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In the Waiting… is a weekly devotional booklet from 

Dec. 2 – Dec. 25, compiled of reflections written by 

Ascension members and friends. May this booklet be a 

support for you in your reflection and prayer time 

through this Advent season.  
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Sunday December 2, 2018 

 

Today’s reading is from Isaiah 42:1-9. Isaiah prophesies on 

God’s behalf that ‘the former things have come to pass, and new 

things [God] now declare; before they spring forth, I tell you of 

them’.  

 

Reflection question: How have you benefited from knowing 

something was going to happen before it did?  

 

Prayer: Stir up your power, Lord Christ, and come. By your 

merciful protection alert us to the threatening dangers of our 

sins, and redeem us for your life of justice, for you live and reign 

with the Father and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

Amen. 

 

Monday December 3, 2018 

 

As a server, I’ve gotten pretty good at waiting. As the 

occupation’s name suggests, waiting tables is all about timing. 

You’ve got to make sure you greet your customers promptly, but 

not so soon that they haven’t had the chance to take off their 

coats. You must make sure you give them the appropriate 

amount of time with the menus. Some people make their 

decisions quickly and expect their orders to be taken as soon as 

they get their drinks. Others are too busy catching up or gazing 

dreamily into each other’s eyes to even glance at the menu. But 

one of the most important aspects of serving is getting the food 

out on time. And inevitably, that involves waiting. Like I said, 

I’m generally pretty good at waiting.  

 

I frequently pop by the window at the exact moment my food is 

ready to go, as if my brain has its own inward timer. However, 

the worst feeling in the world is when the food is not ready. And 
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it’s not ready. And it’s not ready. Did I actually put the order in 

the computer? Yes, I did. I tentatively ask the kitchen how much 

longer. Plates are filling up in the window like some sort of 

horrible Mexican food-avalanche and a curt “It’ll be out soon” is 

my answer. My table is eyeing me, their daughter is getting 

antsy, I can feel their stress-levels mounting. I bring more chips, 

apologize, and frantically look towards the kitchen. A tense 

breath is held as I’m waiting.  

 

With the promise that He’s coming soon, our advent is a tense 

breath. With our stress-levels mounting, we look around 

ourselves at the war, deforestation, pollution, death, and 

corruption and say—surely, He’ll come now? But that’s the 

thing…Advent teaches us about waiting, and waiting’s all about 

timing—God’s timing.  

 

Prayer: Heavenly Father, Still our impatient hearts this advent 

season and fill us instead with light and joy at the mere prospect 

of your return—for in the end, your promise is enough. In your 

name we pray. Amen.  

        ~Annie Saunders 

 

Tuesday December 4, 2018 

 

While reading Matthew Chapters One and Two, it struck me 

that waiting can be an anxious time for all, those in power 

such as King Herod, as well as ordinary people like Mary and 

Joseph, you and me.  Being anxious can be fearful like 

waiting to find out about those medical test results.  Being 

anxious can by joyful like waiting to see what you will be 

getting for your birthday.   

 

There was the Easter morning where Andrew woke up early 

and was saying “just can’t wait” referencing looking for 
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Easter eggs as he went scurrying around the house as fast as 

he could to find eggs.  Steve, on the other hand, got up and 

went behind Andrew picking up the Easter eggs Andrew had 

missed in his hast.  In the end they both ended up with the 

same amount of eggs.  Are there things in your life you have 

missed out on because of being anxious and not waiting on 

Gods timing?    

 

In our times of anxiousness, we should remember to go to 

God in prayer.  He will send his comforter to see us through 

our anxiety. 

 

Prayer: Dear God, you know my anxious moments such as 

…...  I pray you would send your comforter to ease the 

anxieties in my life and help me know that you are in charge 

of all things and you will walk with me at this time in my life.  

Amen.   

~Greg Gulliksen 

 

Wednesday December 5, 2018 

 

It had been a long day of travel following Thanksgiving 

break. At around 11 pm, alongside hundreds of weary 

travelers, I made my way to baggage claim. Once reunited 

with my luggage, I headed out to the shuttle pick-up and 

waited. Aside from being tired, the wait was made more 

challenging by blowing snow and cold temperatures. I found 

myself anxiously looking for the bus that read, ‘Mt. Elbert’ 

and with each passing shuttle, my hope was strained. As if by 

willing it to be the right shuttle would make it come quicker?  

 

After about 20 minutes of wide-eyed searching, it dawned on 

me that I was just going to have to succumb to the wait. 

Taking a deep breath, I wondered what could help in the 
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meantime? I decided to simply breath and take stock of what I 

was feeling and who surrounded me. For starters, I was not 

comfortable, so I took my backpack off to lessen the load and 

leaned on my suitcase a bit more. 

 

Beside me were people of all ages, fidgeting children, 

younger and older couples, as well as a handful of men and 

women traveling alone. All looked tired and preoccupied with 

their phones. As I felt the cold wind and prickly snow hit my 

face, I saw a gentleman gesture to his wife to look behind me. 

I turned my head to see “Mt. Elbert” on the next bus. Finally.  

 

I imagine people of Jesus’ time felt a similar strained waiting 

for the Messiah. It took so many years from prophecy to 

fruition. And while they remained hopeful, they too would 

have to succumb to the wait. So, I invite you to consider this 

Advent season, what could help in the meantime?  

 

Prayer: Dear God, waiting is not easy and often times, 

uncomfortable. Help us to notice and give voice to the 

blessings we have in our lives. Guide us in growing in faith 

and love of you each and every day no matter what the wait 

time. Amen.  

~Deacon Mary Stoneback 

Thursday December 6, 2018 

 

I’ve never been very good at waiting. It’s not that I’m a “type 

A” personality; it’s just that when I get the urge, I need to get 

things done and see real results. I’m a list maker, and I love to 

cross things off that list. If I accomplish something not on the 

list, I add it and then cross it out! I grade my success by my 

documented accomplishments! That’s the problem, we so 

often assess our success by completed tasks and “tangible” 

results.   
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All of human kind waited for that one spectacular event, that 

moment foretold and promised for countless lifetimes.  But in 

the meantime, God asked that his children would live in His 

truth and embrace each other as brothers.  And, they waited.  

As it happened, relatively few personally saw the promise 

fulfilled.  And in the meantime, most weren’t very good at 

serving God.   

  

I have been granted comfort by the gradual awareness that it 

is okay to just “be”. It is okay to live in the Lord and do one’s 

best to be His face and hands to those around us. Sure, lists 

and timetables are useful tools, but they aren’t everything.  

We are clearly commanded to love the Lord and to love each 

other. And, we wait. We wait for our reunion with Him in 

heaven. It is a simple, but very tall order.   

 

Prayer: God, grant me the wisdom to know your will and the 

courage to do your will, and the patience to “wait” while in 

your service. Amen 

 

~Alice DeLoughry 

Friday December 7, 2018 

 

Waiting is hard. Perhaps we are expecting an exciting 

package in the mail. Or maybe a get-together with a special 

person is on the horizon. But we can’t hurry the clock. It just 

sits there - ticking and ticking and ticking. 

 

When Joseph was suddenly warned to escape to Egypt with 

his young family, a long wait was in store. After all, they had 

escaped a dangerous situation. When could they safely 

return? But I imagine Mary and Joseph put the time to good 
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use. They cared for their new baby in addition to the everyday 

tasks of life. And they waited. 

 

I’m reminded of a story about Michelangelo. As a young man 

he was presented with an enormous, and seriously flawed, 

block of marble to carve. This slab, which had been rejected 

by other sculptors, had been waiting for an artist for 40 years. 

 

Michelangelo believed this stone held a statue inside, longing 

to be set free. Patience was the key. And waiting. And, of 

course, chipping away at the marble. Finally, a masterpiece 

emerged – the famous David. As Michelangelo said, “Genius 

is eternal patience.” What are you waiting for this Advent 

season?  

 

Prayer: Heavenly Father – waiting is so hard, especially 

when something wonderful is about to happen. But 

anticipation is part of your grand design. During these 

Advent days, help me quietly await your special gifts for me. 

Teach me patience, Lord, teach me patience! Amen. 

 

~Lisa Aré Wulf 

Saturday December 8, 2018 

 

Matthew 1 is a long list of names. Not a real page 

turner. Some of the names you recognize. Others you can 

barely pronounce. But consider the length of that list and the 

years in those 42 generations. It’s a long time. A long time 

waiting. 

 

When Kristen and I began the adoption process, we were 

warned that it could take a long time. We ended up waiting 

about three years for Zora. Sometimes in those three years we 

felt anxious and jumped whenever the phone 
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rang.  Sometimes we felt angry that it was taking this long; 

we wanted someone to blame. Sometimes we felt 

discouraged, like it was never going to happen. We resisted 

buying a crib or preparing a room because we didn’t want to 

have those hopes dashed. 

 

But, to be honest, most of the time you just don’t think about 

it. You go about your day. Walk the dog, write a sermon, 

teach a class. Sometimes the hardest part about waiting is to 

actively wait. To remind yourself that something is 

coming. To remember that the life you live is going to 

change. God’s got something coming. 

 

That’s the mood I was in when my phone rang while I was 

home for lunch one day. I saw LFS on the caller ID and 

suddenly remembered that I’d been waiting, and I realized 

that the waiting would be coming to an end. 

 

42 generations in, I don’t think anyone was expecting 

Jesus. Maybe they’d forgotten they were waiting. But just 

when they were reminded, the waiting was over.  

 

Prayer: Come thou long-expected Jesus. Remind us that we 

wait for you. Help us to look to the horizon, expecting our 

world to be transformed.  Amen. 

 

~Pastor Daniel Smith 

 


