
pageant perhaps. A parade. A banquet at least. I mean, this 
is the Messiah! 
 
Or, if not born in Jerusalem, how about Nazareth? Wouldn’t 
Nazareth have been better? At least there I have my house 
and my business. Out here, what do I have? A weary mule, a 
stack of firewood, and a pot of warm water. This is not the 
way I wanted it to be! This is not the way I wanted my son. 
 
Oh my, I did it again. I did it again, didn’t I, Father? I don’t 
mean to do that; it’s just that I forget. He’s not my son… 
He’s Yours. 
 
The child is Yours. The plan is Yours. The idea is Yours. And 
forgive me for asking but… is this how God enters the 
world? The coming of the angel, I’ve accepted. The questions 
people asked about the pregnancy, I can tolerate. The trip to 
Bethlehem, fine. But why a birth in a stable, God? 
Any minute now Mary will give birth. Not to a child, but to 
the Messiah. Not to an infant, but to God. That’s what the 
angel said. That’s what Mary believes. And, God, my God, 
that’s what I want to believe. But surely You can understand; 
it’s not easy. It seems so… so… so… bizarre. 
 
I’m unaccustomed to such strangeness, God. I’m a 
carpenter. I make things fit. I square off the edges. I follow 
the plumb line. I measure twice before I cut once. Surprises 
are not the friend of a builder. I like to know the plan. I like 
to see the plan before I begin. 
 
But this time I’m not the builder, am I? This time I’m a tool. 
A hammer in Your grip. A nail between Your fingers. A chisel 
in Your hands. This project is Yours, not mine. 
I guess it’s foolish of me to question You. Forgive my 
struggling. Trust doesn’t come easy to me, God. But You 
never said it would be easy, did You? 
 
One final thing, Father. The angel 
You sent? Any chance You could send 
another? If not an angel, maybe a 
person? I don’t know anyone around 
here, and some company would be 
nice. Maybe the innkeeper or a 
traveler? Even a shepherd would do. 
 
I wonder. Did Joseph ever pray such a 
prayer? Perhaps he did. Perhaps he 
didn’t. 
 
 ~ an excerpt, Max Lucado, Faith Gateway 

Click here to read this week’s Scriptures 
 

Joseph’s Dream 
 
Knotholes and snapshots and “I wonders.” You’ll find them 
in every chapter about every person. But nothing stirs so 
many questions as does the birth of Christ. Characters 
appear and disappear before we can ask them anything. The 
innkeeper too busy to welcome God — did he ever learn 
who he turned away? The shepherds — did they ever hum 
the song the angels sang? The wise men who followed the 
star — what was it like to worship a toddler? And 
Joseph, especially Joseph.. 
 
For some reason, I don’t see him silent; I see 
Joseph animated, pacing. Head shaking one minute, fist 
shaking the next. This isn’t what he had in mind. I 
wonder what he said…  
 
This isn’t the way I planned it, God. Not at all. My child 
being born in a stable? This isn’t the way I thought it would 
be. A cave with sheep and donkeys, hay and straw? My wife 
giving birth with only the stars to hear her pain? 
This isn’t at all what I imagined. No, I imagined family. I 
imagined grandmothers. I imagined neighbors clustered 
outside the door and friends standing at my side. I 
imagined the house erupting with the first cry of the infant. 
Slaps on the back. Loud laughter. Jubilation. 
 
That’s how I thought it would be. 
 
The midwife would hand me my child and all the people 
would applaud. Mary would rest, and we would celebrate. 
All of Nazareth would celebrate. 
 
But now. Now look. Nazareth is five days’ journey away. 
And here we are in a… in a sheep pasture. Who will 
celebrate with us? The sheep? The shepherds? The stars? 
This doesn’t seem right. What kind of husband am I? I 
provide no midwife to aid my wife. No bed to rest her back. 
Her pillow is a blanket from my donkey. My house for her 
is a shed of hay and straw. 
 
The smell is bad; the animals are loud. Why, I even smell 
like a shepherd myself. 
 
Did I miss something? Did I, God? 
 
When You sent the angel and spoke of the Son being born 
— this isn’t what I pictured. I envisioned Jerusalem, the 
temple, the priests, and the people gathered to watch. A 
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Reflecting on the Word 
 

____1st Reading: Micah 5:2-5a 
 

How would you like to be more independent or self-
sufficient? Why is this so appealing, do you think? These 
verses describe a future rescuer of Israel. List everything 
that these verses reveal about this rescuer. Jesus called 
himself “the good shepherd” (John 10:14). What do these 
verses reveal about what he meant by this? When Christ 
returns he will restore a righteous peace over all the world 
and over all nations. In the meantime what are some ways 
we as followers of Christ experience his peace now? 
Lakeshore Church 
 

____Psalm Reading: Psalm 80:1-7  
 

What deep feelings does the writer let out? What types of 
circumstances would lead someone to pray like this? 
Does God actually reject prayers? Does God actually feed 
people with sorrow? What does the writer hope to 
accomplish by stating what he does in verse 6? Verse 7 is 
identical to verse 3. Why would the writer repeat these 
words? Is “faith” in God big enough to express 
frustrations and doubts in prayer? How could voicing 
deeply felt concerns to God actually be a sign of trust in 
God? Ken Castor 

____3rd Reading: Hebrews 10:5-10  
 

The whole purpose of the Old Covenant was to point to 
Messiah, who would die for the sins of the world. By His 
sacrificial death, the Messiah would usher in the greater 
covenant, the New Covenant. The death of Christ was the 
permanent and perfect sacrifice. What is Christ revealing 
and saying through these scriptures? What promise is 
fulfilled through his words, his life? As you journey 
through this Advent season how has this message, or how 
can this message, become personal for you? Is it a story in 
history, or is it a part of your life?  

 
____4th Reading: *Matthew 1:18-25  

(*A Women's Lectionary for the Whole Church: Year W) 
 
Reflect on a time you felt out of control. How did you respond? 
Our concept of the Christmas story has become so sanitized 
over the years that we often fail to grasp the human reality of it. 
What would Joseph’s reaction have been to learning that Mary 
was pregnant? What do you think of Joseph’s plan? What 
would it “cost” Joseph to go ahead and marry Mary? Based on 
these verses, what effect did the angel’s message have on 
Joseph? Do you think that Joseph’s obedience to God became 
easy after the angel’s visit? How did it remain costly? What 
sacrifices was Joseph now willing to make, and what do you 
think motivated them? How can these verses help you 
differently approach any risks or sacrifices that lie ahead? Small 
Group Discussion Guide 

 

Praying Toward Sunday 
 
Loving God, help us not to be afraid when your Son 
desires to make a home within us. Help us not to fear 
“God-with-us”. Open up our controlling and self-
centered lives so we may all welcome to earth the 
love you desire for us. Your love is not to keep us 
safe and secure but to risk everything in order to 
follow you through the example of Joseph. Your… 
angel guides us to moments of reconciliation. Faithful 
God, open us to the surprise and message of angels 
and saints that your love is more than a dream. Amen 

 
~ an excerpt, Broken and Not Divided 

     Joseph, son of David,  
         do not be afraid to take Mary as your wife,  
         for the child conceived in her is from the Holy Spirit.  
                  ~ Matthew 1.20  

The question is not whether you love her. 
The question is whether you will marry her. 

You have been given only glorious ambiguity, 
darkness marbled with starlight, 
possibility breathed in silence. 
You seek assurance; none is given. 

Your life will not be as you wish it. 
Those you love will let you down. 
This world is full of flaws and disappointment. 
It is also full of the Mysterious One. 

Give yourself without knowing. 
Betrothed, beloved, to uncertainty, 
pledge your loyalty to this one you cannot know. 
Do not pray to understand: 
pray to be present, to be faithful, to be loving 
when you cannot know what will come of it. 

Do not be afraid to take this life 
and marry it. 

~ Steve Garnaas-Holmes, Unfolding Light  
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