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Dear Wake Forest Baptist Church Family, 
 
Blessings to you as we begin another Advent journey together!  It is my prayer that this Advent Devotional Guide will be 
used by God to fill your life with hope, peace, joy, and love this Advent season.  The beautiful cover art of this year’s 
Advent Devotional Guide portrays the Magi and the incredible journey they made to worship the Christ Child.  As the 
familiar carol reminds us: “to seek for a king was their intent, and to follow the star wherever it went.”   
 
It is easy for us to take for granted the unbelievable sacrifice and commitment required in the ancient world for the 
Magi to leave their homes and travel great distances to seek the Child. This journey, full of unknowns and unanswered 
questions, must have required tremendous determination, persistence, and dedication.  They arrived in Jerusalem, 
seeking the newborn King of the Jews, still searching and seeking answers and direction. 
 
Even King Herod got in on this whole “seeking the Savior” motif, as he called upon the chief priests and scribes to learn 
that Bethlehem of Judah would be the birthplace of “a ruler who is to shepherd my people Israel.” (Matthew 2:6). 
Herod instructed the Magi to “Go and search diligently for the child,” hoping to discover and eliminate this new rival to 
his throne and power.  But the Magi, after offering their treasures to the Child, were warned in a dream not to return to 
Herod.  Apparently, they were still seeking and following God’s guidance even as they returned home from their Advent 
journey. 
 
So, what does this have to do with you and me?  Most of the energy I have for seeking is spent looking for gifts, 
searching for a sliver of time in my December calendar, or seeking a little sanity and balance in my life in the midst of 
the demands of the season!  I just don’t have time or energy for any more seeking! 
 
So let me invite each of us to redirect our paths and suggest a different journey—a journey of reflection, worship and 
devotion.  May the images and words of the Advent Devotional Guide become landmarks and guides on this inner 
journey.  I challenge you to seek the Savior this Advent in the midst of the circumstances you face.  Take a little time 
each day and seek God’s presence through the thoughts of your fellow pilgrims who have so beautifully shared of God’s 
work in their lives.  Open your heart to the song of the angels and share in the celebration of the Magi who were 
“overwhelmed with joy” when they found the Christ Child. 
 
Many thanks are due to Esther Austin, Leigh Berrier, Kristi Gupton, and Stacy Fleming for their outstanding leadership 
of this project.  Thank you to Lee Perry for proofreading for us and to each of the artists and writers for pointing us to 
Christ through your devotions and art.  May the hope, peace, joy and love of God be yours as you seek Him this Advent/
Christmas season. 
 
Because He Came, 

 
 
 

 
Rev. Bryant L. Moxley 
Minister of Music and Worship   
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Advent & Christmas Worship Schedule 2021 
(9:00am services in the Sanctuary, 11:00am services at the Stephenson Campus unless otherwise noted) 

 
November 28 First Week of Advent:  Hope  9:00am*^, 11:00am 
   Sermon: “As if the Desert Could Blossom” 
 
December 5  Second Week of Advent:  Peace  9:00am*^, 11:00am 
   Sermon: “As if the Wolf Could Lie Down with the Lamb” 
   Hanging of the Greens   4:30pm*, 7:00pm 
 
December 8  WFBC All Together Christmas  5:30pm  
   Celebration   
 
December 12 Third Week of Advent:  Joy  9:00am*^, 11:00am 
   Christmas Cantata “The Winter Rose” presented at 9:00am service 

 
December 15 Church-wide Caroling   6:00pm 
 
December 19 Fourth Week of Advent:  Love  9:00am*^, 11:00am 
   Sermon: “As if a Child is Born” 
   Parent/Child Dedication 
 
December 24 Family Service    11:00am (Sanctuary) 
   featuring Children’s Nativity Play 
   Lessons & Carols Service   6:00pm (Sanctuary) 
   Candlelight Communion Service 10:00pm^ (Sanctuary) 
   
December 26 Christmastide    11:00am*^ (Sanctuary)  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
*Childcare provided by reservation 
^Livestream Available 
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Advent Wreath Worship Guide 
 
November 28  The First Sunday of Advent:  Hope 
 Old Testament Lesson  Isaiah 40:1-5 
 
 Responsive Reading 

 Hear the words of our God:   ‘I know the plans I have for you, says the Lord, plans for welfare 
 and not for evil, to  give you a future and a hope” 
 “Then you will call upon me and come and pray to me, and I will hear you.” 
 “You will seek me and find me; when you seek me with all your heart.” 
 Our world is all too familiar with the dark words of despair. 
 But we are not alone, for God has remembered us. 
 This day we light the candle of hope. 
 We are not alone, for God has cared for us.      
 May the light of hope burn brightly in our lives and in our world. 

 
 ADVENT CHORUS 
 Jesus came to dwell among us, full of truth and full of grace; 
 Sent with gifts of love and mercy for a wayward human race. 
 Alleluia, praise the Baby, praise the life He came to live! 
 Alleluia, praise the Father, praise the gift He chose to give! 
 
December 5  The Second Sunday of Advent:  Peace 
 Old Testament Lesson  Micah 4:2-3 
 
 Responsive Reading 

 May the grace and peace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you all 
 And also with you.  Let us light the candle as a sign of peace in our troubled world.  
 Pray for the peace of our cities, our towns, our schools, our neighbors, and our world. 
 Let us seek the restless peace of Christ for ourselves, our church and our world. 
 
ADVENT CHORUS 

 Jesus came to dwell among us, full of truth and full of grace; 
 Sent with gifts of love and mercy for a wayward human race. 
 Alleluia, praise the Baby, praise the life He came to live! 
 Alleluia, praise the Father, praise the gift He chose to give! 
 
December 12  The Third Sunday of Advent:  Joy 
 Old Testament Lesson  Isaiah 12:1-6 
 
 Responsive Reading 
 Behold, I bring you tidings of great joy, which shall be to all the people; a Savior is born. 
 Let us light the third candle of Advent as a sign of joy in our troubled world. 
 Lord, turn our sadness to celebration and our despair to rejoicing.  Grant strength to the weary 
 and courage to those who are afraid. 
 Let us share the overcoming joy of the Christ Child with those who have been over come by 
 the world. 
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ADVENT CHORUS 
 Jesus came to dwell among us, full of truth and full of grace; 
 Sent with gifts of love and mercy for a wayward human race. 
 Alleluia, praise the Baby, praise the life He came to live! 
 Alleluia, praise the Father, praise the gift He chose to give! 
 
December 19  The Fourth Sunday of Advent:  Love 
 Old Testament Lesson  Isaiah 9:2, 6-7 
  
 Responsive Reading  

 What is this Christmas for which we have prepared? 
 Christmas is the good news that God accepts people everywhere, in love, regardless of who 
 they are. 
 Christmas is the time for showing great love with tenderness and good character, with a gentle 
 spirit. 
 Christmas is light—judging the darkness of pride, greed, power, and selfishness, through the 
 power of love. 
 Christmas is a lifestyle of honesty, humility, and love. 
 Christmas is confessing that Christ lives in our world and in our lives.  Joy to the world!  The 
 Lord is come! 
 
ADVENT CHORUS 

 Jesus came to dwell among us, full of truth and full of grace; 
 Sent with gifts of love and mercy for a wayward human race. 
 Alleluia, praise the Baby, praise the life He came to live! 
 Alleluia, praise the Father, praise the gift He chose to give! 
 
December 24   The Lighting of the Christ Candle 
 
 New Testament Lesson Luke 2: 1-20 
 
 Responsive Reading 

 Into the waiting night, the Christ child is born. 
   Into the silent night, songs of joy and wonder ring forth. 
  Into the darkness of the world’s night, the light of the world has come. 
  Christ, our Lord, is born! 
  The light of his candle burns before us. 
    The light of his love burns within us. 
 Christ, our Lord, is born. 
    O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 
 

 
ADVENT CHORUS 

 Jesus came to dwell among us, full of truth and full of grace; 
 Sent with gifts of love and mercy for a wayward human race. 
 Alleluia, praise the Baby, praise the life He came to live! 
 Alleluia, praise the Father, praise the gift He chose to give! 
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Explanation of the Advent Wreath 

 
The word Advent means coming or arrival.  The focus of the entire season is the celebration of the birth of Jesus Christ 
in His first Advent, and the anticipation of the return of Christ the King in His second Advent.  In this double focus on 
past and future, Advent also symbolizes the spiritual journey of individuals and a congregation, as they affirm that 
Christ has come, that He is present in the world today, and that He will come again in power. 
 
The circle of the wreath reminds us of God Himself, His eternity and endless mercy, which has no beginning or end.  The 
green of the wreath speaks of the hope that we have in God, the hope of newness, of renewal, of eternal life.  
 
Candles symbolize the light of God coming into the world through the birth of His son.  The four outer candles 
represent the period of waiting during the four Sundays of Advent, which themselves symbolize the four centuries of 
waiting between the prophet Malachi and the birth of Christ.  The color of the candles vary with different traditions, 
but there are usually three purple or blue candles, and one pink or rose candle.  Purple and blue both are colors of 
royalty and are used to welcome the Advent of the King.  Pink symbolizes joy at the Advent of the Christ.  The center 
candle is white and is called the Christ candle.  The central location of this candle reminds us that the incarnation is 
the heart of the season, giving light to the world. 
 
The light of the candles itself becomes an important symbol of the season.  The light reminds us that Jesus is the light of 
the world that comes into the darkness of our lives to bring newness, life, and hope.  It also reminds us that we are 
called to be a light to the world as we reflect the light of God’s grace to others (Isaiah 42:6).  The progression in the 
lighting of the candles symbolizes the various aspects of our waiting experience.  As the candles are lighted over the 
four-week period, it also symbolizes the darkness of fear and hopelessness receding and the shadows of sin falling away 
as more and more light is shed into the world. 

 
By Dennis Bratcher; “The Season of Advent:  Anticipation and Hope”; Christian Resource Institute, 2004 (last modified November 21, 2004) 

Artwork by Larry Barnes 
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Artwork by Ruthie Warren 
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November 28, 2021 
 

THE INTERSECTION OF HOPE AND FAITHFULNESS—A CHRISTMAS STORY 
Kim & Marc Wyatt 

 
Those who live in the shelter of the Most High will find rest in the shadow of the Almighty. This I declare about the Lord: 
He alone is my refuge, my place of safety; he is my God, and I trust him. For he will rescue you from every trap and 
protect you from deadly disease. He will cover you with his feathers. He will shelter you with his wings. His faithful 
promises are your armor and protection. Do not be afraid of the terrors of the night, nor the arrow that flies in the day. 
Do not dread the disease that stalks in darkness, nor the disaster that strikes at midday. Though a thousand fall at your 
side, though ten thousand are dying around you, these evils will not touch you. Psalm 91:1-7 NLT  
  
She arrived alone and very afraid. Just a few weeks earlier, the 22 year old Afghan was with her husband and six month 
old baby trying to make their way through the chaos that engulfed the streets surrounding Hamid Karzai International 
Airport in Kabul. They were trying to escape. They were trying to stay alive. The family had been torn apart in all the 
confusion. She arrived at Welcome House suffering unimaginable trauma from the whole catastrophic experience.  
  
Our guest speaks Pashto. Most of our Afghan friends in Raleigh speak Dari. She does not read or write her own 
language. It has been very difficult to communicate with her. She has a phone now but doesn’t know exactly what to do 
with it. She is surrounded by people she doesn’t know, staying in a place far different than any place she’s ever been. 
She spent the first week with us in her room clutching a handmade doll a church had donated for children - crying. Not 
interested in food or friendship, she was stuck in a black hole of fear.  
  
On her eighth day at Welcome House, she came out of her room. She started eating again. She recently asked us 
through a translator if we would help her get some make-up. You see her eyes have dried. A little light is beginning to 
flicker inside her. The light is overcoming the darkness ever so slowly.   
  
We see the effects of trauma in the faces and bodies of our guests at Welcome House. Trauma from a thousand evil 
persecutions, wars, and untold horrors. Some never escape that horror. But some do. Some begin to heal and are 
restored to the point of, maybe just maybe, beginning a new life here in the United States.  
  
The work we do is not ours; it belongs to God. He is the one who restores the fearful. He is the one who transforms 
those alone in darkness. Our role is a sacred and most wonderful service where we celebrate daily God’s amazing love –
 one very similar to that experienced by a young woman many years ago on the birth of her first son, Immanuel. We all 
stand at the intersection of hope and faithfulness where we have room in our inn. The joy of Christmas surrounds us.   
  
Reverends Kim and Marc Wyatt marked 25 years as Cooperative Baptist Fellowship Global Mission Field Personnel in 
June 2021. Founders of the Welcome House Community Network, the Wyatts work to help churches welcome refugees 
and immigrants into communities across North Carolina and beyond. They also hold the honor of Missionaries in 
Residence at Wake Forest Baptist Church. 
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November 29, 2021 
 

A NEW CREATION 
Mike Dishman 

 
Therefore, if anyone is in Christ, he is a new creation.  The old has passed away; behold, the new has come. 
2 Corinthians 5:17, ESV  
 
If you’re like me, any time you think of Christmas, and particularly a Christmas tree, you think of your childhood.  As 
many of you know, I grew up in the mountains of North Carolina, west of Boone in a very rural area.  When I was very 
young, we usually found a Christmas tree in the woods around our house.  The tree was not a well-manicured tree that 
had been pruned and shaped for years to give it a near perfect shape like many of the ones we see now.   That’s not to 
say it was a “Charlie Brown tree”, but it certainly had its flaws.  There were areas in the tree where there were voids 
with no limbs, or perhaps the trunk wasn’t perfectly 
straight.  
 
As I look back now with the perspective of a few 
decades, I realize the trees of my youth are in some 
ways representative of my relationship with 
God.  There certainly have been many “voids” in my 
life, the path hasn’t always been straight, and 
I’ve not had the “perfect shape”.  But time and 
experience with God has allowed me to see that 
God is able to overcome all of my 
imperfections.  His love is so great that He sent His 
Son, who has no imperfections, to offer a path of 
salvation to me and anyone who opens their heart 
to Christ.  
 
So this year, when you look at the near perfect 
trees most of us have, I hope it can be a reminder to 
you of how God can transform us through His love 
for us, demonstrated in the person of Jesus Christ.    
  
Mike Dishman has been a member of WFBC for 15 
years.  He’s led the Divorce Care program for close 
to ten years, and has found a variety of other ways 
to serve in our church.  Both Mike and his son 
Benjamin are thankful for the many wonderful 
people that make up WFBC.  

Artwork by Benjamin Dishman 
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November 30, 2021 
 

GOD IS MY HOPE...GET OUT OF OUR WAY! 
Kathy Page 

 
Let us hold unswervingly to the hope we profess, for He who promised is faithful. But we are not of those who 
shrink back and are destroyed, but of those who believe and are saved. Hebrews 10:23, 39  
  
October 13, 2019 is a day to remember for my husband and me. I have no memory of this, but my husband tells me 
that I had shallow breathing and was talking ‘out of my head.’  He rushed me to the emergency room where I was 
placed on life support. It seems my lungs were not supporting the organs in my body. For no reason anyone can detect 
to this day, I remained on life support for three weeks. Doctors had no hope for my recuperation. After weeks of bring-
ing me to a point where my lungs could support my body, I could do nothing…walk, talk, feed myself…I had lost control 
of my body.  
  
One late night, a frustrated nurse blew through my door telling me she was behind in getting goals from the patients. 
She hurriedly asked me what my goal was for being dismissed from the hospital. Without thinking, I said I intended to 
leave the way I came in…walking and without oxygen assistance. She simply told me that would not happen. That is 
when I thought about my hope in the Lord. I confidently told her to write it down, post it on the board, and my goal 
would not be changed. She rolled her eyes, shook her head, and did just that.   
  
I held on to Hebrews 10 verses 23 and 39 as I endured all kinds of therapy. The occupational therapist was elated as I 
stood on my own for 15 seconds brushing my teeth.  I finally climbed four steps and scrambled an egg.   
  
I was amazed as God sent nurses and others who needed hope to my room. Some were struggling with work, some 
with teenagers, and others with hospital administration. In each situation, God gave me words to give them hope.   
  
After 61 days, Jerry and I were released. I include Jerry, because he was there every day, working from my room.  My 
goal was attained as I walked out with little assistance, just as I had walked in. Many doctors said I was a miracle to 
which I replied, “I am God’s miracle!”  
  
There was much therapy and growth to be accomplished, and I am still in 
therapy today; however, my hope remains strong. I will hold on to the hope I 
profess, because God has proven that He will improve my memory, balance, 
vocabulary, and so much more. He continues to place the right people in my 
life just when I need them. He’s amazing!  
  
Neither my reassurance or my hope will shrink or be destroyed. As He guides, 
I stand ready to follow Him wherever that may be. All is well.   
  
Thought to Remember:  
Life will be difficult at times, but as Christians, we have the hope of Jesus 
Christ. Ponder the words of the Bible to push forward with His power.  
  
  
Kathy Page is a Texas retired public administrator, specializing in instructional 
strategies. She and Jerry have been married 44 years and have 3 adult chil-
dren and one granddaughter. The granddaughter is especially sweet!  

Photograph by Leigh Berrier 
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December 1, 2021 
 

HOPE IN A BOX OF CHOCOLATES 
Esther Austin 

 

But this I call to mind, and therefore I have hope: the steadfast love of the Lord never ceases; his mercies never come to 
an end; they are new every morning; great is your faithfulness. “The Lord is my portion,” says my soul, “therefore I will 
hope in him.” Lamentations 3:21-24   

In early December 2014, I completely lost it in front of a candy display in a local grocery store. One minute I was fine, 
the next minute tears were coursing down my cheeks – I was being “ambushed” by grief.   

As far back as I can remember, there was a box of chocolate-covered cherries under the tree for me every Christmas 
morning. I eventually learned that my dad was responsible for this Christmas tradition. When he died suddenly in 2004, 
my Mom made sure that the chocolate-covered cherries were still there. But then, in 2014, my mom died just 11 days 
after being diagnosed with a brain tumor, and my world was shattered. I felt like an orphan.  

I came to realize that there were many blessings even in her death – the fact that I had the closest relationship 
imaginable with a Mom who loved unconditionally for more than 50 years, the fact that she didn’t have to endure a 
long illness, and that, as a Christian, the hope and faith in God’s promise that I will see her again – but I was very fragile 
for a long time.   

I shared the story about the chocolate-covered cherries with friends on Facebook, and several days later, I came home 
to a huge box beside the garage door addressed to me. Inside there were SEVEN boxes of chocolate-covered cherries 
and a precious note from friends who used to be a part of this church but had recently moved away. I also received 
an anonymous box of these candies in my mailbox a few days later, and to this day, that sweet but unidentified angel 
leaves a box in my mailbox every year.   

During my own grief journey and in ministering to others who are walking through the valley of death, some important 
truths about hope have been confirmed for me:   

 Death happens, but it is not final.   

 Hope is fear defeated.   

 The most active form of your hope is expressed in prayer.   

Julie Yarbrough, in her book Beyond the Broken Heart, references 1 Corinthians 13:13, “In this life we have three great 
lasting qualities—faith, hope, and love. But the greatest of them is love.” Yarbrough writes, “If you think about it, hope 
stands in the middle—its bookends are faith and love. What God has done through faith, hope, and love illuminates 
what God will do. Hope does not rely on your own aspirations but on God. You hope for the future because the future 
belongs to God.”   

During this Advent season and beyond, “Let us hold unswervingly to the hope we profess, for He who promised is 
faithful.” Hebrews 10:23  

Esther Austin and her family have been members of Wake Forest Baptist Church for 25 years. She has served in various 
church roles throughout the years, including the coordination of this Advent Devotion Guide since its inception 5 years 
ago. Esther and Edward have two sons, Bobby (a baseball coach at Mississippi State University), and Brady (a 
sophomore and baseball manager at East Carolina University).   
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December 2, 2021 
 

MY HOPE IS YOU ALONE 
Julie Vito 

 
Now may the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in believing, that you may abound in hope by the power of the 
Holy Spirit. Romans 15:13   
  
The last few years, my life’s theme song could be Mercy Me’s “Even If.” Advent 2019, I sat in the choir loft unable to 
keep tears from streaming down my face. I felt bitter irony as we lit the candle of Hope just as the last breath of hope 
for my marriage of 28 years had been released, leaving me gasping for air. Truly the lowest point of a long season of 
lows. I discreetly dabbed my tears with a tissue, thankful for the sea of purple robes. When the choir stood to sing, I 
could not. I could not even mouth the words, else the strangle-hold of control over my sobs would lose its grip.   
  
My faith never faltered. I knew there was a purpose. But I could not begin to fathom what it might be. Never an easy 
life, this was a very long season of losses: loved ones, trust, love, economic security, my very identity. My car radio has 
been tuned to HisRadio for years. I often find comfort in the music, even if I largely let it play on my subconscious as I 
drive—usually in conversation with my mini-me. But the lyrics:  
  

…It only takes a little faith  
to move a mountain.  
Well, good thing.   
Because a little faith is all I have  
right now.  

  
brought me out of my reverie with a humorless laugh, and I listened closely for the first time to the words of a song I’d 
been hearing for over a year. I knew the spark of joy that glows resolutely, even if a mere ember, as I recognized 
my hope is in Him alone—even if.   
  

I know You’re able and I know You can  
Save through the fire with Your mighty hand.  
But even if You don’t  
My hope is You alone.  

  
The years since that first Advent Sunday of 2019 have certainly gotten no easier for anyone during these past couple of 
years. But hope, in Him, has breathed on that ember of joy, and it blazes bright. He has placed people in my life who 
reach out at such pin-point moments it can only be divine precision: reconnecting with my best friend I’d only spoken 
to twice since college on the day our mediation spectacularly failed, the moments I’ve been dazzled by the love others 
have poured upon me—unexpected and breath-taking, blessings innumerable—arriving exactly when needed (and not 
one moment sooner).  
  
And the joy, that shines all the brighter for the darkness around it, increases my faith, my hope, from that tiny mustard 
seed into a mighty tree (Luke 13:19). It is the joy that brings peace and enables me to sing, even when He chooses to 
leave mountains unmoved, “It is well with my soul.”  
  
Julie A. Vito joined Wake Forest Baptist Church with her family in 2010. She 
has three children: Joseph, 25, Benjamin, 22, and Katerina, 8. Julie is 
currently pursuing her master’s degree from Harvard University. She sings 
in the choir, started to play in the orchestra just as COVID shut things down, 
and even let Bryant convince her to try beginner handbells. She also 
enjoys being a part of WFBC’s co-ed kickball team.  

Photograph by Mike Dishman 
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December 3, 2021 
 

A MIRACLE IN SONG 
Liz Sniffen 

 
I will sing to the Lord all my life; I will sing praise to my God as long as I live. Psalm 104:33 
  
I met Mary at a Catholic church in Brooklyn, New York, where I was hired to sing as a soloist.  Since I had been raised in 
a Baptist church where I grew up in New Jersey and had predominantly sung in Protestant churches, singing in a 
Catholic church and learning the Catholic Mass were very foreign to me.  Mary was a devout Christian and loved God 
with all her heart.  Our friendship developed as she helped me learn the nuances of being a song leader.    
  
Mary had one child and longed to have a second child.  She was thrilled when she gave birth to twins:  Matthew and 
Claire.  It was soon discovered that Claire required emergency heart surgery three days after her birth, and she spent 
much time at the hospital during the first year of her life.  Mary and I became even closer during this time as I helped 
whenever I could, especially caring for Matthew while Mary was at the hospital with Claire.  After a couple of years, 
Claire’s heart condition stabilized, and the family decided it would be for the best to move out of the city to a house in 
New Jersey.  I subsequently moved to Manhattan and began a long-term singing position at a Catholic church on the 
Upper East Side, where I gained much choral experience and knowledge of singing plainchant—a type of liturgical 
music where religious texts are sung to a single unaccompanied line.  
  
A few years later, when Mary’s twins were 15 years old, Mary was diagnosed with cancer.  She fought valiantly but 
sadly was given only a couple of months to live.  I visited her as often as I could, and whenever we were together, we 
sang—singing her favorite hymns and sacred songs.  It brought her much joy, and I was so grateful to be able to do 
anything to bring comfort to her.  In the last week of her life, she was no longer able to speak.  On my last visit with her, 
I sang the Latin plainchant, “In Paradisum”.  To my amazement, even though Mary was not able to speak, 
she chanted with me in a tone that was strong and resolute—what a miracle I witnessed! Mary died two days later.  
  
Thank you, God, for the miracles you allow us to experience, even during the most difficult and painful times.  Thank 
you, dear Lord, for the gift of music and singing that we can praise you for as long as we live, with the knowledge that 
Christ was born to save us.  
  
Liz Sniffen became a member of Wake Forest Baptist Church in 2019 after relocating to Wake Forest from New York 
City.  Liz sings in the Chancel Choir, is a ringer in the Handbell Choir, and helps in the Kairos program.  

Photograph by Leigh Berrier 
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December 4, 2021 
 

SHE THOUGHT GOD MEANT A TRIP TO AFRICA; GOD HAD OTHER PLANS 
Leigh Berrier 

 
Hope has been on my radar a LOT the last few of years with kids navigating college/next steps; Covid and all its 
ramifications; political climate; social unrest…a plethora of reasons for the concept of hope to emerge. Over the last 
few years, I have read a mountain of books, prayed, talked with and listened to friends, family members, and advisers; 
and read/studied the scriptures to see where hope fits into our world today.  
  
As I was contemplating hope recently, I had a conversation with my neighbor Janet as she was heading out for her daily 
walk. They are shorter now as she has less energy. Let me share a bit of back story. In early 2020, she was talking with 
God about what He might have planned for her. Her desire was to open herself up to serve Him in a big way. I 
remember her mentioning she told God whatever He wanted her to do, she was up for it.   
  
 A few weeks later, she was diagnosed with Stage 2B Breast Cancer. Whoa—there is no cancer in her family history. This 
diagnosis occurred in April 2020, right after Covid made its appearance in the US, and she was entering into a whole 
new scenario. While chatting that day, Janet recalled how earlier in 2020, she was ready to put her “yes” on the table to 
serve God. She thought God might have her go on a mission trip to Africa. He had other plans.   
  
During her many visits to clinics, therapy sessions, and chemo appointments, she looked around the waiting rooms and 
saw other patients like her—ones who might be scared, questioning, and wondering how events might evolve from 
here. Over time, she wondered if this territory might be where she was supposed to serve God.   
  
Janet had to let go of what she thought it looked like to serve God. Once she did, she was able to see God’s hand using 
her for His glory. Testing the waters, she smiled with her eyes at other patients, as her actual smile was covered by a 
mask. She prayed for others in the waiting rooms that God would be with them and that God would be real to 
them.  As she walked the neighborhood, she chose not to listen to music or books; instead she used that quiet time to 
pray for others.  
  
Processing these interactions, hope grew—in the most surprising way for her—through a cancer diagnosis, surgery, 
treatment, and while sharing her patient perspective with her medical team. Janet feels God can use this situation to 
bring others hope. It is her choice to have hope and faith in God in all circumstances.  She feels she is doing what God 
has gifted her the opportunity to do. Here is a list of ways God has revealed Himself to her:   
 
1.  He’ll never leave/forsake you  
2.  He’ll be with you in the deep waters  
3.  He’ll make a way where there is no way  
4.  He is faithful  
5.  He loves you in every circumstance  
6.  He hears you even when you think He doesn't  
7.  His plans for you are not always the plans you have/want for yourself  
8.  He’ll provide  
  
Lord, thank you for providing hope in unexpected ways and places. Thank you for keeping your promise shared in Isaiah 
43:2 “When you pass through the waters, I will be with you; and when you pass through the rivers, they will not sweep 
over you.” May we remember to continue in hope, no matter what comes our way.  
  
A lifelong North Carolinian, Leigh has lived in Wake Forest and been a part of WFBC for more than a dozen years. 
Coordinating the church’s Inter-Faith Food Shuttle’s Mobile Market with husband Chris, promoting Operation Christmas 
Child shoebox ministry at church, praying with various Moms in Prayer groups as well as a prayer group at church, in 
addition to being mom to young adults Emily and Clay, help to round out Leigh’s life.  
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December 5, 2021 
 

PEACE AT CHRISTMASTIME 
Ryan Keith 

 
For unto us a child is born, unto us a son is given: and the government shall be upon his shoulder: and his 
name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, The mighty God, The everlasting Father, The Prince of Peace.  
Of the increase of his government and peace there shall be no end, upon the throne of David, and upon his 
kingdom, to order it, and to establish it with judgment and with justice from henceforth even for ever. The 
zeal of the LORD of hosts will perform this. Isaiah 9: 6-7  
  

For me, moments of peace have always been found when snow is falling and when the ground is covered. 
From my very early years, I always wanted to experience a white Christmas. And so it happened for me at 
Christmas time in 2010.  
 

I spent Christmas Eve with my son and his family in Charlotte. On Christmas Day, we loaded up the car and 
drove north on Interstate 77 to his wife’s family farm outside of Statesville, NC. As we drove, snow began to 
fall and by the time we reached the farm, the ground was already covered. In my mind I had always imagined 
a Hallmark card picture of the farm covered with snow and viewed from the top of the driveway.  
  

Early before sunrise the next morning I grabbed my camera, bundled up in warm clothes, and walked to the 
top of the drive leading to the farm. It was a very cold morning and quietly peaceful for me. I watched the 
silent wind whipping up little snow devils as it blew across the open fields. Before me, with gray skies 
overhead I had a panoramic view of the red barn, the yellow 100 year old farm house, and the long driveway 
leading down the hill. I captured that special, peaceful moment with my Nikon. My lifelong wish had come 
true. I was standing in snow at Christmas time, and I was at peace with myself.  
  

Father in Heaven, help us to recognize those special moments that You send to us, times that we can 
embrace and find inner peace for ourselves.  
   

Ryan first joined Wake Forest Baptist church when he was 16 years old. He has served as a deacon, member of 
the historical committee, and for many years has been a member of the Chancel Choir. Occasionally, he has 
had opportunities to read scripture and provide narration for special church music programs.  

Photograph by Ryan Keith 
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December 6, 2021 
 

GOD, ARE YOU DOWN HERE? 
Dianne Roper 

 

The virgin will conceive and give birth to a son, and they will call him Immanuel (which means “God with us”). Mark 
1:23  
  
The funniest church moment I ever experienced was during the Children’s Service of a worship service  while I was vis-
iting the church where I grew up. It was Advent, and the minister asked the children, “Who is Immanuel?”  Some of the 
children looked around trying to figure it out when suddenly a little girl loudly blurted out, “Was he in Shrek?” The en-
tire congregation broke out in laughter. It took a while for everyone to return back to normal.    
  
God with us. What a comforting concept.    
  
My favorite book series is by Jan Karon based on the fictional town of Mitford, NC. I had heard of these books but had 
never read any of them until I heard Bill talk about them during a sermon “The Prayer that Never Fails” from the 
Mitford Series. I have now read all of the books at least twice. In At Home In Mitford, the first in the series, Father Tim 
(the main character and an Episcopal Priest) walks into the church and finds a traveling salesman audibly asking God if 
He was up there. Father Tim tells the man he may be asking the wrong question. Not “are you up there, but are you 
down here?” He further explains, “God wouldn’t be God if He were only up there. In fact, another name for Him is Im-
manuel, which means God with us.”  
  
God was with me when my sister was diagnosed and passed away from pancreatic cancer this summer. The months 
that we thought she had left very quickly turned into days. God was with her too. He spared her from the incredible 
pain that she was experiencing and from treatment that probably would not have helped at that point.    
  
God was with Tom and me when his Mom, Jeanette, had a severe stroke two days after my sister died.  God arranged 
for Tom to come with me to my sister’s service out of town, while his sister and her husband were with his Mom at the 
hospital. God was with Jeanette and helped her to understand her condition so that she made the choice of refusing 
food. God was with our family while she went through the dying process.    
  
God loves us and cares what happens to us. Be comforted, for He is with us now and always.  
  
  
Dianne Roper is married to Tom, and they have one daughter, Shelley. They have been members of Wake Forest Baptist 
Church for 14 years.         

Photograph by Leigh Berrier 
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December 7, 2021 
 

GOD’S PEACE 
Jay Davis 

 

For to us a child is born, to us a son is given, and government will be on his shoulders.  And he will be called Wonderful 
Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. Isaiah 9:6  
   
When I was asked to write an Advent devotion, I was at first reluctant since we were on our annual month-long stay at 
the beach and I didn’t think I would have time to concentrate on this task.    
  
I’m an early riser and when at the beach I like to go out on the deck and gaze at the stars, planets, meteorites, passing 
overhead satellites, and wait for sunrise.  In these early morning times with no sound but the ocean waves, I find sol-
ace.  One early morning when I was doing this I thought of the peace that I have while doing absolutely nothing but gaz-
ing at the heavens and marveling at God’s majesty, this inner feeling of wellness that comes from acknowledging God 
as the source of all things good.    
  
The word “peace” conjures up several different meanings to us mortals—a sense of tranquility, an absence of strife, 
civil disturbance, or hostilities.  But the biblical concept of peace is much deeper than that.  The Bible confirms that God 
alone is the source of peace.  The Old Testament anticipated that God’s peace would be mediated through a Messiah 
(Isaiah 9:6).  This Messiah is Jesus, the Prince of Peace, and through Him we will find the peace that Paul says 
“transcends all understanding.”   
  
In Philippians 4:6-7 we get this wonderful promise: “Do not be anxious about anything, but in everything, by prayer and 
petition, with thanksgiving, present your requests to God.  And the peace of God, which transcends all understanding, 
will guard your hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus.”    
  
You see, God does not promise us that we will not experience conflict or turmoil in our lives.  What He does promise 
is no matter what circumstances we encounter, God is faithful, God is good, God will keep you, God will provide for 
you, and God will bless you.  This, my friends, is what true peace is all about, knowing that God is in control 
and that through a personal relationship with Him we claim our citizenship in His kingdom. Let the peace of Christ rule 
in your heart.   
  
Dear God, help us to remember that You alone are the source of our peace, and let your peace rule in our hearts.  
  
Jay Davis is a retired Air Force aviator.  He is married to Margaret, and they have three children and eight grandchil-
dren.  He has been a member of WFBC since 2013 and sings in the Chancel Choir and the Men’s Chorus.  
  

Photograph by Kristi Gupton 



21 

December 8, 2021 
 

WINTER—A SEASON TO GROW SLOW 
SusanBlair Evans 

 

There is a time for everything, and a season for every activity under the heavens. Ecclesiastes 3:1  
  
Be still and know that I am God; I will be exalted among nations, I will be exalted in the earth. Psalm 46:10  
  
Winter is on the way. I am grateful we live in a part of the country where we experience all four seasons. Most of us 
prefer the newness spring brings, summer fun, or football in the fall, since winter can be dreary and 
depressing. Recently I read a book about “Growing Slow”, and the author’s perspective on winter seemed fitting for the 
dark places a lot of us have been in, and for some, where the dark places remain. She suggested winter as a season 
of reflection and growth.   
 
Winter can force us to slow down even for those who find that hard to do. It helps us remove ourselves from the 
culture of “doing” and “achieving,” and it can allow us to reevaluate what holds value in our lives. Being still and 
being present in your now can be done in any season, but winter is a great time to be still. Trust in the Lord can grow 
here, too.   
 
Winter gives us time to question things, but also to learn more about ourselves, like why you respond to people a 
particular way, how you treat others, what you idolize, like busyness or saying “yes” to everyone, and things that 
keep you from the wonder of a season for which Jesus is the reason. You might collect a lot of things in your mind you 
know you need to work on, because you have stopped to make yourself aware. Winter can also be a time for healing if 
you let it.   
 
Jennifer Dukes Lee says, “The Ancient Way of Growing Slow reminds us that there is a time for every matter under 
heaven, every happy thing and every hard thing, every chuckle and every tear, and every season known to man.”   
My hope for you is that you can give yourself permission to grow slow this winter. Find a way to heal, reflect, reorder 
your life, and find that good things really do grow from darkness and adversity. After all, a lot grows from a mustard 
seed pressed into the darkness of dirt. That seed needs the light, and it can be found in the quiet depths 
of darkness where it is slowly growing before it pushes through the soil. A lot happens there.  
 
God keeps the seasons going under every circumstance. He is in all of them. We celebrate Jesus’ birth in this season of 
Advent. God sent us the gift of Jesus Christ His Son as the truth and the light for all of us. He will meet you in the 
darkness too, if only you will be still.   
  
SusanBlair Evans and her husband Dave have been attending Wake Forest Baptist 
Church since 2004 and have been members since 2009. They have two sons, David 
(15) and Henry (12).   
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December 9, 2021 
 

PEACE IN A HECTIC WORLD 
Mitch Packett 

 

 I have told you these things, so that in me you may have peace.  In this world you will have trouble. But take heart!  I 
have overcome the world. John 16:33  
 

For the first 35 years of my life I lived in eight different states and three countries (even while living in one place for 
seven years). Throughout my father’s and my own military careers, we moved often and life was frequently changing. 
Both military and post military jobs presented hectic, sometimes unpredictable work schedules, long-distance, out-of-
state commutes to work, and uncertainties of what the future would hold. Each place we would go, however, both as a 
child and as an adult with my own family, we always found a church home, made wonderful friends, and had a 
relatively stable home life. I always felt like I had a place I could call home, feel loved, and feel like I “belonged”.  It was 
what I knew, and I found that lifestyle exciting, educational, and adventurous. I treasure the experiences and the 
friends we made. 
 

When we moved to Wake Forest 25 years ago, we were ready to put down roots and settle into life, and find “home” in 
a new way. We accidentally walked into Wake Forest Baptist Church soon after moving here and instantly knew we had 
found our church home. The beauty of the sanctuary, the magnificent, worshipful music, the Christ-filled message and 
the welcoming, loving spirit of the people drew us in, and we were soon involved and busy raising our children here.  
 

We have seen many people, both congregants and staff, come and go. Many changes and challenges have pushed and 
pulled us in many directions, and our family has been involved in the church in many different roles. We have endured 
much, and this church has supported and stood with us through trials, tribulations, and all that life has to offer. Our 
closest and dearest friends are in this church, and participating in the music program has been at the center of my life 
and much of what gives me purpose. 
 

As I contemplated this Advent message, I found myself asking why that is. The answer that kept coming back to me was 
obvious and simple. The peace that is Christ, the peace that passes all understanding, the peace that God sent through 
His Son, is present. After a crazy, hectic work schedule moving Christmas packages for UPS throughout December, I find 
that peace every year, more than any other time, when I walk into my church “home” for the Christmas Eve candlelight 
service.   
 

I pray for each of you that you are able to find God’s peace during these especially crazy, hectic days that threaten to 
dominate our world.   
  
Mitch Packett is married to 
Anne, and they have been 
members of WFBC for 25 
years.  They have two children, 
Ryan and Ashley, daughter-in-
law Kathryn, and a new 
granddaughter Olivia (Livvy).  
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December 10, 2021 
 

PEACE WITHIN 
Ryan Wilson 

 

And let the peace of Christ rule in your hearts, to which indeed you were called in the one body. And be 
thankful. Colossians 3:15  
  
It’s nearly impossible for me to separate the season of Christmas, with all of its sentiments and themes, from the music of 
Christmas.  The songs of the season are a part of seemingly every moment of Christmastime: decorating the house, gathering 
with friends and family, worshipping together, caroling, and even riding in the car.  It is not surprising, then, that when I 
began reflecting on the themes of Advent – love, hope, joy, and peace – a song came to mind first.    
  
The song, “Peace on Earth,” from the Christian singer/song writer, Chris Rice, is one that always seems to find its way into my 
ears and mind during Advent and Christmas. The poetic words of the song speak an important reminder about peace and 
some important gospel truth. Here is an excerpt of the lyrics:   
  
Peace on earth, peace on earth 
Did the angels waste their words 
Everywhere raise this prayer 
Let there be peace on earth   
  
Peace with God, peace with God 
Offered through one Holy Child 
Even when this life is hard 
There can be peace with God 
 
Peace within, peace within 
Where true peace on earth begins 
Every heart finding Him 
Finds perfect peace within 
 
“Let there be peace on earth” is a common refrain and an important prayer all year long. It seems fairly safe to say that the 
idea of world peace is one with universal appeal. Most often, when reflecting on the theme of peace on earth – its presence 
or its absence – we tend to consider the everywhere-else places around us.  Part of what strikes me so much about the 
message of this particular song of peace is its emphasis on two important truths: that peace begins within us, not around us, 
and the true and lasting source of that peace is the One we await this and every Advent season.  “Peace within, where true 
peace on earth begins. Every heart finding Him, finds perfect peace within.”   
  
Too often we look too many other places for the source of earth’s peace and the solution to unpeaceful situations and 
circumstances.  Maybe the encouragement of this Advent is to stop the search for outer peace and begin the search for inner 
Peace; for Emmanuel, God-with-us; for Emmanuel, Prince of Peace within us.   
  
I’m reminded of another familiar Christmas tune that speaks a similar Advent message: “Let there be peace on earth, and let 
it begin with me.”    
  
What will an inward journey of peace-seeking reveal to you this Advent season? What do you need in order to begin? How 
do you imagine the world around you might shift as you seek God’s peace within?  Ready to get started?  
  
Even when this life is hard, there can be peace with God.  
May it be so.   

  
Ryan Wilson is the Minister of Spiritual Formation and Administration at Wake Forest Baptist Church.  He and his wife, Mia, 
have three kids, Bates, Elsie, and Ben, and a friendly pup named Linus. They have been a part of WFBC since August 2020. 
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December 11, 2021 
 

CONSIDER THE RAVEN 
Kristi Leff 

 
Consider the ravens: They do not sow or reap, they have no storeroom or barn; yet God feeds them. And how much 
more valuable you are than birds! Luke 12:24 
 
I’m THAT mom. The one the other moms might make fun of.  I worry, I plan, I organize, I intervene, 
I orchestrate,  I….. helicopter.    
All so they could have an easier life.    
  
I cleaned their rooms, matched their outfits, emailed their teachers, coordinated play dates, served organic everything, 
did the carpools, and took them to church.  
All so they could have an easier life.   
  
When they were a little older I went back to work, so they could see that women have careers too, and to put money 
into savings, not knowing what their future might hold.   
All so they could have an easier life.  
  
When they got much older, we sat them down to talk about drugs, religion, politics, nothing was off the table, hoping 
for them to see the good in the world and protect them from the bad.  
All so they could have an easier life.   
  
Ya know what I discovered? Life is not easy!  What made them who they are now was not what I did for them, but what 
GOD did for them.    
  
The grim diagnosis of a sibling, the car accident that took their uncle, a friend who moved away, the family pet that 
died, a teenage suicide in our community, these were the things that defined these children and made them who they 
are today. HE guided them through these valleys.  
All so they could have an easier life.   
  
No matter what stage of parenthood you are in, whether you work or stay home, whether your house is clean 
or messy,  whether you are changing diapers or packing them for college, it is so hard!    
  
But here is the beauty of it all, you CANNOT mess them up! You are simply not that powerful.  They have a 
predetermined path, and it is not yours to perfect or destroy.  Read that last sentence again!   
  
So every time I have a pity party about how they are growing up too fast or how they don’t need me as much 
anymore, I look up and give thanks.  I give thanks for it all—the good, the bad, and the ugly!  
All so I can have an easier life.  
  
And finally we come to that raven.  He doesn’t know where his next meal is coming from.  Yet, he is not anxious or 
afraid. He simply TRUSTS that he will be taken care of.    
HE has an easy life.   
  
  
Kristi Leff has been a member of WFBC since 2004, which happens to be the year Harrison (their oldest) was born. He 
inspired this poem and will be going off to college next fall. Married 22 years to Seth Leff, they have two other children 
Hayden, 13 and Howard, 10.    
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December 12, 2021 
 

JOY IN ALL CIRCUMSTANCES 
Todd Lesley 

 
Rejoice in the Lord always. I will say it again: Rejoice! Philippians 4:4  
  
If I was asked to name the greatest sports fans I ever personally knew, it would have to be my next door neighbors 
growing up in Jamestown, NC:  Helen and Charlie Clower.  Long before ESPN or televised sports took off, Helen and 
Charlie listened to EVERY Atlanta Braves baseball game on the radio.  
   
In 2002, when the Atlanta Braves were asked to nominate their greatest fan, they chose Georgia native, Pearl 
Sandow.  From 1966 to 1990 Pearl attended 1,889 consecutive home games for the Atlanta Braves.  She was a regular 
at Spring Training and became the Braves’ extended family.    
  
A former Braves executive said about Pearl, "She was a rock star in her own right—a good luck charm. You knew when 
she was there. She was infectious. People wanted to get to know her. She represents the best of what the Braves found 
when they moved to Atlanta." Her seat at Turner Field — Seat 1, Row 15, Section 207, remained empty, marked with a 
plaque in her honor after she passed away at the age of 103.  
   
Pearl, Helen and Charlie ....whether they attended games or listened to them on the radio...kept score of each game 
with a pencil and a piece of paper.  Some may look at keeping score as a mundane task, but for these three, it gave 
them great joy.  
   
What impressed me the most is that this joy was present during the Braves’ darkest years from 1966-1990.  They only 
won their division twice during this time and finished at or near the bottom the majority of those years.  They never 
won a playoff game.  
   
Since 1991, the Braves have won 19 division titles in 30 years, a ton of playoff games, and one World Series.  Charlie, 
Helen and Pearl were not around to enjoy most of these.  If they had been, I don't think they would have enjoyed the 
Braves any more than they did during those more challenging years when they followed the team.    
   
These three illustrated what Paul tells us in the Bible....that joy does not come from circumstances.  Paul wrote, "I have 
learned in whatever state I am, to be content" (Philippians 4:11). Contentment is a large part of joy.  He did not tell us 
to rejoice just when times are good but to rejoice "always".  Paul knew that God's grace and mercy had transformed 
him from a bitter and hard-hearted person to one who understood the power of God's grace and mercy.  
   
This Christmas I celebrate the examples of joy that these folks exemplified during their lifetime. Whether we look at the 
cross, the manger, or that seat in section 207, they help remind us—“All is Well.”  
   
Prayer:  Father, as long as I am on this earth, I know adversities will come my way. But I ask that You help me to rest in 
You. I know that You are in control.  Help me to have that joy and peace in my life, so I will be able to smile through any 
storm confident that I will come out stronger for it. Help me not to look at my adversities but to look directly at You.  
  
Todd Lesley is a Raleigh resident and has been a member of WFBC for six years along with his wife Lu-Ann.  Their 
daughter Sarah Gray is currently obtaining her PhD at the University of Chicago.  Todd enjoys golf and fishing at their 
place at Ocean Isle Beach.   He is a  Braves fan in good times and bad but is not nearly as good about the bad as Helen 
and Charlie!  In other words, he is a work in progress. 
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December 13, 2021 
 

THE JOY IN LIFE 
Hayley Boyles 

 
Oh give thanks to the lord, for he is good; for his steadfast love endures forever. Psalm 136:1.   
  
College is definitely filled with many fun times, but also stressful and busy times. My days are spent rushing from soccer 
practice to class, along with fitting in hours of homework, and reserving a little extra time for fun.   
  
Many days I find myself going through the motions and just trying to get everything over with. Managing all of my 
classes and soccer is definitely a stressful task, and there are days where I focus too much on the tedious and negative 
aspects of the day, especially on my busiest and most stressful days. But I have learned the importance of taking a step 
back and finding moments of joy in my day. It is crucial to find those one or two moments in each day that we can relax 
and take pleasure from the good things in our lives.   
  
For me, it is finding joy in going to soccer practice every day and using soccer as an escape for an hour or two from 
school and the other pressures of life. Joy comes from spending time with friends and loved ones, even after a day full 
of schoolwork and other everyday tasks. I also find joy in looking to great times to come in the future. It fills me with joy 
when I think about going home and spending my favorite holiday season with my family, as well as seeing extended 
family that I haven’t seen in a while.   
  
In looking for joy each and every day, it is important to remember from where this joy comes. Everything good in life 
comes from God and every time I experience joy, I give thanks to God and am reminded of how lucky I am for my many 
blessings. I am also thankful that even in the midst of stress and hard times, God gives us people and experiences that 
bring us happiness and joy. Every Christmas season brings an immense amount of joy and happiness. This Christmas 
season, try to find ways to give thanks to God for bringing you this joy. When you are having a tough day, try to remind 
yourself that good times are coming and look for your joy even in the smallest moments.   
  
  
Hayley Boyles graduated from Heritage High School in 2019. She is a junior at Appalachian State University, where she is 
studying Supply Chain Management and plays on the women’s soccer team. Hayley is the daughter of Jody and Marcia 
Boyles.   
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December 14, 2021 
 

MY PORTION IN THE LAND OF THE LIVING: FULLNESS OF JOY 
Cindy Becker 

 
Whom have I in heaven but You? And earth has nothing I desire besides You. My flesh and heart may fail, but God is the 
strength of my heart and my portion forever. Psalm 73:25-26  
  
My paternal grandfather, a devoted servant of the Lord, lived to be 96 years old. In his gusty voice he would often 
proclaim, “I am yet in the land of the living!” So when recently I heard in a song the phrase “my portion in the land of 
the living”, I couldn’t help but think tenderly upon Grandpa.  
 
And now here is the rich commentary on the phrase “my portion”:  
 
When David described the Lord as “my portion in the land of the living”, he used an adapted version of a longstanding 
tradition from the tribe of Levi. God divided and distributed the Promised Land among the twelve tribes of Israel, but 
the Levites were not given a share (Deuteronomy 10:8–9). Instead, they were set apart to tend to the ark of the 
covenant and serve in the tabernacle. As priests, they were to be supported by a share of the people’s offerings. The 
Lord said to the Levites, “You shall have no inheritance in their land, neither shall you have any portion among them. I 
am your portion and your inheritance among the people of Israel” (Numbers 18:20, ESV). Later, the confession “the 
Lord is my portion” began to appear in the prayers and psalms of the people of Israel: “LORD, you alone are my portion 
and my cup; you make my lot secure” (Psalm 16:5; see also Lamentations 3:24). When the psalmist 
acknowledged, “You are my portion, LORD,” he meant that God was the basis of his existence and everything he 
needed (Psalm 119:57).  
 
The full force of David’s phrase my portion is brought to light in the New Living Translation: “Then I pray to you, O 
LORD. I say, ‘You are my place of refuge. You are all I really want in life’” (Psalm 142:5, NLT).1   
  
Not to take away from the many joys in life I am privileged to enjoy, but nothing compares to the steadfastness and 
closeness Christ provides and the fullness of joy that comes from a relationship with Jesus Christ. I can say with the 
Psalmist, “Lord, You are my portion”—both in this life and hereafter.  
  
  
Cindy recently celebrated 37 years of marriage with Farel. They have two grown sons, a daughter-in-law, and a 
grandson. Cindy is a member of the Chancel Choir and helps in the Kairos children’s program. She has many passions, 
but her favorite pastime is making memories with 19-month-old grandson Rowen.     
 
1. Source:  www.gotquestions.org 
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December 15, 2021 
 

JOY, THEN AND NOW 
Keith McLemore 

 
But the angel said to them, “Do not be afraid. I bring you good news that will cause great joy for all the people.  Today 
in the town of David a Savior has been born to you; he is the Messiah, the Lord. Luke 2:10-11 
  
I was around seven or eight years old when I declared to my parents, “This year I’m staying awake until Santa gets 
here!”  That sounds like something a little kid would say, but surprisingly, I don’t remember my parents pushing back 
too much. I was an only child and come Christmas Eve, there we were, the three of us, waiting for Santa. No matter 
how sleepy I got, I was determined to make it until Santa arrived.  
  
Lo and behold, late Christmas Eve, there was a heavy knock at the door. My dad opens the door, and I simply couldn’t 
believe my eyes. There he was…Santa Claus…with his red bag that had every single toy on my Christmas list! I’m not 
sure anyone could have experienced more joy than I did that night.     
  
When I was older, I learned that it was one of Santa’s helpers that 
showed up at my house that night. One of our relatives was a Santa 
helper in a nearby town if the real Santa was unable to be there. My 
parents had taken me seriously and worked everything out in advance 
with Santa and his helper. I was glad to learn that because I had always 
regretted not going outside to see the reindeer and question why he 
didn’t come down the chimney.    
  
And now many years later, with a family of my own that includes two 
granddaughters, I have a different perspective of joy. With Christmas 
on the way, it’s easy to be giddy when thinking about Santa, presents, 
and Christmas gatherings. But with age comes wisdom, and now my 
personal joy in life is not seasonal or situational. It comes from my 
growing faith in Jesus. That joy will never be outgrown like Christmas 
gifts tend to be, and it far surpasses the joy of that little kid who 
watched Santa come into his living room on Christmas Eve decades 
ago. No matter the season I am in, joy comes from my 
acknowledgment in all God has already done and continues to do in 
my life.  
  
Keith and Lisa have been members of WFBC since 1990. Keith is a 
retired business owner.  They are blessed to have their adult kids, Liana 
and Holden living in Wake Forest. Son-in-law Tyler and granddaughters 
Layla and Lucy round out the family.   

Artwork by Savannah Bennett 
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December 16, 2021 
 

FINDING JOY 
Paula Goodson 

 
You make known to me the path of life; you will fill me with joy in your presence, with eternal pleasures at your right 
hand. Psalm 16:11  
 
This Christmas will be our first Christmas in our new home.  David and I have two daughters who are both grown now, 
out of the house, and living on their own.  After 18 years in our old home, we decided it was time to downsize, and we 
moved to a smaller home just a few miles away earlier this spring.   I brought all of the old decorations with me, as I’m 
not sure which ones will fit and which will need to be given away.  Either way, our house will look and feel 
different.   Most of all I want our home to be festive and joyful and full of Christmas spirit. 
     
Thinking about this being our first Christmas here has made me reflect on how this will be a “first” Christmas for many 
of our friends. Some are happy “firsts” like ours, but others will be sad “firsts” due to the loss of a family member this 
past year.   Matthew 6:33 says “But seek first the kingdom of God and his righteousness, and all these things will be 
added to you”.  I believe this is how we find joy in the midst of all our circumstances.   
 
Lord, we praise you that You are a joyful God.  May we seek You first this Christmas, and as we do, fill our hearts and 
minds with Your joy.   May we be quick this Advent Season to share this joy with others.  Amen.     
  
Paula Goodson is married to David and mother of Savannah and Taylor.  She is so thankful for WFBC and the many 
opportunities to serve.     

Photograph by Leigh Berrier 
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December 17, 2021 
 

PREACH ALWAYS AND WHEN NECESSARY, USE WORDS 
Leah Harlow 

 
One job I had while I was in college was working as a cashier at the local Burger King. This job wasn’t like the other 
customer service jobs I had done in the past; this particular location had a lot of turnover and an overbearing manager 
who was very difficult to work with. Most days I was so miserable I wanted to quit. If we’re being honest, I was very 
surprised if anything good came from my time there each day aside from the paycheck I received at the end of the 
week. It was during one of my longer-than-life shifts that I had one of these rare, surprising moments; it was made by 
one of the regular customers who would make it a point to say hello every time he came in.   
  
One day during one of our conversations he smiled at me and said very suddenly, “I know who you are. You’re a 
daughter of the King…” All I could do in that moment was look at him and nervously chuckle. Initially I thought he was 
making a bad work joke, because I was clearly in the middle of a shift. After a moment of silence and us just looking at 
each other, I finally gathered the courage to ask what he meant. Again, he smiled. He said he knew I was a follower of 
Jesus because of the way I cared for and showed love to people; I didn’t have to tell him. He said he just knew.  
  
I have held onto that moment ever since. His words reminded me of the saying, “Preach always and when necessary, 
use words.” My actions communicated who I was and allowed the little bit I did say to be more than just words.   
  
1 Corinthians 13:1 says, “If I speak with the tongues of men and of angels, but do not have love, I have become a noisy 
gong or a clanging cymbal.” John 13:35 says, “Jesus said, ‘By this all people will know that you are my disciples, if you 
have love for one another.’”  
  
These passages have continued to remind me of the gentleman at Burger King and the comments he made that 
afternoon. Those comments have encouraged me to live out my faith in ways that add to the words I speak, not only to 
the people I work with and alongside, but people who have no idea who I am.   
  
During this season there are many ways God continues to call us into the work He is doing. We are called to 
demonstrate the love of God to people in our community by serving warm meals and by partnering alongside them 
during difficult times. We are called to show compassion to families in our community by sponsoring families in Wake 
Forest’s Adopt-a-Family program. We are called to tell everyone about the gift of God’s love through the birth of Jesus; 
we just joined in this effort by participating in Operation Christmas Child where we packed and sent hundreds of boxes, 
as well as The Greatest Journey resources, to children all over the globe so that they could share in the joy of knowing 
how much God loves them. The ways God calls us into sharing the Good News are not just in the things we say, but the 
ways we communicate the gift of God’s grace by partnering with and walking alongside people near and far.   
  
Matthew 5:16 reminds us, “In the same way, let your light shine before others, so that they may see your good works 
and give glory to your Father who is in heaven.” We are called to be God’s light in the world through the work He is 
calling us into.  
  
How is God calling you into the work He is doing this season?  
 
Leah Gilbert Harlow is the Youth and Missions Minister at Wake Forest Baptist Church. She loves spending time 
outdoors with her family hiking, running, and visiting new places.  
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December 18, 2021 
 

ADVENTUS 
Gene Cross 

 
But I am like an olive tree flourishing in the house of God; I trust in God’s unfailing love forever and ever. Psalm 52: 8  
  
Few symbols of Christmas are as cherished as the Advent Wreath. The word “Advent” is derived from the Latin 
word “adventus”, which means “arrival.”  With anticipation, we collectively join together in the weeks preceding 
Christmas to reflect on hope, love, joy, and peace.  In its circular form, the Advent wreath is a sign of the eternity of 
God and our everlasting life through Him.  We light the candles reminding us of the light of Christ that we so much 
anticipate and desire during this holy season.    
  
While the shape and lighting of candles are very important, have you ever stopped to reflect on those herbs that have 
traditionally been utilized in the Advent wreath?  As a horticulturist, I tend to concentrate on this aspect.  There are 
many legends about those herbs and the roles they play in the 
Christmas story.  Earlier wreaths utilized boxwood, juniper, 
lavender, rosemary, sage, and thyme, all of which are mentioned in 
the Bible in various texts.  Boxwood is one of those classical 
plants.  It symbolizes long life, immortality, and enduring love.  For 
us, God’s enduring love is available to us, and this love transfers to 
all generations.  The herb lavender has been associated with 
washing and cleanliness.  There are several references that note 
Mary used a lavender bush to drape the baby Jesus’ swaddling 
clothes on after they had been washed. A final herb, juniper, is 
considered to be the evergreen of the sanctuary.  Its sweet smell 
has been utilized to symbolize the prayers of the faithful and the 
protection of God.  In this highly symbolic Advent season, my prayer 
is that you will come to know Christ in a unique and personal way—
He is the Rock of Ages.    
   
   
Gene and his family have been members of Wake Forest Baptist Church since 2006.  During this time, he has served in 
several ministry roles including First Grade Sunday School teacher, deacon and deacon chair, and most recently as 
Leadership Council Chair.  Close to his heart is the Community Connections Garden and raising awareness of the 
importance of healthy, nutritious food for our local residents, including children who may not always have access to 
good food.  

Photograph by Leigh Berrier 
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December 19, 2021 
 

LET YOUR LIGHT SHINE 
Angela Thatcher 

 

In the same way, let your light shine before people, so they can see the good things you do and praise your Father who 
is in heaven. Matthew 5:16  
 
There are many things that I look forward to in December, but a big favorite of mine is Christmas lights.  There’s just 
something about the twinkle and glow that is magical, mesmerizing, and fills my heart with joy.  On early mornings 
during the Christmas season, I often find myself savoring a cup of coffee in the quiet, gazing at the lights on our 
Christmas tree and the way they make all of the ornaments sparkle.   
 
There are some ornaments on our tree that bring back memories of the Christmas season in 2013 when our family 
experienced a house fire.   There’s a slightly charred ornament that has our girls’ handprints from when they were tiny. 
I remember the firefighters bringing it out so gingerly when they found it.  There’s a fire truck that I bought when we 
were building a new ornament collection, and several special ornaments that were gifted to us by friends.  There’s a 
glass globe ornament that contains curled slips of paper from fortune cookies because that year we started a new 
tradition of eating Chinese take-out together on Christmas evening.   
 
You might think it would be sad to be reminded of something like a house fire every year during the Christmas season, 
but what I remember most from that time is the amazing outpouring of love from our church family and our neighbors. 
Friends and members of our congregation offered assistance before I even knew what we needed.  We had food and 
housing provided, we had help cleaning salvageable items, and special efforts were made to replace things that were 
important to our girls.  I have never felt so humbled or so blessed.   
 
Being in a position where I needed the help of others gave me a new perspective about how I can better care for 
people in difficult times, but it also taught me something that I had not previously considered.  The light of Christian 
love in my community shone so brightly that it reached beyond our family of four.   Lives were affected and people 
were brought into the church as they witnessed the love in action and the care shown to us by our church family.  My 
mother-in-law was one of those.  She told me years later that when she saw the way the people of Edenton and 
Edenton Baptist Church cared for us, she understood for the first time what it meant when people talked about “a 
church family”, and for the first time in her life she wanted to be a part of 
one.   
 
We are called to love our neighbors and care for our brothers and sisters in 
Christ.  Jesus said in John 13:35, “By this everyone will know that you are 
my disciples, if you love one another.”  What better way could we 
celebrate His coming than by being a light in the darkness for someone in 
need?  During your celebrations of Jesus’ birth this year, as you decorate 
and enjoy the lights, remember to look for opportunities to share Christ’s 
love, and let your light shine brightly.  You just never know who might be 
watching.  
  
Angela, her husband Jeff, and daughters, Avery and Bree, have been 
members of Wake Forest Baptist Church since 2018.  Angela works as a PA 
in primary care/urgent care.   

Photograph by Leigh Berrier 
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December 20, 2021 
 

THE GREATEST OF THESE IS LOVE 
Tina Dekle 

 
Love is patient, Love is kind… It always protects, always trusts, always hopes, always perseveres. And now these three 
remain: faith, hope and love. But the greatest of these is love. 1 Corinthians 13:4, 7, 13  
  
Looking back, who would have guessed that a friendship that started in college would blossom into a partnership that 
was founded on God’s love? We celebrated our 35th wedding anniversary this year and had a chance to relax and 
reflect on our time together, first as friends, and then as a couple. God’s love has sustained us in many ways 
throughout our life together. These past two years have been the most out of the ordinary we have had in all that time 
together.   
 
Quite suddenly during Covid, I found myself working from home and not going much of anywhere. Jon had settled into 
his routine of being at home alone, and I was placed in the midst of that daily routine. Over all the years we’ve been 
together, we’d never been together this much. This gave me a chance to reflect on the unique life we have shared. I 
firmly believe God brought us together and has led us through every situation and circumstance that we have shared. 
Having a chance to be at home together made me realize how fortunate I am that I have a God who loves me and 
wants the best for me, no matter the situation. Placing us together so many years ago allowed us to build a bond that 
has held us together through everything we’ve experienced. Our firm belief in Christ has strengthened that bond and 
given me a refreshed view of what is important in life. God loves me, and God loves Jon, and He felt it was important 
for us to share that love together.  
 
The scripture above is one that has always been special to me, and it was used in our wedding ceremony as we began 
our life together. As I read those words now, I realize that this type of love is what has sustained us through our years 
together. I thank God for His unfailing love even when I was not all that lovable. I also thank Him for bringing Jon 
nd me together so that we could experience His love through the many situations and people with whom we have 
crossed paths.   
 
Thank you, Lord, for always watching over me. You have always provided what I needed even when I didn’t know what 
that was. Knowing that you are always patient, kind, protective, and trustworthy gives me hope and perseverance even 
when things are completely different than what has been routine in my life. God is love, and I pray I will always 
remember that He will always be there to guide and comfort me, no matter what comes my way.  
 
Tina and Jon Dekle have been members of Wake Forest Baptist Church since 2012. 
They had been Ministers of Music, Youth, & Children in their time before coming to 
WFBC and have been actively involved in those programs since coming to WFBC, 
particularly in the church’s music ministry.   

Photograph by Leigh Berrier 
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LOVE: CHRISTMAS TRADITIONS 
Karen Moseley 

 

Beloved, let us love one another, for love is from God, and whoever loves has been born of God and knows God. Anyone 

who does not love does not know God, because God is love. In this the love of God was made manifest among us, that 

God sent his only Son into the world, so that we might live through him. In this is love, not that we have loved God but 

that he loved us and sent his Son to be the propitiation for our sins. 1 John 4:7-10  

 

More than any other time of year, for me, Advent is a season full of traditions. So many church traditions come to 

mind: lighting the candles in the Advent wreath, hanging of the greens, the choral Christmas cantata, caroling, and 

our Christmas Eve service. And despite the many states and churches our family has lived and worshiped in, 

we’ve observed these Christmas customs year after year, whether we were living in the California desert or central 

Pennsylvania and everywhere in between. They have provided our family a sense of identity as Christians and 

connection and belonging to the family of God and to God Himself.  

 

Just like other families, ours also has its own traditions. Some of which TJ and I have adopted from our own childhood 

traditions, like the cocktail wieners and sausage balls we serve on Christmas Eve. Others were never intended to 

become an annual tradition, yet evolved into one due to some sense of unity they evoked, like the matching family 

pajamas. I’m excited to see how these family rituals evolve as our children start their own families.  

 

Ultimately, these are all human traditions, some silly and others with more obvious meaning. What makes them good is 

the connection to each other, to our love for one another. God is love.  

 

Where we get into trouble is when the tradition becomes more important than the people we love or than God. I 

don’t know about you, but there have been times in the past when the tension in my shoulders or the sharp tone in my 

voice betray my inner stress over doing “all the things”: rolling the sausage balls or getting everyone dressed and to 

church in time for the Christmas Eve service. At what point has the ritualistic act become more important than the 

connection that made it so special in the first place?   

 

When these manmade acts take over, we’re treading dangerously close to idol territory. Luke 11 provides one example 

of Jesus skipping the ritualistic act of hand-washing before a meal and the Pharisees’ astonishment at the lapse. Jesus 

responds by highlighting the authority of God’s commands, not human traditions.  

 

If the pandemic has taught me anything, it’s the joy in connecting with others when doing so was restricted for so long. 

I’ve also appreciated the space in my calendar, to slow down and breathe. One silver lining from the disruption of the 

past 21 months can be the opportunity for a fresh look at our Christmas traditions and choosing which ones still 

connect us to each other, to love, to God. As I enter this Advent season, I hope to be more intentional with how I spend 

my time and energy and to examine each Christmas tradition for its meaning and importance. Will you join me?  

 

Adonai, thank you for the gift of your son Jesus Christ. Help us to see that precious baby lying in a manger as a reminder 

to keep our eyes on You, loving one another as You have loved us. Amen.  

 

Karen Moseley and her husband TJ moved back to Wake Forest and rejoined Wake Forest Baptist Church in 2020 after a 

19-year absence filled with Army moves. They’re thrilled to be settled back “home” and reconnecting with friends and 

family, having grown up in Warren County, NC. They have two adult children, Harris and Catherine.  
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December 22, 2021 
 

THE GIFTS OF CHRISTMAS 
Bob Ross 

 
The weeks of Advent before Christmas are times of preparation and anticipation of celebrating Jesus’ birth, but also an 
opportunity for me to reflect on the messages that Christ brought not only on the person Himself. The Advent of His 
birth, and the Lord’s Prayer He gave us, reminds me that He came to teach how to make God’s “will be done on Earth” 
in a similar way that Lent and Easter act as reminders for me of the love, forgiveness, and salvation that Jesus told us 
was “as it is in Heaven”.    
 
Advent is a time to renew my faith, and, as Jesus says in some translations of Luke 6:47, strive to be one who “hears my 
words and puts them into practice”.  Like His parable about a seemingly insignificant mustard seed leading to a great 
thing, my prayers this year include the hope I and other people of faith can help better our world through His words 
and our actions, however small.   
  
Two of His teachings seem especially relevant at this time: “Do unto others as you would have them do to you” (Luke 
6:31). The second teaching, in this era where too many discussions on all sides can’t get past saying “I hate ___”, Jesus' 
admonition to “Love your enemies, do good to those who hate you … and expect nothing back” (Luke 6:35), encourage 
us to think of others.  
 
The timeless words and examples of His life are the Christmas gifts Jesus gave me. Following them are the greatest gifts 
that I can give to myself and others throughout the year. I couldn’t ask for more.    
 
Dear Lord & Heavenly Father, thank you for the gift of Christmas. I pray that I can better follow the words and actions of 
Jesus and be forgiven for where I fall short. Please continue to bless the United States of America and protect the 
religious freedom it offers. Amen.  
  
Robert “Bob” Ross was born in Trenton, NJ and raised as an Episcopalian but attended various churches as he moved 
with his job as a Food Scientist: Protestant in college, Dutch Reformed in NJ after marrying his wife Nancy, a Methodist 
in CT, and a Baptist since moving to North Carolina in 2010.   

Artwork by Dorothy Bowman 
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THE PERFECT GIFT OF LOVE 
Lucy Spell 

  
For God so loved the world that he gave his one and only Son, that whoever believes in him shall not perish but have 
eternal life.  John 3:16  
 
Every good and perfect gift is from above. James 1:17a  
  
When the Christmas season approaches each year, we start thinking about the giving and receiving of gifts. We plan 
and we shop, trying to find the perfect gift for each name on our list. We do all this for the people we care about, for 
those we love. These efforts are rewarded with words of thanks and maybe an appreciative hug. The recipient may 
actually use the gift. Or, they may put it away, never to be seen or thought of again.  
 
As Christians, we have been given the perfect gift. The Bible tells us that God so loved the world He gave His only Son. 
Have we thanked Him? What have we done with this perfect gift of love? Have we put it aside or are we using it for 
God’s glory?  
 
I think we show our thanks to God when we speak words of encouragement to a hurting person, share our resources 
with those in need, smile at someone, or when we invite a friend or neighbor to church. When we share the love of 
Jesus with the world, we are sharing God’s perfect gift as He intended.  
  
Heavenly Father, thank you for your love and for giving us the perfect gift of your Son, Jesus Christ. Teach us ways to 
share that love.  Amen.  
  
Lucy and her husband, Earl have been a part of Wake Forest Baptist Church since 2012. They have two adult children, 
one grandson and one step-grandson.  
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A NEW TRADITION, GOD’S SON! 
Jo Ann Stancil 

 
God loved us and sent his son. 1 John 4:10 
 
When I was growing up, there were many traditions around Christmas. Some seemed silly, and some seemed serious. 
But all the traditions were things I learned to count on. When I was in elementary school I remember the tradition of 
going to my grandparents’ farm for Christmas every year. We would pack the car with food and presents leaving just 
enough room for the five of us to ride an hour to Riverside Farm, my grandparents’ home. When we arrived, we would 
unpack the car, put presents under the cedar Christmas tree, hang our stockings, and talk about nothing but Santa 
Claus coming. On Christmas Eve we would ride in the back of my uncle’s pick-up and go around to all of our relatives’ 
homes singing Christmas carols. When we got back to my grandparents’ home, we would hear the jingle bells ring 
outside, which told me Santa was on his way, and I had to get to bed. You can bet I went running upstairs to bed only to 
hear all kinds of rustling of paper and packages downstairs through the vent in the floor of the room where I slept. The 
next morning my two sisters and I would get up around 5 or 6a.m., go down to my parents’ bedroom, and wait there 
while my grandfather stoked the fire in the living and dining rooms. When he opened the door, we would run to the 
living room to find out that Santa Claus had come. We began opening presents with excitement. 
 
You know, just like my family had traditions, there were significant traditions in Joseph’s and Mary’s lives, too. They 
were married, and it was a Jewish tradition that everyone report to the home of their family’s ancestry to be registered. 
Joseph chose to take Mary, as was the tradition. Once they arrived, Mary had her baby. What was not in the normal 
tradition was the wise men coming from the east to find Joseph, Mary, and the baby. And when they found Jesus, they 
worshiped him. What was also not in the tradition was the shepherds coming to Bethlehem to find Mary, Joseph, and 
Jesus. They too worshiped the newborn baby. Joseph and Mary might not have understood all that was happening to 
them, but they followed tradition and took Jesus to the temple to offer the traditional sacrifice. There He and his 
parents were blessed by Simeon and Anna. 
 
God sent His son, Jesus, to a young couple. And a great, new tradition of worshiping Jesus began. May we all worship 
Him too. 
 
Jo Ann is a member of Wake Forest Baptist Church. She has been married to Ed Stancil for 33 years. Their children are 
Heather and Will (deceased). She is a retired Baptist minister who served 44 years in Baptist churches and the Raleigh 
Baptist Association in Wake County. 
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HIS SACRIFICIAL LOVE 
Sherry Upton 

 
This is how God showed His love among us: He sent His one and only Son into the world that we might live through 
Him.  1 John 4:9  
  
Over the years there have been many times I have taken the meaning of Advent for granted. It’s easy to coast through 
the season focusing on the decorations, the gift giving, and the special events, all the while forgetting the greatest 
reason of all for celebration…Christ’s coming.   
  
The greatest expression of God’s love for us is that He sent His Son to live among us and die for us so that we can have 
abundant life here and eternal life in heaven. One of the most amazing aspects of Jesus’ life here on earth was that He 
was simultaneously fully God and fully man. (Colossians 2:9)   
  
So how does God sending His Son to live among us convey His love?  We must start by remembering that Jesus, as part 
of the Godhead, is the eternal Word. He has been with God since the beginning, before creation. Furthermore, He is 
responsible for all creation (John 1:1-3). Jesus temporarily set aside His equality with God, humbled Himself, and 
accepted the role of a servant coming in human form (Philippians 2:6-8). Jesus willingly left the glory of heaven to take 
on human nature: experiencing thirst, hunger, emotions, exhaustion, pain, temptations, and eventually death.  
  
While in every way He was human; unlike us He was without sin. This enabled Him to become God’s perfect 
Lamb….our final, atoning sacrifice. He did for us what we could never do for ourselves…provide salvation from God’s 
wrath for our sins (Romans 5:9). His humanity also enabled Him to empathize with us in our weakness
(Hebrews 4:15). Because He has suffered everything that we have and more, He understands. We can come boldly to 
His throne of grace, so that we may obtain mercy and find grace to help in time of need. (Hebrews 4:16) He is our Great 
High Priest.  
  
This Advent let us reflect on the sacrificial love of Jesus: He left the perfection of heaven with the Father, humbled 
Himself by becoming fully human, so that He can empathize with us in our weakness and become the perfect sacrificial 
Lamb to save us from our sins. How great is His love!  
  
Heavenly Father, thank you for Your love through the wonderful gift of Your Son. We recognize we would be lost and 
dead in our sins without Him. Help us to never take for granted or forget the sacrifice that was made for us. In the holy 
and precious name of Jesus. Amen.  
  
  
Sherry Upton is married to Jerome, and they have two adult children, Graham and Emma.  Spending time with her 
family and cooking for them brings her much joy. She loves walking with friends and studying God’s word with other 
women. Her life is blessed by the love and support of family and friends.   
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December 25, 2021 
 

THE CHRISTMAS STORY 
 
 
Luke 2:1-20  (NIV) 
  
1In those days Caesar Augustus issued a decree that a census should be taken of the entire Roman world.  2

(This was the first census that took place while Quirinius was governor of Syria.) 3And everyone went to their 
own town to register. 
  
4So Joseph also went up from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to Bethlehem the town of David, 
because he belonged to the house and line of David. 5He went there to register with Mary, who was pledged 
to be married to him and was expecting a child. 6While they were there, the time came for the baby to be 
born, 7and she gave birth to her firstborn, a son. She wrapped him in cloths and placed him in a manger, 
because there was no guest room available for them. 
  
8And there were shepherds living out in the fields nearby, keeping watch over their flocks at night. 9An angel 
of the Lord appeared to them, and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were terrified. 10But the 
angel said to them, “Do not be afraid. I bring you good news that will cause great joy for all the 
people. 11Today in the town of David a Savior has been born to you; he is the Messiah, the Lord. 12This will be a 
sign to you: You will find a baby wrapped in cloths and lying in a manger.” 
  
13Suddenly a great company of the heavenly host appeared with the angel, praising God and saying, 
  
14“Glory to God in the highest heaven, 
and on earth peace to those on whom his favor rests.” 
  
15When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said to one another, “Letʼs go to 
Bethlehem and see this thing that has happened, which the Lord has told us about.” 
  
16So they hurried off and found Mary and Joseph, and the baby, who was lying in the manger. 17When they 
had seen him, they spread the word concerning what had been told them about this child,  18and all who 
heard it were amazed at what the shepherds said to them. 19But Mary treasured up all these things and 
pondered them in her heart. 20The shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all the things they had 
heard and seen, which were just as they had been told. 
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Larry Barnes and his wife Charlotte have three children – Margaret, Will and Ginny.  They 
moved to Wake Forest in 2015 and have been members of WFBC since 2017.  Larry and 
Charlotte are active in the Explorers Sunday School class and have been involved in Habitat 
for Humanity and several food ministries through the church.  The Advent wreath to Larry 
best represents this season of preparation and anticipation.  It is a time of holy 
expectation.  Pray that our hearts will be prepared for the wonder of the Word that became 
flesh and that each greets Him with gladness.  
 

Dorothy Bowman and husband Ron moved to Wake Forest from Georgia in 1995, have 
been married for almost 40 years, and have been members at WFBC since 2010.  Dorothy is 
a retired Art teacher and enjoyed teaching at the elementary level, developing the young 
creative spirit. At WFBC she currently enjoys singing in the Chancel choir, being a part of 
Women’s Bible study, and being a deacon.  She especially loves spending time with family 
and friends, taking part in mission opportunities (such as Embrace Uganda, 127Worldwide, 
and Hearts and Hands for Haiti, and Village Art Collective) as well as creating all kinds of 
art, and traveling.   
 

Linda Burrell is an artist and art teacher who teaches children ages six and up on-going 
art lessons. She also does adult workshops and parties for special groups and art shows 
throughout the community. Her studio is located in downtown Wake Forest and has been 
there for 20 years. Linda has been a member of WFBC for 30 years. 
 

Benjamin Dishman is a 9th grader at Franklin Academy.  He has grown up in WFBC where 
he made his profession of faith and was baptized.  Benjamin enjoys being a part of the 
audio video team at WFBC.  At Franklin Academy, he’s on the robotics team which he 
loves.  Benjamin has been an art student of Linda Burrell since kindergarten.  
 

Emily Goodwin is a second grader at North Forest Pines Elementary. She is the daughter 
of Katherine and Eric Goodwin. She loves spending time with her faith family at WFBC in 
Sunday School and Kairos. Emily likes drawing, because she can make pictures in any color 
she likes.  
 

Eliana Harlow is 10, in fifth grade, and enjoys playing soccer and piano. She has been 
doing public art for two to three years. Eliana loves the Christmas story and putting it into 
art.   
 

Avery Lloyd is a fourth grader at Franklin Academy who loves Christmas. She also enjoys 
school, arts and crafts, soccer, gymnastics, building with Legos, and spending time with her 
siblings, cousins, and friends. Avery is the daughter of Jay and Kelly Lloyd.   
 

Violet Lloyd is a Christmas Day baby and a second grader at Franklin Academy, who 
aspires to be an artist when she grows up. She enjoys playing piano, baking, soccer, arts 
and crafts, playing with her dolls, and spending time with her siblings, cousins, and friends. 
Violet is the daughter of Jay and Kelly Lloyd.   
 

Tricia Stillman has been a member of WFBC for three years and is a member of the 
Barnabas class.  She enjoys spending time with her family, reading, gardening, 
walking, and painting.   
 

Ruthie Warren is a 10th grader at Wake Forest High School. She is also an active staff 
member at the Wake Forest Boys and Girls Club, where she works with the elementary 
school children. After high school she plans on studying to be a marine biologist.  
  

Tom Warren is the husband of Tamar Harris-Warren and the father of Ruthie and Olivia. 
He has been attending  Wake Forest Baptist Church his whole life. His picture this year is 
inspired by the church’s involvement with Operation Christmas Child.  
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Thanks and Blessings to our Contributors 


