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For unto us a child is born, unto us a son is
given, and the government will be upon His

shoulders. And He will be called 
 

Wonderful Counselor, 

Mighty God, 

Everlasting Father, 

Prince of Peace. 

Isaiah 9:6

Dear Starmount Family, 

This devotional was inspired by the past work of the saints of
Starmount Presbyterian Church.  We have selected a devotional
for each Sunday of Advent as well as some other resources for
your reflection time. This devotional is an invitation to a quiet time
of prayer and study, something we may have a hard time
squeezing into our schedule this time of year.  The years of
authorship are mentioned under each entry, however, I wanted to
give special recognition to Rebecca Pittard, Linda Reese and
Bonnie Lamberth, three Presbyterian Women, who compiled a
devotional in 1994 that heavily influenced the formation of this
resource. 

This devotional pulls from current members as well as members
that we remember fondly this time of year. I hope that their words
and their voices speak the hope, peace, joy and love of God to you
this Advent season.

Laura Roberson & The Faith Formation Committee 



 added fluid strokes of blue, obscuring the white lines in the blueprint so that the plans for building
a home would appear present but also blurred and concealed. I added hints of gold leaf, trying to
emulate the texture of paint peeling from the exterior of a building. I then shifted to digital media,
photographing the painting from a number of angles and then drawing figures and details into my
compositions with my stylus and iPad. As I began this particular image, I imagined a scene of chaos
and apocalypse. However, as I drew a woman lifting her head and reaching for the fig tree, I began
to see a vision of beauty and hope, a glimpse of one’s whole being awake to wonder. I think we all
share a collective homesickness. It feels like nostalgia. It looks like the trauma hiding in our past.
It can turn into foreboding fear that robs us of real joy. But in this image and in Jesus’ words, I see a
call to resilience despite the difficult realities that confront us. I see a longing so deep that it keeps
us reaching—for a home restored, for comfort renewed, for the fruit that is sure to come. 

1st Sunday of Advent
November 28th
It is peculiar that we
begin Advent with adult
Jesus offering us a
prophecy and parable
filled with fear and
mystery. This particular
scripture is within a
longer section of Jesus
describing the coming
destruction of the
temple, a public
statement that no
doubt added to the
conspiracies and plots
stirring against him. The
fate he speaks of is
filled with terrifying
details: the temple
demolished, false
prophets, wars and
uprisings, food
shortages, natural
disasters, persecution,
and epidemics (Luke
21:5-24). As we read
these words now, this
litany of fear and
foreboding feels far too
familiar—a bit too close
to home. When I began
this series of visuals, I
printed an architectural
blueprint on a large
piece of cardstock.
Using acrylic paint, I 

Awake to Wonder
by Rev. Lisle Gwynn Garrity

Inspired by Luke 21:25-36 | Digital painting with collage

Luke 21:25-36
The scripture reading for today from the book of Luke might seem odd in
the midst of the advent season. Upon first reading the scripture, I struggled
to understand the importance of its message. The parable of the fig tree
speaks of the coming of the kingdom of God and being prepared and ready
for when it occurs. The scripture warns us to be watchful, prayerful and to
not let our hearts be weighed down. The more I read this scripture, the
more it spoke to me about the importance of keeping those three things
close during the advent season. As we are surrounded by the craziness of
the holiday season and the gifts to buy, the parties to go to or the food to
cook, we need to take the time to watch for the coming of Christ, be
prayerful in all things and not allow ourselves to get weighed down by the
cares of this life. If we can focus on those three things, much like Christ tells
us in the scripture, we can be ready to stand before the coming Messiah. 

Prayer: Dear Lord, help us to keep our focus on the coming to the Christ
child this Christmas season. Please keep us ever watchful for those things
that weigh us down during this time. Open our hearts and our minds so
that we may be ready for the coming of the Messiah. Amen. 

Mary Vigue 
December 6th, 2016
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2nd Sunday of Advent
December 5th

The people of Israel could remember those good times when all was well. They
could also recall those tragic times when the world crashed in on them. The
psalmist is telling us that the past, like the present, is what we make of it. We can
dwell on those bad happenings and never move toward God’s great plans for us.
Or, we can look at the future and see the inspiration coming out of the past. What
has God done for the people of God? 

Can we say that there is a place of testimony in all of life, in particular the religious
life? Can we concentrate on the mercies and love we have received instead of
multiplying troubles that bump us along the road? The psalmist challenges us to
dream about the future with the laughter and joy of great things to be
accomplished.

We may go out in tears but we return with shouts of joy. We may learn of some
catastrophe and go way in tears; but when we are aware of the constant love and
presence of God, we return with shouts of joys. “Bringing in the sheaves…” 

Prayer: Blessed God of our lives, help us to feel the joy of your constant love and
care, and return ‘bringing in the sheaves’. Amen.

Rev. Dr. George Carpenter 
December 6th, 2014

Psalm 126

Praying in Color
Use the coloring page to guide you in prayer. As you use each color, pray for a certain person 
or situation. Try to think of specific people in your life or those you have noticed. 

Red - those who are grieving this holiday season
Orange - those who are displaced 
Yellow - those who are celebrating a great joy
Green - family members you struggle to love sometimes
Blue - our earth and all of God's creation that surrounds us
Purple - those struggling with illness 
Pink - those who lead us both locally and nationally 
Brown - yourself
Black - the church



3rd Sunday of Advent
December 12th

Zephaniah 3:14-20
King Josiah, Zephaniah’s
cousin, has ascended to
the throne of Judah. He
steps into the aftermath
of a half century of ruin
incited by the former
King, Mannaseh, who
ruled with evil actions
and led the people
astray (see 2 Kings 22–
23). Much of Zephaniah’s
prophecy is an
exacerbated lament. He
believes the only way
forward is for Yahweh to
destroy everything. Too
much has been
corrupted, too much has
fallen apart. But then, in
chapter three, his
message takes an
unexpected turn—he
turns toward restoration
and unabated joy. This
joy comes from God,
who renews and calms
us with love, rejoicing
over us with singing. It
comes from those who
are vulnerable and
shamed being gathered 
back in, restoring the whole community. In this image, the blueprint background reminds me of a
deconstructed building; it’s as if the roofline has fallen and the infrastructure crumbled. Yet, the
collapsed roof provides an opening that becomes a doorway of invitation. God’s hand reaches down
from the heavens, gently nudging us inward. Fig trees adorn the opening as signs of promise. A
music bar (showing the first line of the familiar hymn, “Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing”) lures
us toward the doorway, becoming a pathway for our journey home. Perhaps the path toward
creating a home for all requires some deconstruction. Some of our structures are rotting. Some of
our institutions are compromised. Some of our rituals need repair. And yet, nothing is beyond
redemption. Collective belonging gives way for collective joy—joy that is free and full. God’s love will
find a way to renew us and gather us in.

Gather Us In
by Rev. Lisle Gwynn Garrity

Inspired by Zephaniah 3:14-20 | Digital painting with collage

 — Rev. Lisle Gwynn Garrity A Sanctified Art LLC | sanctifiedart.org

In times of despair, when you are wondering where is God in my life, the life of
the nation and the world, these verses from Zephaniah will restore your spirits.
Zephaniah, an urban prophet during the reign of Josiah (640-609 B.C.), in earlier
chapters condemns the Jewish people for their waywardness. The Lord is seen
as a parent who chastises and punishes His children but also despite all there
misdeeds and our misdeeds, God is still with us, God does not give up on us.
Zephaniah writes “The Lord will delight in you… He will song and be joyful over
you, as joyful as people at a festival.” 

When you are down and in despair of what to do, remember God is still with us,
loves us and gives us new life. The joy that Zephaniah portrays in these passages
reminds us and I’m sure the early Christians of Jesus coming to earth to show
God’s all encompassing love. This joy is not only present at festival times such as
Christmas and Easter, but also the quiet moments in our lives long before the
coming of Christ but his prophesies foretold of Jesus’ coming and His all
encompassing live. 

Prayer: Lord, come into our hearts today, let us be open to the joy and love you
want to share with us and for us to are that peace and joy with others. 

Mary Jane Conger 
December 13th, 2010
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4th Sunday of Advent
December 19th

Luke  1:39-55

When reading these verses, I try to imagine the bonds of friendship Mary and
Elizabeth share. Their words are filled with so much hope, joy and
immeasurable faith in God. Mary races to tell Elizabeth her news and Elizabeth
knows the miracle Mary comes to share before her words are even spoken.
Neither one doubts the awesome power of what the Angel has revealed. They
each express words of pure joy for God and for the circumstances that have
brought them together once again. God has provided great comfort to them
both through this gift of friendship. Have you experienced a friendship that can
sense your great joys and bring comfort, before words are even exchanged?
These relationships are gifts from our Divine Savior. God loves us all and wants
to be in relationship with each of us always. 

Prayer: Dear God, we are humbled by your great mercy and love for each of us.
We invite you, as our most trusted friend, to be with us as we go about our busy
lives and prepare for Christmas. Help us to magnify you, Lord, in all we do.
Amen. 

Leslie Webb
December 17th, 2015

Praying in Color
Use the coloring page to guide you in prayer. As you use each color, pray for a certain person 
or situation. Try to think of specific people in your life or those you have noticed. 

Red - those who are grieving this holiday season
Orange - those who are displaced 
Yellow - those who are celebrating a great joy
Green - family members you struggle to love sometimes
Blue - our earth and all of God's creation that surrounds us
Purple - those struggling with illness 
Pink - those who lead us both locally and nationally 
Brown - yourself
Black - the church



Christmas Eve 
December 24th 

Luke 2: 1-20

In this familiar narrative,
what stuck out for me in this
reading was the
juxtaposition of human and
divine, the mundane and
extraordinary, the
humbleness of a manger
and the glory of a multitude
of heavenly hosts. I wanted
to image this dichotomy
with the everyday, intimate,
tender scene of new parents
and their yawning baby,
enveloped by the glittering,
awestriking magnificence of
God.

The holy family is framed by
an almond shape called a
mandorla. Mandorlas
have been used in Christian
art to signify the glory of
God, and can also
represent the intersection
and fullness of two things,
like heaven and
earth or spirit and body.
Likely, the most familiar
instance of this concept
is the shape made between
the overlapping circles in a 
Venn diagram. I wanted to use this shape because this is
the moment when human and divine intersect in the person of Jesus, and when the glory of God is
birthed into the world. The golden field surrounding the mandorla is filled with my interpretation of
the six-winged seraphim from early Christian art, representing the heavenly hosts filling the air with
tidings of peace (imaged by olive branches). A seven pointed star hangs over the heads of the family,
surrounded by seven other stars, a number that represents completeness

Ordinary Glory
by Rev. Lauren Wright Pittman

Inspired by Luke 2:1-20 | Digital painting

—Rev. Lauren Wright Pittman A Sanctified Art LLC | sanctifiedart.org 

It was the holiest night of the year - Christmas Eve. In the glow of the candles in
the dimly lit sanctuary I studied the bulletin cover and the artist’s interpretation
of an empty manner with straw and swaddling cloths. BUT what was this? There
was a crown of thorns nestled among the straw as well! What an awful thing to
include in a picture of this magical night of peace and goodwill, hosts of angels,
adoring common folk, and a newborn baby. This was an Easter symbol. What
was it doing in a Christmas picture? I continued to ponder the absurdity of the
illustration; and as I did, I realized that the artist had in actuality gotten it just
right. The birth of this child would lead to a crown of thorns. It was not only
appropriate to place these two items together, but it foreshadowed the reality
of the future for this child and who he would become. It was perfect. 

Prayer: For the miracle of His birth and the glory of His resurrection we give
you honor and praise, Father. It is the best gift ever! 

Connie Fowler
December 18th 2015



Christmas Day
December 25th 

Titus 3:4-7

What gift do you remember as a child or as an adult that stands out from the
rest? I remember a shiny, black English bicycle I received as a youngster. All of
my previous bikes had been hand-me-downs, and all but one had been girls’
bikes - the curse of having three older sisters. My father had died the year
before and I knew money was tight, so I didn’t dare hold out much hope for a
bike. On Christmas morning I was overwhelmed. Tears sprang to my eyes and
all I could do is stand there and stare at that beautiful bicycle. The glow in the
mother’s eyes told me she was happy to have been able to make this possible. 

When I was in high school, I was able to give my mother a gift she remembered
until her memory began to fail. I put a small stereo system on layaway and paid
a little each week from my after-school job until it wa finally paid in full - On
Christmas Eve. I snuck it into my mother’s apartment while she ate Christmas
Eve dinner at my sister’s and had music playing when she arrived home. Her
reaction was similar to mine those years before. 

As we anticipate with joy giving to those we love, let us also joyfully anticipate
the most wonderful gift, undeserved but lovingly given by our Father. The gift of
Jesus is ours to have and to share throughout the year and throughout our lives. 

Prayer: Loving God, thank you for the gift of your Son. Thank you for the joyful
anticipation we savor as we prepare for this most blessed celebration. Come,
Lord Jesus, come. Amen. 

Bob Overman
Christmas Day 2010

Invitations

I’ve been thinking about a universal truth—the way we all want to be invited in.
We want the door to be opened with cheers of, “You’re here!” We want the clerk
at the store to ask how we’re doing, and the waiter to wink at us and whisper,
“Good choice.” We want the barista to learn our names, which people call being “a
regular,” but it feels more like being known. We want the stranger to help us pick
up our sodas when the case breaks, and the woman to put her bag in her lap on
the subway, which is to mean, “Come, you can sit by me.” We cherish every open
palm wave from the child in the grocery store and every city church with open
doors when the organist plays. 

At the end of the day we are all just a collection of heart and bones walking
through this world, exchanging invitations, saying to one another in a million little
ways— come matter here. Come make a difference here. Come be you, here.

Jesus didn’t receive much of an invitation.
No one moved their bag to their lap, or opened the door to the inn and said,
“You’re here!”
Still, he came.

What a gift it is
to have a God
who does not wait on my invitation.
What a gift it is
to have a God
who can’t imagine
being anywhere but here. 

Prayer by Rev. Sarah (Are) Speed | A Sanctified Art LLC | sanctifiedart.org 



A Prayer for the Longest night
Advent at Starmount 

Dear God,
there’s an empty chair at our table, 
an ache in our hearts 
and tears upon our faces...  

We try to shield one another from our grief
but we cannot hide it from you...

We pray for...(name your loved one) 
whose presence we miss in these homecoming days...

Open our eyes and our hearts to the healing, the warmth
and the peace of your presence...

Assure us that those we miss 
have a home in your heart as well as in ours
and a place at your table forever...

Open our hearts to joyful memories of the love we shared
with those who have gone before us...

Help us tell the stories that bring us close to one another
and to the ones we miss so much...

Teach us to lean on you and on each other 
for the strength we need
to walk through difficult times...

Give us quiet moments with you, with our thoughts,
with our memories and our prayers...

And in the stillness of the quiet,
give us your consolation and your peace...

Be with us and hold us in your arms
as you hold the ones we miss...

This is the day you have made, O Lord: 
help us rejoice and be glad in the peace you’ve promised
and share with those who’ve gone before us...

Amen.

~ written by Concord Pastor, and posted on A Concord Pastor Comments. 
http://concordpastor.blogspot.ca/2012/11/praying-10-minutes-day-thanksgiving-2012.html

A Prayer at an Empty Chair

November 28th - First Sunday of Advent
December 5th - Second Sunday of Advent
December 10th – Light Up the Lot with a Carol Sing-Along
December 12th - Third Sunday of Advent
                               Longest Night Service at 5pm
                            *Angel tree and stocking stuffers due*
December 19th - Fourth Sunday of Advent 
                               Cantata at 5pm
December 24th - Christmas Eve Service
December 26th - First Sunday of Christmas 
                               Worship at 10am



Prompts by Rev. Anna Strickland | Calendar designed by Rev. Lauren Wright Pittman


