Matthew 2:10-11

“When they saw the star, they were
overjoyed. On coming to the house,
they saw the child with his mother
Mary, and they bowed down and
worshiped him. Then they opened
their treasures and presented him

with gifts of gold, frankincense and

myrrh.”

The third week is the time when the
people who started the modern Ad-
vent Candle tradition lit the next two
and used them to represent the com-
ing of Christ as a baby. The first two
weeks were focused on the second
coming of Christ as predicted in the
Old Testament also.

The third candle is usually referred to
as the candle of Joy or Peace. It is
usually pink to show joy as opposed to
the purple, but there are often vari-
ances in color throughout the Advent
season. Traditionally we think of red
and green as Christmas colors, but

there are many people who now use
blue or even silver and gold to trim their
homes and trees.

The Bible tells us the Magi were over-
joyed. We don’t know how far they trav-
eled, but they were from another coun-
try and so it could have been quite a dis-
tance to set out to follow a star and
think you were going to see a new King
to give treasures and worship. Did they
think it would be a baby?

This candle is sometimes called “The
Shepherd’s Candle.” The shepherds
were not very high in society, but they
were chosen by God to have an angel
appear to them.

“Then the angel said to them, ‘Do not
be afraid, for behold, I bring you good
tidings of great joy which will be to all
people. For there is born to you this
day in the city of David a Savior, who
is Christ the Lord. And this will be the
sign to you: You will find a Babe
wrapped in swaddling cloths, lying in
a manger.” Luke 2:10-12

How often do we stop to realize that the
angel told them the baby was being
born for them, not some high society
person, not nobility, not the rich, but
the poor, lowly shepherds. Christ’s birth
was told to strangers and the poor. He
came for us.

I don’t know about you, but this brings
me joy today. I know that I have a God
who loves me. I may not be good look-
ing, or rich, or high in society, but he
loves me just as much as he loves them.
He cares for me each day and that gives
me great joy and security that someday,
I will get to see him face to face. I will
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See the shepherds and the Magi, and all
who have accepted him as their personal
Savior regardless of their social status, na-
tionality, skin color, or physical appear-
ance on this earth. What a blessing.

As each generation goes through history, I
assume that we all think at some time that
the world is really in bad shape, far worse
than it has ever been before! Today, we
worry about politics, poverty, and vio-
lence. A little reading of the Bible tells us
that this is nothing new. The Old Testa-
ment is full of murders beginning with the
first family. How can we possibly have joy
without our Savior? The Magi and the
shepherds were seeking joy, and they
found it. It is ours today also.

One of my favorite Christmas songs is “I
Heard the Bells on Christmas Day.” Henry
Wadsworth Longfellow first wrote it as a
poem. It was later set to music by John
Baptiste Calkin. So often a good poem
tells a story in just a few words. Longfel-
low and his wife had six children and one
day her dress caught on fire and as much
as he tried to save her, he could not and
she died from severe burns the next day.
Then at age 18 his oldest son left home
one day and went to fight with President
Lincoln in the Civil War.
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The son contracted what was then called
“camp fever” probably typhoid or typho-
malarial fever and was sent home. As
soon as he was able, he returned to bat-
tle only to be wounded quite severely.
Longfellow and another son went to Vir-
ginia. A distraught Longfellow wrote a
poem on Christmas day in 1863 that
captured his feelings and his ultimate
joy. Bells were ringing, but he wasn’t
feeling joy. As he fought his way
through the despair of his losses and
questioning, he ultimately wrote that he
knew God lived and saw an optimistic
view through the violence and injustices
of life that God is alive and righteous-
ness shall prevail.

Two stanzas in the center are often
omitted that tell details of the Civil War
battle. So often we also fight this battle,
maybe not as severely as Longfellow,
but we worry and see so much injustice
and wonder how we can ever see
through it, but the shepherds did, the
Magi did, and we can too. We can say
with Longfellow “God is not dead, nor
doth He sleep; the wrong shall fail. The
Right prevail, With peace on earth,
good will to men.”

[T ]

-

I Heard the Bélls on Chrflstmas

Day

“I heard the bells on
Their old, familiar ®aro
and wild and sweet the

come,

The belfries of all Chri
Had rollesﬁllong the #n

Of peace on earth, g@, C

Of peace

ore loud and

nor doth He sleep;
The Wrong shallfail, The Right pre-
vail,
Wlth peaceone
men. 29 g

Prayer: Heavenly Father, sometimes we
don’t understand why you don’t do
things our way. Sometimes we see so
much injustice and we know that you can
work miracles. We believe but we worry
instead of putting things in your hands.
Strengthen our faith each day and let us
show that we live and trust in you and
your salvation. Amen.

1. Can you stop for a minute and try to
imagine the joy and many, many qui-
et smiles that the Magi and the shep-
herds must have had?

2. Can you imagine being given the
message of God’s salvation to spread
to the world? Have you been?

3. Can we see “Peace on Earth?”

4. How can we help to bring “Peace on
Earth?”

5. How can we help to bring JOY and
PEACE to someone today?
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