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      Olivia Hardin and I met over ten years ago when we were both part of a group of indie authors. Within a short time of meeting, we realized how much we had in common, not the least of which was a deep and abiding faith.

      I’m blessed to count Olivia as one of my closest friends, someone with whom I can share anything without fear of judgement or misunderstanding. We love to talk about our walk with the Lord, and supporting each other on that path has strengthened us.

      In 2022, we decided that we wanted to co-write an Advent devotional wherein we would alternate days beginning the first Sunday of Advent and ending on Christmas Eve. The result is the book you now hold in your hands.

      Originally released on Kindle Vella, the entries blessed my own Advent walk, opening my eyes to more of the beauty and peace of what can be a frenetic season.

      While we have not added specific dates to any of the entries/chapters, this devotional is designed to begin on the first Sunday of Advent and run through Christmas Eve.

      Olivia and I hope that these daily readings bless you as well.

      May your Advent bring you joy as you anticipate the celebration of our Lord’s holy birth.
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        While we have not added specific dates to any of the entries/chapters, this devotional is designed to begin on the first Sunday of Advent and run through Christmas Eve.

      

      

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      Patience, so they say, is a virtue.  But are you a patient person?  I’m honestly not.  I don’t like waiting for things.  And I think that’s gotten even more profound as I’ve gotten older.  We’re in an age of instant gratification.  Even the act of asking a simple question can find a resolution in a quick search on the internet.

      We just don’t like to wait for anything.

      Do you remember when you were a little one and needed to go to sleep so that Santa would come?  Argh, it was so hard!  I would close my eyes and try my hardest, but I just couldn’t do it.  I needed to know what would be under that tree Christmas morning.

      And I will admit it, there were many, many times as a kid that I fought successfully against the will to sleep.  And when my parents finally went off to bed I would tiptoe into the living room to take a peek.  I even switched some of those gifts around if I wanted something that was left for my sisters (I know, I know.  It was a horrible thing to do, but I was a kid and a little bit of a brat.  To my sisters:  Sorry ‘bout that.  I love you!)

      The book of Matthew begins with a very long and frankly dry listing of the genealogy of Jesus. And at the end of those verses listing Jesus’ ancestry Matthew says: “Thus the total number of generations from Abraham to David is fourteen generations; from David to the Babylonian exile, fourteen generations; from the Babylonian exile to the Messiah, fourteen generations.”

      Now I just googled “How long is a generation?” (See what I did there?  I’m writing this in my car and I could have waited until I get home and consult a book, but who has time for that – I’m too impatient to wait!)

      So, today a generation is considered generally to be the amount of time in which children are born, grow up and begin having children: about 20-30 years.  In the sense of our understanding of time and generations, there would be about 1,200 or so years in fourteen plus fourteen plus fourteen generations.  But many scholars agree that there were 2,000 years between the time of Abraham and the birth of Jesus.

      Did you read that?  2,000 years.

      The Israelites had been waiting 2,000 years for a savior.

      2,000 years for a redeemer.

      Have you ever lost something?  Like maybe your extra set of car keys or your glasses.  You search the house high and low.  Every single nook and cranny.  You get frustrated.  You get angry.  You get determined.  Then you get frustrated again.

      And then finally, you just give up.

      Or what about when you’re looking for something really big to happen in your life?  Waiting to find your true love?  Looking to make your big break?  Hoping for a promotion?  A raise?  The dream job you’ve always wanted?  Looking to have a baby?

      Did you ever just give up on waiting?

      This world had been waiting 2,000 years for the Messiah.  Two. Thousand. Years.

      And in that time the Israelites had struggled.  They had turned their back on God again and again.  They’d come under the heel of harsh rulers again and again.  And in all of that suffering, they had no way to directly connect with their Lord God.  They were all but alone, drifting and suffering and waiting for deliverance.

      But what sort of deliverance would it be?  Jesus was nothing like what they thought He would be.

      So what should we expect when we’re expecting a Savior?  My friend Tawdra and I hope you’ll come with us daily as we try to answer that question in preparation for the glorious celebration of His birth.
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        * * *

      

      Jesus, I love you!  I’m so grateful that you came to this earth for me, to redeem me in ways I never could have imagined.  Open my heart, Jesus.  Let me learn you and what it means to walk with you.  Please help me see you as you are and know you as you are.  Amen

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Two

          

          Tawdra

        

      

    

    
      Anticipation. When I think of Advent, that’s the first word that comes to mind.

      From the time I was a child, I found most of my holiday joy in the weeks leading to the big day. I loved shopping and baking and decorating . . . opening our daily Advent Calendar and lighting a new candle each Sunday. I loved spending extra time with my extended family and visiting those whom we only saw during the holiday season.

      Still, as much as I still appreciate and savor the weeks leading into Christmas, I’m glad that Advent lasts exactly as long as it does. My dad had a strict rule when we were growing up: no Christmas music could be played until the dishes were done on Thanksgiving Day. I might have grumbled at the time (this was long before radio stations began playing holiday tunes before Halloween!), but now, I see the wisdom of his insistence. I appreciated the music so much more because I could only enjoy them for a limited time.

      This is the same reason why I don’t put up my Christmas decorations in early November. I love the season, but I think it is even more special when we limited our celebration to the weeks of Advent, Christmas, and Epiphany: anticipation, realization, and revelation.

      Of course, when I consider anticipation and the birth of Jesus, I can’t help but think of Mary, the Blessed Mother. I’ve often tried to put myself in her shoes, imagining the terror of meeting the angel Gabriel, of realizing that what this heavenly messenger said was actually true, and then of facing the reality of her situation, a young unmarried woman, pregnant.

      Still, after her visit to Elizabeth and once Joseph had elected not to condemn her, I wonder if Mary’s pregnancy went along much as mine did. Did she thrill to the small movements inside her? Was she delighted by the way her body grew to accommodate the developing babe? And in those last months, was she anticipating only the day when she would finally not be pregnant anymore?

      I have four children, but I’ve only been pregnant once over the Christmas season. It was with my first baby, who was due to be born at the end of December or early January, but whom actually was born on February 1st. Talk about anticipation! That year, we lived in Hawaii, and as I was great with child, the airlines and my doctor wouldn’t let me fly. For the first time in my life, I had to be away from my parents and family for Christmas.

      As the song goes, Christmas was most certainly green and bright. It was so warm that my husband mowed the lawn on Christmas Day! I recall sitting inside alone, feeling slightly sorry for myself . . . but also filled with an undeniable sense of anticipation. I knew my baby was coming soon. The nursery was ready. I’d washed and folded all those tiny onesies and sleepers. Everything in my house, in my life, quivered in anticipation of this momentous event.

      Mary didn’t have a doctor to advise that she should not undertake a many-days long trip on donkey-back that late in her pregnancy. That’s how she, like me, found herself giving birth in a strange place a long way from her familiar home and the people who loved and cared for her. Her place of labor and delivery was a stone stable, while mine was a pink hospital in the middle of the Pacific.

      As she worked hard to bring her child into this weary world, I wonder if she thought back to that day when Gabriel had announced God’s plan. Did she worry that her baby would somehow look special, or act differently? Did she doubt her own ability to mother him as he needed? Or did she only focus on the simple anticipation of finally holding her infant in her arms, of gazing into his wide, innocent eyes?

      I don’t know the answers to those questions. But I’m certain that the anticipation and expectation of these days leading into Christmas reflect a sense of what Mary felt.

      Because, of course, she knew that the baby she carried, the one she dreamed of holding, was not only her firstborn son. He was also the Son of God. He was the Savior of whom Israel had long dreamed.

      He was–and still is–the absolute fulfillment of our anticipation and expectation.
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        * * *

      

      Dear Father, thank you for these weeks that lead to that holy day of Christmas. Thank you for creating seasons that allow your people to experience both the anticipation and joy of your perfect plan. Thank you most of all for your Word made flesh, the infant who lay in the manger and hung on the cross, all to redeem a broken world. In the name of our Savior, Amen.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Three

          

          Olivia

        

      

    

    
      Yesterday when I read Tawdra’s post about anticipation and how as a child she loved every moment leading up to Christmas it transported me back to my own childhood.  One of my favorite things about Christmas was setting up all of my mom’s nativity scenes.  She collected them and later I started collecting them too.  There were all different kinds.  The lovely traditional one was probably my favorite.  I can still remember the feel of each nook and cranny of those little pieces as my little fingers held them.  Baby Jesus was so beautiful, so perfect.

      There was a Precious Moments creche, a great big ceramic doll version, even ones depicting different cultures and nationalities or ones that were animals instead of people.  My mom had them all.  And I’ve been blessed because she’s passed some of them down to me.

      There’s something magical about laying out each piece, putting them in their proper place, and marveling at the moment captured by them.  Something magical and simple.

      There isn’t much simple about life today.  We’re almost perpetually connected to gadgets and gizmos that keep our minds spinning in constant movement.  There’s always an email to answer.  A program to watch.  A meme to share.  An argument to pound out on the keyboard.

      Life in the 21st century is anything but simple.

      And maybe that’s something special God offers us annually with the celebration of His Son’s birth.

      But is it
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