest Messiah born. 
 

2. The night before that happy tide 
The noble virgin and her guide 
Were long time seeking up and down 
To find a lodging in the town. 
But mark how all things came to pass: 
From every door repelled, alas! 
As long foretold, their refuge all 
Was but a humble oxen stall. 
 

3. Near Bethlehem did shepherds keep 
Their flocks of lambs and feeding sheep; 
To whom God’s angels did appear 
Which put the shepherds in great fear. 
Prepare and go, the angels said, 
To Bethlehem, be not afraid; 
For there you’ll find, this happy morn, 
A princely babe, sweet Jesus born. 
 

4. With thankful heart and joyful mind, 
The shepherds went the babe to find, 
And as God’s angel has foretold, 
They did our Savior Christ behold. 
Within a manger He was laid, 
And by His side the virgin maid 
Attending to the Lord of Life, 
Who came on earth to end all strife. 

 
Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/yxDZjg_Igoc  



Lyrics for December 12 
 “In the Garden” 

 
I come to the garden alone 
While the dew is still on the roses 
And the voice I hear, falling on my ear 
The Son of God discloses 
 

And He walks with me 
And He talks with me 
And He tells me I am His own 
And the joy we share as we tarry there 
None other has ever known 
 

He speaks and the sound of His voice 
Is so sweet the birds hush their singing 
And the melody that He gave to me 
Within my heart is ringing 
 

 

And He walks with me 
And He talks with me 
And He tells me I am His own 
And the joy we share as we tarry there 
None other has ever known 
 

I'd stay in the garden with Him 
'Tho the night around me be falling 
But He bids me go; through the voice of woe 
His voice to me is calling 
 

And He walks with me 
And He talks with me 
And He tells me I am His own 
And the joy we share as we tarry there 
None other has ever known

Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/YCnpACM6dgA  
 
 

Lyrics for December 13 
 “O Little Town of Bethlehem” 

 
1. 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. 
 

2. 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—let “Glory!” ring 
with peace to all on earth! 
 

3. 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. 
 

4. 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. 

 
Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/ABZkYBXvnPI  



Lyrics for December 14 
 “Peace Train” by Yusuf (Cat Stevens) 

 

Now I've been happy lately, thinking about the good things to come 
And I believe it could be, something good has begun 
 

Oh I've been smiling lately, dreaming about the world as one 
And I believe it could be, some day it's going to come 
 

Cause out on the edge of darkness, there rides a peace train 
Oh peace train take this country, come take me home again 
 

Now I've been smiling lately, thinking about the good things to come 
And I believe it could be, something good has begun 
 

Oh peace train sounding louder 
Glide on the peace train 
Come on now peace train 
Yes, peace train holy roller 
 

Everyone jump upon the peace train 
Come on now peace train 
 

Get your bags together, go bring your good friends too 
Cause it's getting nearer, it soon will be with you 
 

Now come and join the living, it's not so far from you 
And it's getting nearer, soon it will all be true 
 

Now I've been crying lately, thinking about the world as it is 
Why must we go on hating, why can't we live in bliss 
 

Cause out on the edge of darkness, there rides a peace train 
Oh peace train take this country, come take me home again 
 

Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/X_7m1iSQhUM  
 
 

Lyrics for December 15 
 “Silent Night” 

 

1. Silent night, holy night! 
All is calm, all is bright 
round yon virgin mother and child! 
Holy infant, so tender and mild, 
sleep in heavenly peace,  
sleep in heavenly peace. 
 

2. Silent night, holy night! 
Shepherds quake at the sight: 
glories stream from heaven afar, 
heav’nly hosts sing, “Alleluia! 
Christ the Savior is born,  
Christ the Savior is born!” 
 

3. Silent night, holy night! 
Son of God, love’s pure light, 
radiant, beams from thy holy face 
with the dawn of redeeming grace, 
Jesus, Lord, at thy birth, 
Jesus, Lord, at thy birth! 
 

4. Silent night, holy night! 
Wondrous star, lend thy light. 
With the angels let us sing 
“Alleluia” to our King, 
“Christ the Savior is born, 
Christ the Savior is born.” 

Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/sme8N2pzRx8  



Lyrics for December 16 
 “I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day” by Casting Crowns 

 
I heard the bells on Christmas day 
Their old familiar carols play 
And mild and sweet their songs repeat 
Of peace on earth good will to men 
 

And the bells are ringing (Peace on Earth) 
Like a choir they're singing (Peace on Earth) 
In my heart I hear them 
Peace on earth, good will to men 
 

And in despair I bowed my head 
There is no peace on earth I said 
For hate is strong and mocks the song 
Of peace on earth, good will to men 
 

But the bells are ringing (Peace on Earth) 
Like a choir singing (Peace on Earth) 
Does anybody hear them? 
Peace on earth, good will to men 
 

Then rang the bells more loud and deep 
God is not dead, nor doth He sleep  

  (Peace on Earth, peace on Earth) 
The wrong shall fail, the right prevail 
With peace on earth, good will to men 
 

Then ringing singing on its way 
The world revolved from night to day 
A voice, a chime, a chant sublime 
Of peace on earth, good will to men 
 

And the bells they're ringing (Peace on Earth) 
Like a choir they're singing (Peace on Earth) 
And with our hearts we'll hear them 
Peace on earth, good will to men 
 

Do you hear the bells they're ringing?  
  (Peace on Earth) 
The life the angels singing (Peace on Earth) 
Open up your heart and hear them  
   (Peace on Earth) 
Peace on earth, good will to men 
Peace on earth, Peace on earth 
Peace on earth, Good will to men 

 
Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/F756Mjxxrvc  
 
 

Lyrics for December 17 
 “Taizé 17 - Christe Salvator” 

 
 
English: Lord of all goodness, Son of the Father, may your peace surround us. 
 
Latin: Christe Salvator, Filius Patris, dona nobis pacem. 
 
Spanish: Cristo Salvador, Hijo del Padre, danos la paz. 
 
French: Christ Sauveur, Fils du Père, donne-nous la paix. 
 
Polish: Chryste Zbawicielu, Synu Ojca, obdarz nas pokojem. 
 
Dutch: Christus verlosser, Zoon van de Vader, geef ons, Heer, uw vrede. 
 
 
Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/ZEKGQfp7Ges  



Lyrics for December 18 
 “Imagine” by John Lennon 

 

Imagine there's no heaven 
It's easy if you try 
No hell below us 
Above us only sky 
Imagine all the people 
Living for today... Aha-ah... 
 

Imagine there's no countries 
It isn't hard to do 
Nothing to kill or die for 
And no religion, too 
Imagine all the people 
Living life in peace... You... 
 

You may say I'm a dreamer 
But I'm not the only one 

I hope someday you'll join us 
And the world will be as one 
 

Imagine no possessions 
I wonder if you can 
No need for greed or hunger 
A brotherhood of man 
Imagine all the people 
Sharing all the world... You... 
 

You may say I'm a dreamer 
But I'm not the only one 
I hope someday you'll join us 
And the world will live as one 

 

Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/907-MBGOk9A  
 
 

Lyrics for December 19 
 “Under Pressure” by Queen and David Bowie 

 

Pressure: pushing down on me, 
Pressing down on you, no man ask for. 
Under pressure that burns a building down, 
Splits a family in two, 
Puts people on streets. 
 

That's OK. 
 

That's the terror of knowing 
What this world is about. 
Watching some good friends screaming, 
"Let me out!" 
 

Tomorrow gets me higher. 
Pressure on people, people on streets. 
 

OK. 
 

Chippin' around, kick my brains 'round the 
floor. 
These are the days: it never rains but it 
pours. 
 

People on streets. People on streets. 
 

It's the terror of knowing 
What this world is about. 
Watching some good friends screaming, 
"Let me out!" 
 

Tomorrow gets me higher, higher, high! 
Pressure on people, people on streets. 
Turned away from it all like a blind man. 
Sat on a fence, but it don't work. 
Keep coming up with love, but it's so slashed 
and torn. 
 

Why, why, why!? 
 

Love, love, love, love, love. 
 

Insanity laughs under pressure. 
We're breaking. 
Can't we give ourselves one more chance? 

Why can't we give love that one more 
chance? 
Why can't we give love, give love, give love, 
give love, give love, give love, give love, give 
love, give love? 
 
'Cause love's such an old-fashioned word, 

And love dares you to care for the people on 
the edge of the night, 
And love dares you to change our way of 
caring about ourselves. 
This is our last dance. This is our last dance. 
This is ourselves. 
Under pressure. Under pressure. Pressure. 

Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/BWdLt3Afjrg  



Lyrics for December 20 
 “We are the World” by Michael Jackson and Lionel Richie 

 

There comes a time when we heed a certain call 
When the world must come together as one 
There are people dying 
And it's time to lend a hand to life 
The greatest gift of all 
 

We can't go on pretending day by day 
That someone somewhere will soon make a 
change 
We're all a part of God's great big family 
And the truth, you know 
Love is all we need 
 

We are the world 
We are the children 
We are the ones who make a brighter day 
So, let's start giving 
There's a choice we're making 
We're saving our own lives 
It's true we'll make a better day 
Just you and me 
 

Send them your heart so they'll know that 
someone cares 
And their lives will be stronger and free 
As God has shown us by turning stone to bread 
And so we all must lend a helping hand 

 

We are the world 
We are the children 
We are the ones who make a brighter day 
So, let's start giving 
There's a choice we're making 
We're saving our own lives 
It's true we'll make a better day 
Just you and me 
 

When you're down and out 
There seems no hope at all 
But if you just believe 
There's no way we can fall 
Well, well, well 
Let's realize that a change can only come 
When we stand together as one 
 

We are the world 
We are the children 
We are the ones who make a brighter day 
So, let's start giving 
There's a choice we're making 
We're saving our own lives 
It's true we'll make a better day 
Just you and me 

 

Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/Wajja2eSMys  
 
 

Lyrics for December 21 
 “For the Beauty of the Earth” 

 

1. For the beauty of the earth,  
for the glory of the skies,  
for the love which from our birth  
over and around us lies.  

 

 Refrain:  
 Lord of all, to you we raise  
 this, our hymn of grateful praise.  

 

2. For the wonder of each hour  
of the day and of the night,  

hill and vale and tree and flower,  
sun and moon and stars of light,  

 

3. For the joy of human love,  
brother, sister, parent, child,  
friends on earth, and friends above,  
for all gentle thoughts and mild,  

 

4. For yourself, best gift divine,  
to the world so freely given,  
agent of God's grand design:  
peace on earth and joy in heaven. 

 
Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/1bDoMflYErE  



Lyrics for December 22 
 “Christmas Song” by Dave Matthews Band 

 
 

She was his girl, he was her boyfriend 
Soon to be his wife, take him as her husband 
A surprise on the way, any day, any day 
One healthy little giggling, dribbling baby 
boy 
The Wise Men came, three made their way 
To shower him with love 
While he lay in the hay 
Shower him with love, love, love 
Love, love, love 
Love, love was all around 
 
Not very much of his childhood was known 
Kept his mother Mary worried 
Always out on his own 
He met another Mary who for a reasonable 
fee 
Less than reputable as known to be 
His heart was full of love, love, love 
Love, love, love 
Love, love was all around 
 
When Jesus Christ was nailed to the his tree 
Said "Oh, Daddy-o, I can see how it all soon 
will be 
I came to shed a little light on this darkening 
scene 
Instead I fear I spill the blood of our 
children all around." 
The blood of our children all around 
The blood of our children's all around 
 
So the story goes, so I'm told 
The people he knew were 
Less than golden-hearted 

Gamblers and robbers 
Drinkers and jokers 
All soul searchers 
Like you and me 
Like you and me 
 
Rumors insisted he soon would be 
For his deviations taken into custody 
By the authorities, less informed than he 
Drinkers and jokers, all soul searchers 
Searching for love, love, love 
Love, love, love 
Love, love was all around 
 
Preparations were made 
For his celebration day 
He said, "Eat this bread, think of it as me 
Drink this wine and dream it will be 
The blood of our children all around 
The blood of our children all around 
The blood of our children's all around" 
 
Father up above 
Why in all this anger do you fill me up with 
love, love, love? 
Love, love, love 
Love, love was all around 
 
Father up above 
Why in all this hatred do you fill me up with 
love? 
Fill me love, love, yeah 
Love, love, love 
Love, love, and the blood of our children all 
around 

 
 
Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/U1Cax99gVSA  



Lyrics for December 23 
 “Love Came Down” 

 

1. Love came down at Christmas, 
love all lovely, Love divine; 
Love was born at Christmas; 
star and angels gave the sign. 

 

2. Worship we the Godhead, 
Love incarnate, Love divine; 

worship we our Jesus, 
but wherewith for sacred sign? 

 

3. Love shall be our token; 
love be yours and love be mine; 
love to God and others, 
love for plea and gift and sign. 

 

Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/ssKkP78kFiM 
 
 

Lyrics for December 24 
 “Precious Angel” by Bob Dylan 

 

Precious angel, under the sun 
How was I to know you'd be the one 
To show me I was blinded, to show me I was 
gone. How weak was the foundation I was 
standing upon ? 
 

Now there's spiritual warfare and flesh and 
blood breaking down 
Ya either got faith or ya got unbelief and there 
ain't neutral ground 
The enemy is subtle, how be it we are so 
deceived 
When the truth's in our hearts and we still don't 
believe ? 
 

Shine your light, shine your light on me 
Shine your light, shine your light on me 
Shine your light, shine your light on me 
Ya know I just couldn't make it by myself 
I'm a little too blind to see. 
 

My so called friends have fallen under a spell 
They look me squarely in the eye and they say, 
"Well all is well'" | Can they imagine the 
darkness that will fall from on high 
When men will beg God to kill them and they 
won't be able to die. 
 

Sister, lemme tell you about a vision that I saw 
You were drawing water for your husband, you 
were suffering under the law 

You were telling him about Buddha, you were 
telling him about Mohammed in the same 
breath | You never mentioned one time the 
Man who came and died a criminal's death. 
 

Shine your light, shine your light on me 
Shine your light, shine your light on me 
Shine your light, shine your light on me 
Ya know I just couldn't make it by myself 
I'm a little too blind to see. 
 

Precious angel, you believe me when I say 
What God has given to us no man can take 
away | We are covered in blood girl, you know 
our forefathers were slaves | Let us hope 
they've found mercy in their bone-filled graves. 
 

You're the queen of my flesh, girl, you're my 
woman, you're my delight 
You're the lamb of my soul, girl, and you touch 
up the night | But there's violence in the eyes, 
girl, so let us not be enticed 
On the way out of Egypt, through Ethiopia, to 
the judgement hall of Christ. 
 

Shine your light, shine your light on me 
Shine your light, shine your light on me 
Shine your light, shine your light on me 
Ya know I just couldn't make it by myself 
I'm a little too blind to see. 

 

Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/5cZsRekJfEo  



Lyrics for December 25 
 “The Mother” by Brandi Carlile 

 
 

Welcome to the end of being alone inside your mind 
Tethered to another and you're worried all the time 
You always knew the melody but you never heard it rhyme 
 
She's fair and she is quiet, Lord, she doesn't look like me 
She made me love the morning, she's a holiday at sea 
The New York streets are as busy as they always used to be 
But I am the mother of Evangeline 
 
The first things that she took from me were selfishness and sleep 
She broke a thousand heirlooms I was never meant to keep 
She filled my life with color, cancelled plans and trashed my car 
But none of that is ever who we are 
 
Outside of my windows are the mountains and the snow 
I hold you while you're sleeping and I wish that I could go 
All my rowdy friends are out accomplishing their dreams 
But I am the mother of Evangeline 
 
They've still got their morning paper and their coffee and their time 
They still enjoy their evenings with the skeptics and their wine 
Oh but all the wonders I have seen I will see a second time 
From inside of the ages through your eyes 
 
You were not an accident where no one thought it through 
The world has stood against us, made us mean to fight for you 
And when we chose your name we knew that you'd fight the power, too 
 
You're nothing short of magical and beautiful to me 
I would never hit the big time without you 
So they can keep their treasure and their ties to the machine 
Cause I am the mother of Evangeline 
 
They can keep their treasure and their ties to the machine 
Cause I am the mother of Evangeline 
Ooooh... 
 
 
Listen to this song on YouTube: https://youtu.be/npSDM26xlzs  
 
 
 


