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%OHVVLQJV in the name of Jesus the Immanuel, God with us! Let us turn to the prophet Isaiah as we prepare for the 
coming of the Lord. Isaiah 64:1a proclaims, “Oh, that you would tear open the heavens...”Advent is about 
longing: about being present—right here, right now—and yet still yearning with all of our being for the presence 
of God to be so immediately and tangibly with us that we are overwhelmed and consumed. It is a longing of lover 
for beloved.   
 
To our stunned surprise and ecstatic exhilaration, God also longs for us. In fact, our deep longing for God is but 
the answer of our own anxious heart to the even deeper longing of God for us. Augustine is right: “…our hearts 
are restless until they rest in [God].” That longing which can only be satisfied in God’s embrace helps make sense 
of the deep restlessness and profound anxiety we experience as we cast about, constantly in search of the one for 
whom we long with our whole being.   
 
Isaiah’s voice is raised up along with ours this season of Advent, giving sharp and dramatic language to the angst 
of our heart’s longing. Advent is where these twin longings, intertwined between us and God, between lover and 
beloved, may at last meet 
 
In Isaiah 64:1b, the prophet continues, “...the mountains would quake at your presence…” Sometimes I think 
we want Advent to be more like “Hollywood”—big and loud and full of drama and spectacle. Maybe in a way, we 
figure it has to be in order to compete with all the flash and glitz of the winter holiday season. We are not alone in 
this, as Isaiah’s vision of God’s Big Entrance shows. Though not without drama, Advent is more hidden, more 
intimate--just plain smaller in every way--than we would have it.   
 
Advent is more indie film than Summer blockbuster, you could say. Sure, there may be choirs of angels singing, 
but they serenade poor shepherds after everyone else has gone to sleep. There may be a guiding star, but only a 
few wise strangers think it worth following. The Savior of the world may be born, but he is just one homeless child 
of an unwed teenage mother among many, and we have no room for him anyhow.   
 
Advent is a child growing in a mother’s womb—awe-inspiring, yes, but in a more personal, less earth-shattering 
way (even if it is the virgin birth). Let us be open—not for the kind of Advent we think we want but for the kind 
we need. 
 
With desperate longing we cry for the Almighty to tear open the heavens and come to us, God’s beloved creatures! 
God’s great love arrives in small things; may we welcome Immanuel in the way the Lord chooses to come to us 
this Advent season. 
 
Grace and peace,  
The Rev. Michael D. McLaughlin 
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12/06 - Logan Bohannon 
12/06 - Emily McCormick 
12/10 - Karly Anderson 
12/12 - Laura Medley 
12/14 - Linda Henderson 
12/15 - David Campbell 
12/15 - Rider Holmes 
12/15 - Ed Milner Jr 
12/16 - Linda Wilson 
12/19 - Ernest Robertson 
12/19 - Barry Turner 
12/20 - Robert See 
12/21 - Sharon Dyer 
12/24 - David Pelren 
12/26 - Marilyn Aitken 
12/28 - Pam Hayes 
12/29 - John Nisbet III 
 
 
         ANNIVERSARIES 
 
   12/27 - Jon & Diane Dugle 
   12/30 - Bill & Elizabeth Cameron 
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IN OUR PRAYERS: Carey Aitken; Jacob Brewer; Beverly Car-
dinal’s brother, Kimberly Scott-Collins; Terry Wright; Nancy & 
John Dooley; Christin Duncan; Hazel Dyer; Glen Ledbetter; Mick 
Locke; Kay Powell’s daughter, Sharon Martinez; Evelyn Plecan 
and her father, Mickey & family; Sue Rich’s niece, Jean; Eliseo 
Rios’s sister, Francisca Martinez; J.B Rittenberry’s brother, Jim 
Ashley; Sylvia Rudich’s son, Brad; Linda Wilson’s sister, Nikki; the 
orphanage in Lesotho, Africa; people in the armed services and 
first responders; victims of terror attacks and natural disaster� 


