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PRAY THE PSALM OF THE WEEK Isaiah 45:8; Psalm 19:1, 4-6
Rain down, you heavens, | from above,*
and let the skies pour down the | Righteous One;
Let the earth o- | pen her womb,*
and bring forth Sal- | vation.
The heavens declare the glo- | ry of God;*
and the firmament shows His | handiwork.
Their voice is gone out into | all the earth,*
and their words to the end | of the world.*
In the heavens He has set a tabernacle | for the sun,*
which is like a Bridegroom coming out of His | chamber.
His going forth is from the end of the | heaven,*
and his circuit unto the | end of it.

SAY TOGETHER THE VERSE OF THE WEEK John 1:23
[John] said, “I am the voice of one crying out in the wilderness, ‘Make
straight the way of the Lord,’ as the prophet Isaiah said.”

READ THE SCRIPTURE AND DEVOTION (OTHER SIDE OF THE PAGE)
PRAY THE PRAYER OF THE WEEK

Stir up your power, O Lord, we implore You, and come among us, that by
Your grace whatever is hindered by our sins may yet be speedily
accomplished through Your mercy and satisfaction; for You live and reign
with the Father and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. Amen.

PRAYER FOR OURSELVES AND OTHERS

OR SAY THE HYMN OF THE WEEK
10 SING
Comfort, Comfort, Ye My People

1. Comfort, comfort, ye My people,
Speak ye peace, thus saith our God;
Comfort those who sit in darkness,
Mourning 'neath their sorrows' load.
Speak ye to Jerusalem
Of the peace that waits for them;
Tell her that her sins I cover
And her warfare now is over.

TLH 61, LSB 347
Johann Olearius

3. Hark, the Herald's voice is crying
In the desert far and near,
Bidding all men to repentance
Since the Kingdom now is here.
Oh, that warning cry obey!
Now prepare for God a way;
Let the valleys rise to meet Him
And the hills bow down to greet Him.
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BLESS YOURSELF WITH THE HOLY CROSS AND SAY:
In the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.
SAY THE APOSTLES’ CREED

I believe in God, the Father Almighty,
Maker of heaven and earth.
And in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our
Lord, who was conceived by the Holy
Spirit, born of the Virgin Mary, suffered
under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died
and was buried. He descended into hell.
The third day He rose again from the
dead. He ascended into heaven and sits at
the right hand of God, the Father
Almighty. From thence He will come to
judge the living and the dead.
I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy
Christian church, the communion of
saints, the forgiveness of sins, the
resurrection of the body, and the life
everlasting. Amen.
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PRAY THE LORD’S PRAYER

Our Father, who art in
heaven,
hallowed be Thy name,
Thy kingdom come,
Thy will be done on earth as it
is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily
bread;
and forgive us our trespasses
as we forgive those who
trespass against us;
and lead us not into
temptation,
but deliver us from evil.
For Thine is the kingdom and
the power and the glory
forever and ever. Amen.

PRAY THE MORNING OR EVENING PRAYER

Morning. I thank You, my
heavenly Father, through Jesus
Christ, Your dear Son, that You
have kept me this night from all
harm and danger; and I pray that
You would keep me this day also
from sin and every evil, that all my
doings and life may please You.
For into Your hands I commend
myself, my body and soul, and all
things. Let Your holy angel be with
me, that the evil foe may have no
power over me. Amen.

Evening. I thank you, my
heavenly Father, through Jesus
Christ, Your dear Son, that You
have graciously kept me this day;
and I pray that You would forgive
me all my sins where I have done
wrong, and graciously keep me this
night. For into Your hands, I
commend myself, my body and
soul, and all things. Let Your holy
angel be with me, that the evil foe
may have no power over me. Amen.

THEME OF THE WEEK: The Lord Has Come Proclaimed by John
There he is, proclaiming the coming of Jesus. His purpose was simple; to make straight the way
of the Lord. And this he did throughout his whole life. A conception of proclamation: his mother
too old, his father too doubtful. A gestation of proclamation: leaping for joy within the womb. A
birth of proclamation: his father’s mouth opened, prophesying of the Messiah and of His forerunner. A life of proclamation: camel hair tunic and honey-covered locusts. A preaching of proclamation: “Behold, the Lamb of God, who takes away the sin of the world!” A lessoning of proclamation: “He must increase, but I must decrease.” A doubting moment of proclamation: “Are you the
one who is to come, or shall we look for another?” A death of proclamation: head on a platter for
proclaiming the truth…There was, is, never will be anyone greater than him, greater than
John the Baptist. Except, of course, for the One he came to proclaim.
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John preaches repentance. It is a hard Word to hear; too hard we might
think. But that is the way of the Law. It swings a mighty ax and chops you down
at the root. It hurts. It is supposed to hurt. The Law is a staff that cracks you
over the head, that makes you bleed, that puts you to death. We don’t like it. No
one likes to die. The Law brings up that perfect mirror in front of your eyes and
shows you that horrible reflection of diseased-ridden death. But amazingly, beyond all human understanding, this savage killing work of the Law is a gift.
Without it repentance can’t be brought to fulfillment. Without death there can be
no life. Without the Law there can be no Gospel. So as you sit, brutalized by the
Law, there screams John the Baptist, “Behold, the Lamb of God!” The light
shines in the darkness. Forgiveness is yours! Merciful God, bring us to re-

MON

pentance. Amen.

FRI

SCRIPTURE: Psalm 5: The Loving and Hating God

SCRIPTURE: Luke 1:67-80: The Song of Zechariah

SCRIPTURE: Hebrews 12:15-29: Blood That Cries for Vengeance vs. Blood That Cries for Pardon

We are like Cain. Our sin brought the death of an innocent. Able’s blood cried
out from the ground for vengeance, for the punishment of sin, for the death of
the sinner. And this was good. It was right. We can’t dismiss the Law. It speaks
nothing upon us but God’s righteous judgment. Then there is Jesus; the one who
we put on the cross with our sin. Blood dripping from hands and feet, pouring
from head and side. But it doesn’t cry out for vengeance. It cries out for pardon.
It says, “Forgive them, for they know not what they do!” And God forgives. He
forgives because His vengeance is already poured out, all of it, every last drop
upon the head of Jesus. And the sinner is made righteous. The sinner is made
clean. The sinner is free from guilt and shame. The sinner is forgiven. Jesus,

Father, love me for the sake of Christ. Amen.

SAT

SCRIPTURE: Philippians 4:4-7: Rejoice in the Lord Always

be the Mediator of the new covenant for my forgiveness. Amen.

SCRIPTURE: Isaiah 7:10-14: Immanuel

Immanuel, God with us. And He is. He really truly is. God with us, God as
one of us. With the same human hands and human face and the same fleshy
humanness of you and me. God the Son is truly one of us, truly man, even as He
sits in heaven at the right hand of the Father. He didn’t slough off our flesh, but
instead, chose to be one with us throughout eternity. And He is still with us this
day. Not in some magical mystical way, but in real and true ways. Real words
that are spoken into our ears, combined with real water to be splashed on our
foreheads, and real bread and real wine to be eaten for forgiveness and drank for
a real communion that makes God one with man. That is Immanuel, God with
us, God with you. That is Christmas! Immanuel, be with us forever. Amen.

How do I rejoice in the Lord when the world crashes around me, when my
sin is laid bare before me, when I lay gasping for breath on my deathbed? How
am I not anxious when everything around me produces nothing but anxiety? It is
a hard thing to do; impossible to accomplish. My sinful flesh can’t help but be
anxious. In and of myself I can do no other. And the Law won’t help me here either. No amount of, “Letting go and letting God,” will actually calm my troubled
conscience. But the peace of Jesus will. And this peace is not a hippy peace found
in a VW Micobus. It is peace with God; peace between the sinner and His creator; peace that declares me righteous and forgiven; peace won on the cross and
given to me through spoken Words, wet foreheads, and bread and wine. In this
peace I rejoice! God, guard my heart and mind in Christ Jesus. Amen.
FOLD HERE
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Amen.

The prophets of old prophesied it, now so does Zachariah, and soon his son
will too. It all comes to this one point in time. Everything since the moment of
the Fall has pointed to, spoken of, the incarnation of our God in the flesh. A horn
of salvation has been raised up from the house of David and that horn kicks and
squirms and wriggles in the womb of Mary. That horn will proclaim salvation to
the world; peace between God and man. That horn will blare forgiveness of sins
as it cries out from the cross, “It is finished!” That horn will proclaim me righteous right here, in time and place, even, and only, in the midst of my sin. That
horn will absolve me. That horn will wash me clean. That horn will feed me with
the bread of heaven, right here on earth. That horn is Christ, and He remembers His covenant with me forever! Blessed be the Lord God of Israel. Amen.

Again our God makes no sense; and so we sit in the awkwardness of this
mystery. God hates sin. And as our Psalm says, “He hates all evildoers,” of which
I am the worst. No wriggle room there. No way to turn that into something it
isn’t. But then, in the next breath, His steadfast love for me is over-abundant.
When placed side by side the two statements make no sense; until, that is, I see
the cross. Everything comes into focus as God’s hatred for my sin is poured out,
in love for me, upon another. Everything about this is backwards. None of it
makes any sense. But there is Jesus in my flesh, hanging on a cross, bleeding
and dying, with His Father’s face turned away from Him, shining upon me. It
still makes no sense. I am the sinner. But He loves me. And I am forgiven.

TUE

Is there anything for me to do but doubt? Dead people don’t raise again. The
Law doesn’t cause me to doubt; it makes perfect sense. But the Gospel; that is
utterly ridiculous. The only thing I can do with such an absurd proclamation is
doubt…But there stands Jesus before the Doubter; hands extended to show the
nail marks, Words of absolution and peace spoken to one who doesn’t deserve it.
“Do not disbelieve, but believe!” And I do. Not because it makes sense, not because I have finally figured it all out, but because Jesus says it. His Words create
out of nothing, even faith to believe the unbelievable: that for His sake I am forgiven. He is alive and therefore I am too. Truly alive, free from sin. My flesh
wants to doubt it, and that is okay. Jesus has overcome death. How much more
will He overcome my doubt? Jesus, take away my doubt that I may believe.

THU

SCRIPTURE: John 1:19-28: Making Straight What Long Was Crooked

SCRIPTURE: John 20:24-31: Unless I Put My Hand in His Side
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