
“May the peace of God, which surpasses all understanding, 

 keep your hearts in the knowledge and love of God in our Lord Jesus Christ.” 

 

 

Dear Friends, 

 

The colors have been changing. I know you have noticed it. Nothing ever stays the same.  

 

From the gentle fall colors of autumn and the flower vestments of the Creation Season, we melt into the purples 

and blues that mark the short little season of Advent. Advent: the season is but a short one, but it anticipates a 

miracle that is larger than life. For the Faith of Christians everywhere rests on the fact that God broke through 

our world and became one of us (what we call the Incarnation). The one who is Creator of all and outside of all 

things – condescends to take on human flesh (in all of its ordinariness, in all of its wonder) and be present, right 

here with us. 

 

The colors change, the seasons change, and we begin to change our focus from the year that was to the one that 

lies before us. For us at Christ Church, that means we have pretty much wrapped up our 2017 Pledge Campaign 

(however you still have time to prayerfully make a pledge, or to prayerfully increase the one you made – 

challenge yourselves a little this next year!). The Vestry is prayerfully hard at work on a budget for the new 

year. The Nominating Committee is prayerfully considering candidates for the vestry and is even now 

beginning to have conversations with those who are feeling the call to serve our congregation in a leadership 

capacity. Parishioners from the four corners of the parish are prayerfully beginning to work on various end-of-

the-year reports for the Annual Meeting next month. And of course – whether at home or at church – it is all 

beginning to look a lot like Christmas as we prepare our hearts and homes for the One we call Emmanuel, God-

With-Us.  

 

This month is a very busy one for me as well. As I look forward to starting my sabbatical on January 2nd, I find 

my desk full of not only the “usual” December demands (Lantern Tour Night, two baptisms, Blessing of the 

Stockings, St. Nicolas’ Visitation, a Celebration of the 50th wedding anniversary of Deacon Victoria and Bill 

Cuff, three outstanding raffles, and who knows what else?) but I am also busy firming up the plans for my 

sabbatical studies. Trips to Ecuador and Israel, finishing my NJ Disaster Response Crisis Counselor 

Certification, and perhaps a little writing. And believe it or not, I have a stack of Holy Week services sitting 

here on my desk waiting for changes to be made: Easter will be here before we know it and with my time away, 

it is now or never! 

 

And so all the more I look forward to Advent. I long for that Peace of God which surpasses all understanding 

which fills our hearts in this season of yearning and expectation. I long for that Babe in a manger. The hope of 

the Holy Family. 

 

This year Christmas falls on a Sunday, which affords us all that additional opportunity to invite friends and 

family to experience worship with us at Christ Church. May we pay special attention to this; in a time when 

many are bitterly disappointed in our nation’s politics and feeling the uncertainty of the future, the Church is a 

visible reminder that there is a Being far greater than any of us. The Church reminds us that this Being so loves 

this world that he entered this messy world himself. Our Baptism reminds us that we have now been infused 

with the power of this Being we call The Christ. And that means there is HOPE. We are part of God’s plan, we 

can help change the dialogue, we can bring meaning to our troubled world, and we ourselves are appointed to 

be agents of that Peace of God which surpasses all understanding. 

 

Peace, 

Mother Lisa+  

 


