
A journey through Advent 
 

 

The Nottingham North East circuit 

invite you on a journey through the 

days of Advent following in the 

footsteps of some familiar characters. 

 



 Dec 1st   Elizabeth    

 Dec 2nd   Zechariah                                                                        

 Dec 3rd   Mary 

 Dec 4th   An Angel announces 

 Dec 5th   Joseph 

 Dec 6th   An Angel appears 

 Dec 7th   United in joy 

 Dec 8th   Mary bursts into song  

 Dec 9th   ‘His name is John’ 

 Dec 10th   Past prophecy proves pertinent 

 Dec 11th   A census is announced 

 Dec 12th   That’s not good news 

 Dec 13th   Journey to Bethlehem 

 Dec 14th   A blast from the past 

 Dec 15th   Are we nearly there yet? 

 Dec 16th   Relatives are only relative 

 Dec 17th   ‘The baby’s coming!’ 

 Dec 18th   A child is born 

 Dec 19th   Stargazers 

 Dec 20th   While shepherds watched 

 Dec 21st   ‘I bring you good news’ 

 Dec 22nd   Behind the stable door 

 Dec 23rd   A little while later 

 Dec 24th   The Magi and Herod 

 Dec 25th   Gold, Frankincense and Myrrh 

 Dec 26th  Joseph’s dream 

 



Before you start on YOUR journey through Advent... 

First of all a thank you...thank you for joining with others within your church and across 
the Nottingham North East circuit on this journey through Advent and the Christmas 
story. Not only will we be journeying with each other but also with some of the familiar 
characters that we all encounter at this time of year.  

Back in 2012 I came across a series of video clips produced by Scripture Union that 
attempted, over the course of 26 episodes, to tell the real message of Christmas. Inspired 
by those little vignettes, and wanting to produce something for those members of our 
circuit who don’t have access to all of our on line material, I thought I’d have a go at 
rewriting some of those encounters. 

For each of the days, we have re-imagined an encounter or moment during that story, 
hopefully in a way that will make you stop and think. Think about how that character 
might have felt during that moment, what issues would it have raised for them and how 
might they have reacted. Then we hope you will think about what issues that particular 
event might raise for us today, living in a very different time, place, culture and context. 

At the end of each episode there is a prayer prompt, asking you to pray for, (but not 
limiting you) certain things, events and people. We hope that this series of encounters 
helps to nourish your spiritual journey through Advent as we travel together towards 
Christmas and celebrating the birth of Jesus.  

         Rev John and Deacon Helen 

 

December 1st    Elizabeth 

 

Elizabeth placed the heavy basket down on the table, feeling the aches and pains that 
increased with every passing day. She was too old to be doing all this she thought to 
herself. Too old by far. She stopped for a moment to place both hands in the small of her 
back which creaked and groaned like a rusty gate. If only she had a daughter to help out 
around the place then life would be so much easier. Or a son to help her husband with 
his duties.  But it wasn’t to be.  

Despite years of trying for a family of their own, Elizabeth and Zechariah had not been 
blessed with children. Despite years of faithfully serving God both at home and in the 



temple, unlike all her relatives Elizabeth had been unable to conceive. Unable to bring 
children into the world. Children that would have continued their family line. Children 
that would have filled the house with the sound of joy and laughter.  

 

Children that would have brought the sparkle back into her eyes. Now it was only the 
sound of silence that filled her days until Zechariah returned home. And silence can 
sound very empty at times.  

 

Returning to the basket, she lifted out the clothes one by one, resigned to the fact that 
she would never be holding soft woollen baby clothes in her hands. Not those belonging 
to her own child anyway. Not at her age. 

 

Prayer: Please pray for all those you know who are struggling with issues of fertility, 
those struggling to conceive, those undergoing IVF treatment and those assisting them 
on their journey. 

 

December 2nd    Zechariah 

                                                            

Zechariah stepped out of the darkness and approached the altar. As his role of priest in 
the temple today it was his turn to light the incense. It was a great honour for him and his 
tribe, one he would never take for granted, one he felt blessed to perform. Bringing the 
lighted taper close to the bowl of incense he had placed on top of the golden alter, soon 
the sweet smell of perfume drifted in the air, rising heavenwards in ascending spirals just 
like the prayers of the people gathered outside. Zechariah paused in his thoughts, 
attempting to dwell in that sacred moment.  

Suddenly the entire room seemed to catch fire. Lights flashed from all sides, like sparks 
leaping from a hidden flame, sparks so bright that Zechariah was forced to cover his eyes, 
dropping the extinguished taper to the ground in the process. Scrambling to find it on the 
floor, Zechariah suddenly froze as the hairs on the back of his neck stood on end and a 
shiver ran through his body like a bolt of lightning. Zechariah was aware that he was no 
longer alone in that sacred space. Someone else was with him in that room. Someone or 
something. 



Prayer: Please pray for those who help provide worship across the NNE circuit, the 
ministers, local preachers, worship leaders, our stewards, those who offer to read, 
provide the music and audio visuals and those decorate the church with banners and 
flowers 

 

December 3rd   Mary 

 

Far away in an insignificant northern town in Galilee, lived a young girl called Mary, 
busying herself with sweeping the kitchen. As she swept, she thought about her life and 
her engagement to Joseph. It was an arranged marriage, as all were, brought about 
through discussions of their respective fathers.  

 

That was simply the way things were done. But Mary was happy, she liked Joseph and 
was pretty sure that one day she would grow to love him. The first time she saw him was 
in her proposed Father in law’s workshop and although it was only for a few moments 
and she could see that he was almost as nervous as she was, she was confident that her 
parents had made the right choice.  

 

From that moment her fate had been sealed, this was the man she was going to marry 
and spend the rest of her life with. Over the next few months they were allowed to meet 
together, to get to know each other a little more before the big day but never alone, 
always with an entourage of chaperones from both families. Still they were less nervous 
now, more relaxed in each other’s company. Pausing from her work, Mary pondered 
what married life would be like, little knowing that all her plans and dreams were about 
to be thrown up in the air. 

 

Prayer:  Please pray for those preparing for married life, for the excitement and 
adventure of sharing their lives with someone they love.   Pray for those who are 
single, by choice or through divorce, or bereavement. 

Pray also for Arnold Methodist church. 

 

 



December 4th   An Angel announces 

 

Placing the broom back in the cupboard, Mary started to prepare the vegetables for the 
day’s meal when suddenly the entire room was flooded with the most incredible light. It 
seemed to move around the kitchen appearing in several different places all at once. A 
low rumbling like thunder accompanied the light, one that seemed to shake the very 
foundations of the house. Mary was understandably terrified and was just about to 
scream for help when she heard a voice. ‘Do not be afraid’. Mary opened her eyes and 
looked out from behind her hands. There stood in front of her, in the middle of the 
kitchen was an angel. 

“Don’t be frightened, Mary,” the angel told her, “for God has decided to bless you!  Very 
soon now, you will become pregnant and have a baby boy, and you are to name him 
‘Jesus.’  He shall be very great and shall be called the Son of God”. At the sound of the 
angel’s voice, the pots and pans rattled. 

“Do not be afraid,” the angel said again and suddenly she wasn’t. Confused yes, very, but 
Mary was no longer afraid. A million questions suddenly filled Mary’s head, King? Rule 
forever? Chosen? Me!!!! Finally Mary found the words to ask the most obvious 
question...”but how is this possible, I’m not married, I’m still a virgin”.  

It almost appeared as if the angel smiled at her words. “It will be the work of the Holy 
Spirit that will cause you to conceive not the acts of men,” the angel explained. “God will 
dwell within you Mary and you will give birth to God’s son. And you will not be alone in 
all this because your elderly cousin Elizabeth is also with child. You see Mary, nothing is 
impossible for God”.  

Mary looked at the angel, her head still reeling with the news. Then she spoke, spoke 
with a calmness, with a confidence that surprised even herself. ““I am the Lord’s servant, 
and I am willing to do whatever the Lord wants. May everything you said come true.” 
And then as soon as it had appeared, another whirl of blinding lights and the angel was 
gone and Mary was alone again in the kitchen. Instinctively her hand reached down 
towards her belly. “Oh my” she thought to herself, “chosen by God” and then another 
thought entered her head...”what on earth am I going to tell Joseph!” 

Prayer: Please pray for those who fear, for the surprises that come, good and bad, and 
for those who don’t know God yet, and so are unable to rely on him.  Pray for those 
able to confidently say ‘I am the Lord’s servant, and I am willing to do whatever he 
wants’, and also for those who find it hard to say that. 

Pray today for the people of Aspley Methodist Church. 



December 5th Joseph 

 

Joseph sat silently, furrows of worry criss crossing his young face. He had awoken that 
morning ready to take on the world, ready for anything. Work was steady and he was  
ready to start planning his new life together with Mary.  

Now all those dreams were in tatters. On his way back from work he had called in at 
Mary’s family home to pay his respect in the hope of stealing a few moments alone with 
Mary. It was then that she told him. Told him with two simple words that brought 
everything crashing down around him...”I’m pregnant”.  

How could two words cause so much damage, so much hurt, so much disappointment, so 
much gossip. Because the news was already out there, spreading through the village 
faster than a wildfire. Mary had been unfaithful. Mary had cheated. Mary obviously 
wasn’t the kind of girl people had thought she was. 

Joseph felt as if the eyes of the whole village were looking at him, as his own eyes filled 
with tears that rolled slowly down his face. “How could she” he thought.  Joseph had 
studied scripture well enough to know the story of the prophet Hosea and how he had 
managed to forgive a wife who had been unfaithful. But Joseph was no prophet, he was 
just a simple carpenter. One who had been made to look a fool. 

There was nothing for it, he would break off the engagement. Yet despite her betrayal, 
Joseph would do it quietly, without a fuss because buried deep under a mountain of hurt 
and dismay, Joseph still cared about Mary.  

Suddenly overcome with the trauma of the day, exhausted Joseph collapsed onto his 
bed, promising himself that after a good sleep he would go to Mary’s house and 
announce that the wedding was off. “In the morning”, he mumbled to himself between 
his sobbing, “I’ll do it in the morning.” 

Prayer: Please pray for the broken hearted, for the misunderstood, for forgiveness and 
understanding.  Pray for those making difficult decisions, whose future appears dark 
and changed. 

Pray today for the Circuit staff. 

 

 



December 6th   An angel appears 

 

Joseph was sure he wouldn’t sleep a wink but after an hour or so tossing and turning, 
trying to clear his mind, he must have fallen asleep at some point. And as Joseph slept he 
had a dream. He knew it must have been a dream because things like this just don’t 
happen when your awake, don’t happen in normal life. 

In his dream Joseph had been in bed, the light from a single candle casting a faint glow on 
the far wall, when all at once, appearing out of nowhere, the air crackled with electricity 
and the room became ablaze with flashing lights that moved as if animated by some 
unseen hand. Joseph had pulled the pillow over his head, afraid to look at the light. His 
fear jumped up a level to terror when he heard the voice, one that seemed to contain the 
very force of creation. One that spoke into the very heart of Joseph’s subconscious mind.  

Slowly Joseph managed to open his eyes and look towards the light and as his vision 
became accustomed to the bright blaze, Joseph could make out that it wasn’t just light, 
there was a figure within it. There was an angel stood at the bottom of his bed.                      
“Joseph, son of David,” the angel said, “don’t hesitate to take Mary as your wife! For the 
child within her has been conceived by the Holy Spirit. And she will have a Son, and you 
shall name him Jesus (meaning ‘Saviour’), for he will save his people from their sins.  This 
will fulfil God’s message through his prophets... ‘Listen! The virgin shall conceive a child! 
She shall give birth to a Son, and he shall be called “Emmanuel” (meaning “God is with 
us”).’” 

Then as if a hundred fireworks had exploded all at once the angel vanished. 

Joseph woke with a jolt, his clothes and blanket drenched in sweat. The light had gone 
and everything in the room was shrouded in darkness. Everything that is except Joseph’s 
mood, Joseph’s expression, Joseph’s plans. The light of dawn was breaking in the eastern 
sky but Joseph couldn’t wait. He threw his shawl around his shoulders and was off out 
the door, heading to Mary’s house. Joseph too had an announcement to make.  

Prayer:  Please pray for the dreamers and the believers.  Those who have faith and 
listen to the word of God.  Pray for those who are struggling with faith, those who can’t 
see through the darkness into the light. 

Pray today for Awsworth Methodist Church. 

 



December 7th   United in joy 

 

Even in the early stages of her pregnancy Mary found the journey hard, it was a long way 
from her home town of Nazareth to the hill country of Judea. Thankfully as she travelled 
with some of her extended family, on route to trade in the north, she had company as 
she journeyed. She had remembered the words of the angel, about her cousin Elizabeth 
also expecting a miracle child and so she thought she would go and pay her a visit. Two 
women of different generations, neither of whom had expected to be pregnant, both of 
whom had been blessed by God. 

On the outskirts of the village Elizabeth was waiting to meet her. The two women 
embraced, joined not just by blood but by the strange circumstances they found 
themselves in. Releasing herself from Mary’s grasp, Elizabeth suddenly grasped her 
obviously swollen belly. It felt as if the child inside her was suddenly doing somersaults. 
She sat down by the side of the well. “What’s the matter?” Mary asked anxiously. “Oh 
my” Elizabeth exclaimed taking Mary’s hand and placing it gently on her stomach. Mary 
looked at the old woman before her, a woman who suddenly glowed with a glow, with a 
radiance Mary had only ever seen once before, when the angel came to visit her. And 
suddenly she knew that she was joined to Elizabeth with something words could not 
describe. 

Elizabeth looked up at Mary, her eyes full of the experience and wisdom that Mary could 
only dream of possessing. “You are favoured by God above all other women, and your 
child is destined for God’s mightiest praise.” Elizabeth remarked. “What an honour this is, 
that the mother of my Lord should visit me! When you came in and greeted me, the 
instant I heard your voice, my baby moved in me for joy! You believed that God would do 
what he said; that is why he has given you this wonderful blessing.” 

And then Mary and Elizabeth just sat, sat together in silence, sat together in the moment, 
sat together, both of them blessed by God. 

Prayer: Please pray for the people who have supported you in times of joy and sadness.  
Pray for those who are alone and feel they have no one to turn to in times of need.  For 
the wise who guide us. 

Pray for Bestwood Park Church. 

 



December  8th   Mary bursts into song 

 

Mary would never have thought of herself as a biblical scholar but her faith was deep and 
strong. She knew the story of her people and the journey they had made with God down 
through the centuries. She knew how God often turned the world upside down and 
inside out, knew how God often brought the mighty and proud crashing down from their 
positions of power and privilege, knew that God even used ordinary, everyday, run of the 
mill folks to achieve God’s plans.  

Almost without thinking words of praise and thanksgiving, phrases of prophecy and 
promise rushed into Mary’s head as if she were channelling some higher power. And 
before she knew what she was doing, and certainly before she could stop herself, Mary 
burst into song. 

“Oh, how I praise the Lord.  How I rejoice in God my Saviour!  For he took notice of his 
lowly servant girl, and now generation after generation forever shall call me blest of God. 

 For he, the mighty Holy One, has done great things to me.  His mercy goes on from 
generation to generation, to all who reverence him. 

“How powerful is his mighty arm! How he scatters the proud and haughty ones!  He has 
torn princes from their thrones and exalted the lowly.  He has satisfied the hungry hearts 
and sent the rich away with empty hands.  And how he has helped his servant Israel! He 

has not forgotten his promise to be merciful.  For he promised our fathers—Abraham and 
his children—to be merciful to them forever. 

Mary blushed at her behaviour. Elizabeth sat and simply smiled. And deep within their 
bellies, two children conceived by the Holy Spirit, listened intently. 

Prayer: please pray for the people singing for joy, those praising God for their blessings.  
And pray for those who feel no joy, who have no hope in God.  Praise God for the 
blessings you have, thank God for his grace and mercy to you. 

Pray today for Circuit and church stewards. 

 

 

 



December 9th   ‘His name is John’ 

 

 

Just over a week ago, the moment that Elizabeth had dreamt about all her married life, 
the moment Elizabeth had resigned herself to never being able to experience had 
happened. She had given birth. She was a mother. And her child, a gift from God, was 
safe and well, wrapped in blankets and held tightly in her arms. The house had been full 
of family, friends and neighbours all popping in to see the new arrival. Their comments 
filled the air, “ah look at him...isn’t he just lovely...he’s perfect...who would have thought 
at your age.” Elizabeth simply smiled. 

Zechariah didn’t smile at all. He hadn’t been able to speak since his encounter with the 
angel in the temple. Not a single word much to Elizabeth’s amusement. And now when 
one of his extended family had proclaimed ‘oh look at little Zechariah’, well he almost 
burst with trying to force a word out of his mouth. Thankfully Elizabeth knew the score. 
“He’s not going to be called Zechariah,” she announced calmly, “His name is John”. The 
gasps were audible...John? John? But no one in your family has ever been called John, 
what on earth...’ 

Elizabeth looked towards Zechariah but he had vanished. A moment later he appeared 
carrying a writing tablet, and in clear, decisive strokes he wrote the name of his son for 
the world to see. John. Suddenly as if the shackles had been released from his tongue, 
Zechariah found he was able to speak again for the first time in months. And in an 
apparent attempt to make up for lost time, the words just tripped off his tongue, words 
full of prophecy, full of promise and full of praise. 

“Praise the Lord, the God of Israel, for he has come to visit his people and has redeemed 
them.  He is sending us a Mighty Saviour from the royal line of his servant David,  just as 
he promised through his holy prophets long ago, someone to save us from our enemies, 

from all who hate us. 

And as the neighbours listened to Zechariah’s song everyone who heard about it thought 
long thoughts and asked, “I wonder what this child will turn out to be? For the hand of 
the Lord is surely upon him in some special way”. 

 



Prayer: Please pray for all those people who regularly attend your place of worship that 
you might not know their name. Pray for the people who have greatness thrust upon 
them by their families, by their own expectations, by their choice of career.   

Pray today for Burton Joyce Community Church.   

 

December 10th   Past prophecy proves pertinent 

 

It’s not often kings are made to feel nervous but standing face to face with one of God’s 
prophets was undoubtedly one of those occasion. King Ahaz, king of Judah, bedecked in 
gold and jewels locked eyes with the man who was reputed to channel God’s very 
thoughts, the man whose name literally means ‘God saves’. A man dressed in simple 
clothes that had certainly seen better days. 

King Ahaz knew that he had led his people away from worshipping the true God and he 
knew that Isaiah was here to condemn his actions and to announce God’s judgement on 
his rule and on his people. Ahaz’s enemies from Aram and Israel were already forging an 
alliance, gathering their forces ready to attach and destroy Jerusalem. 

Breaking the silence Isaiah spoke. “Hasn’t the Lord asked for you to demand a sign that 
your current troubles will pass and that the armies of King of Aram and Israel will fall?” 
King Ahaz’s mouth didn’t move. Even with all of his might and power he knew that he 
should never put the Lord to the test.  

Isaiah spoke again, “So you won’t demand proof from God that what God has said will 
come to pass?" King Ahaz simply shook his head. “Very well,” continued the prophet, 
“then the Lord God shall give you a sign that what God says will indeed come to pass.” 
Isaiah paused as if waiting to hear God speak before declaring in a loud voice... 

 

“a child shall be born to a virgin! And she shall call him Immanuel (meaning, “God is with 
us”). By the time this child is weaned and knows right from wrong, the two kings you fear 

so much, will both be dead.” 

 



The words echoed around King Ahaz’s mind. What did it all mean? How was this a sign 
that he will be spared his current troubles? How can a virgin be pregnant and give birth? 
And what did it mean for a child to be called Immanuel, God is with us? Ahaz turned 
ready to question the prophet, but Isaiah had already left taking with him any further 
words of comfort or condemnation from the Lord God. 

Prayer: Please pray for those who are unsure, who are suffering from a lack of faith.  
Pray for those who find it hard to trust, those who doubt.  Pray that God is With Us. 

Pray for Calverton Methodist Church. 

 

December 11th   A census is announced 

 

Far, far away in Rome, Caesar Augustus paced the floor. Back and forth he went, his 
magnified shadow cast on the wall of the great banqueting hall, his every step followed 
by his entourage of advisors. “Is this all the tax we can gather?” he bellowed. “Just this?” 
He held two of his fingers close together to indicate a miniscule amount. His scribes and 
advisors looked at the floor unable to meet his fierce gaze.  

“How do we know that this is all of the people who are supposed to pay taxes?” Caesar 
Augustus asked. His chief accountant looked up, “Well” he began hesitantly, “we don’t 
The only way we would know for sure is to count them but to try to do that for the whole 
empire well that’s just rid...” 

 

“Count them, count them, yes of course, what a brilliant idea I’ve just had” the emperor 
declared. Around him his entourage simple nodded. “What we need is a census, a census 
that will tell us how many people there are and also how much money we would be able 
to extract from them” Caesar rubbed his hands together. “What a brilliant plan!” 

 

Prayer: please pray for the leaders who think only of themselves and their power.  Pray 
for the people with no home in which to even be counted.   Pray for taxpayers, give 
thanks for those who have more, and who are compassionate towards those with little. 

Pray for District, Circuit and Church administrators. 



December 12th   That’s not good news 

 

 Joseph sat on the end of his bed, lost in thought. The past few months had not been easy 
especially after Mary had returned from her visit to Elizabeth. Words that had just been 
rumoured, whispered out of ear shot, were not spoken out loud. Despite having married 
Mary almost as soon as she got back, life had been difficult. The snide comments, the 
knowing glances, the nudges and winks, the unspoken implications that although Joseph 
had done the honourable thing, he was not the father of Mary’s child. 

Then just when he thought things couldn’t get any worse, news arrived of the census. A 
census that because he was descended from the line of King David would require him to 
travel back to his home town of Bethlehem to register. A journey of seventy miles. Now it 
was his turn to break bad news to Mary. Trying to pick the right moment, Joseph 
explained the situation to Mary, fully expecting her to burst into floods of tears. Instead 
she sat calmly and listened. When he had finished Mary stood up, wiped her hands on 
the apron that covered her swollen belly, and said “well then we had better get packed 
for our journey hadn’t we.” 

“Yes, “ replied Joseph, “we had better get packed for our...whoa...what do you mean our  
journey...you can’t poss...not in your cond...I mean how cou...” Joseph suddenly ran out 
of words. Calmly and confidently Mary took hold of Joseph’s hand and placed it on her 
tummy. “Joseph,” she said, “we’re in this together, all three of us. This is God’s plan 
remember, God’s son, I’m sure he has it all planned out. Let’s just have a little faith.” 

Joseph smiled weakly. He was supposed to be the strong one, the one his wife could lean 
on and here she was supporting him in his moments of doubt. But she was right of 
course, they would get through whatever lay ahead. With God’s help. 

Prayer: Please pray for those supporting others through difficult times.  Pray for the 
strong ones, who sometimes need to not be the strong one.  Pray for the support we 
share with one another. 

Pray for volunteers across the circuit and city, those in all charity organisations helping 
others. 

 

 



December 13th   Journey to Bethlehem 

 

Side by side Mary and Joseph set off on the journey to Bethlehem, Joseph walking and 
Mary balanced on top of their faithful donkey, swaying gently side to side as it trotted 
along. Thankfully they hadn’t needed to pack all that much, just food clothes and a little 
money, because after all Joseph had relatives living in Bethlehem so they didn’t need to 
worry about accommodation and things like that.  It would be a quick return trip and 
they would be back to Nazareth in time for the baby to be born. And the trip would be a 
break, an escape from the claustrophobic atmosphere of the village, for although a few 
people had come to see them off, Mary thought some of their neighbours were glad to 
see the back of them to be honest. 

“No matter how comfortable a donkey looks let me tell you when you are eight and a half 
months pregnant, nothing is comfortable” Mary thought to herself as she let her mind 
wander. She thought back to her time with Elizabeth, Elizabeth who now had a beautiful 
bouncing baby boy called John. Mary couldn’t help wonder if there was going to be an 
extra special relationship between Elizabeth’s child and her own. Both conceived in 
unusual circumstances, both announced by the visit of angels, both part of God’s bigger 
plan. 

Prayer: Please pray: For those living in oppressive and claustrophobic situations, for 
those who are making difficult journeys, for those relying on God’s bigger picture. 

Pray for Gedling Road Methodist Church.  

 

December 14th   A blast from the past 

 

Some 700 years earlier a man stood of the steps of the temple, waving his arms and 
shouting in a loud voice. He was not from these parts but from the south and he had 



travelled to the capital city of Jerusalem to utter a message from the Lord. A message 
filled with words that would not be easy on the ear. A message declaring that God’s 
judgement would soon come to pass on Samaria, the capital of Israel and on Jerusalem 
itself, capital of the kingdom of Judea.  

Micah, a prophet called by God, was not a man to mince his words, declaring that cities 
and people who were supposed to be faithful and holy had become abhorrent, given 
over to evil practises and false gods. 

“Beware,” declared Micah, “for your doom is fast approaching and you will not escape!” 
The people scurried past not wanting to hear Micah’s words of death and destruction, 
not wanting to acknowledge just how far they had strayed from God. “But,” said Micah 
his voice becoming softer, his expression less stern, “there is hope of salvation because of 
Bethlehem”.  

“O Bethlehem Ephrathah, you are but a small Judean village, yet you will be the 
birthplace of my King who is alive from everlasting ages past!” 3 God will abandon his 

people to their enemies until she who is to give birth has her son; then at last his fellow 
countrymen—the exile remnants of Israel—will rejoin their brethren in their own land. 

Prayer:  Please pray for the salvation that we know we receive through Jesus.  Pray for 
the people who don’t have a personal relationship with our Saviour.  Pray for the 
people of Bethlehem today, surrounded by a huge oppressive fence, trapping them in, 
making them live in fear. 
 
Pray for young families, teenagers, children and toddlers.   
 

 

December 15th   Are we nearly there yet? 

 

The start of the journey had been an adventure but now as days turned into weeks, as 
the number of miles never seemed to get any less, as her belly continued to swell Mary 
just wanted it to be over. “Are we nearly there yet?” she asked for the 5th time that day. 
Joseph was too tired to even raise a smile. “Not far now,” he replied trying to sound as 
positive as he could.  

The days had been hot, the nights bitterly cold and there was always the danger of 
bandits robbing them, wolves, bears even mountain lions attacking them. Thankfully 



those noises that had kept them both awake the other night had been nothing more than 
a trick of the wind. Now thankfully as they got closer to Bethlehem the road wasn’t quite 
so empty, in fact it was getting busier and busier all the time. “Gosh,” thought Joseph to 
himself, “it seems that although Bethlehem is only a tiny place, King David’s extended 
family is quite a bit bigger than I had expected. Good job we have a place to stay when 
we get there” 

In the heat of the afternoon they paused at a well, a chance to give the donkey a much 
needed drink and for Mary to rest in the shade. No sooner had she got down from the 
animal than Mary was fast asleep. Joseph looked down at the women he loved and 
thought of the unborn child that was not his, but which he had grown to love these past 
few months. “With God’s help we will make it,” he thought to himself, ‘I just hope its 
tonight!’ 

Prayer: Please pray for the refugees who have no family to turn to but take on 
dangerous journeys seeking safety.  For families who support us, for parents awaiting 
the arrival of their new baby. 

Pray for Hucknall Central Methodist Church 

 

December 16th   Relatives are only relative 

 

Mary couldn’t take another step. “Just leave me here,” she gasped, “I’ll be alright, there 
are plenty of people about. You go to your cousin Ezra’s and tell them we’ve arrived. You 
can come back to collect me.” Joseph tried to argue but it was no good. Mary knew the 
time to give birth was almost here. She needed to be indoors, in a nice warm house, in a 
nice warm bed soon. Very soon. 

Joseph turned on his heels and within moments had been swallowed up by the crowds of 
people. A country girl at heart Mary had never been to the big cities and she was 
surprised at the number of people. Nazareth had never been as busy as this. “They must 
all be here for the census too,” she thought. 

After what seemed an eternity, she spotted Joseph emerging out of the sea of faces. The 
look on his face told her instinctively that something was wrong. “What is it?” asked 
Mary, “What’s the matter?” Joseph had tears in his eyes. “They haven’t got any room,” 



he said, “not at cousin Ezra’s or cousin Eli’s, not even at cousin Benjamin’s. They are all 
full to the rafters. The entire extended family has had to come for the census.” 

Mary pondered as she often did. ‘No room,’ she thought, ‘or do they mean no room for 
us?” Still there was nothing for it, they would have to seek lodgings at one of the inns 
along the main street, a main street that was jam packed with people. Surely someone 
would have a place where they could stay? 

 

Prayer: Please pray for those with no safe place to stay, no roof over their heads, no 
warm fire or comfortable home.  For those frightened, alone, without family to help.   

Pray for Main Street Methodist Church. 

 

December 17th   ‘The baby’s coming!’ 

 

By the time he had knocked on the fifth door Joseph was getting desperate. And his 
knuckles were getting sore. It was late and many of the innkeepers had already gone to 
bed. It seemed to take ages for some of them to open the door, peering out into the 
gloom at this frantic figure outside. Quickly Joseph babbled their 
story...census...Nazareth...journey...wife... baby...soon!  

The  outcome was the same, a concerned face, a listening ear but at the end of it, no 
room. No room at any of the inns that he had tried. What was he going to do? What was 
Mary going to do? He needed help, God’s help. Joseph looked up to the star filled sky, 
“God if you’re listening, we’ve both done what you asked, we’ve both been faithful, so if 
this is part of your plan, then please help us, we’re desperate.”  

As Joseph sank to his knees he didn’t hear the sound of a small door open just next to 
where he had just knocked. A lamp illuminated the friendly face of a woman. “It sounds 
like you’re both in a bit of a pickle,” she said gazing at Joseph. “We’ve no room in the 
inn,” she continued, “but we do have somewhere that’s safe and warm and dry. It’s a 
stable just round the back. It’ll be quiet and private and I can help your wife is need be.” 



“A stable, a stable”, Joseph thought, “I can’t have my wife sleeping in a sta....” Joseph 
didn’t get any further in his thought process. The sound of Mary shrill voice rang out 
through the night. Rang out so loud it could probably be heard back in Nazareth. “Joseph, 
Joseph,” Mary cried out, “please hurry . The baby’s coming!” 

Prayer:  Please pray for the good-hearted who see someone in need and offer to help, 
not with a hotel room but with a stable – offering all that they have.   
 

Pray for Nuthall Methodist Church.   

 

December 18th   A child is born 

 

“Surely it wasn’t meant to end like this,” Joseph thought as he led the donkey into the 
stable. “Not here. This can’t be part of God’s plan”. And yet the women who had offered 
them the place to stay had been true to her word. It was warm, it was dry, it was safe. 
Even the smell didn’t seem too bad after a while. And a space had been created next to 
the animals feeding trough for Mary to rest. It wasn’t what they had planned but then 
nothing that had happened to them in the past nine months had been what they had 
planned. It had been like a rollercoaster ride full of ups and downs, sudden twist and turn 
and moments when they were both giddy with a mix of excitement and fear. 

Now looking around him reality hit home. “What a failure I am,” Joseph muttered, “I 
can’t even provide a place for my wife to rest, for my wife to give birth, give birth to 
God’s son.” Joseph sank to his knees and began to pray. Suddenly he felt a hand on his 
shoulder. “Come on, no time for sulking now,” said Mary, “It’s happening’”. Thankfully 
for all concerned the women who ran the house had had five children of her own and so 
was able to help Mary as the contractions became stronger and stronger and stronger. It 
was all Joseph could do to remember to breathe until... 

The sound was the most beautiful sound that Mary and Joseph had ever heard. The 
sound of their new born son announcing his arrival into the world at the top of his voice. 
A healthy baby, all that any parents could wish for. “What are you going to call him, “ the 



inn keeper asked. Joseph looked at his wife. They both knew the answer to that. “Jesus” 
they replied in unison. 

And as Mary wrapped the baby in swaddling clothes and held him tight, Joseph reflected. 
Reflected on the role he now faced. To help bring up the son of God. To act as the earthly 
father to the child the angel had told them about. A child who was born to save all of 
humanity. Joseph looked down at his sleeping son. “No pressure there then!” he thought. 

Prayer: Please pray for the parents struggling to care for their children, those who feel 
they are failing because of unemployment, money troubles, or because of situations 
due to Covid.  Pray for the new parents, unsure of what lies ahead.  Pray that they will 
feel the hand of God on their lives. 

Pray for House groups and fellowship clubs.   

 

December 19th   Stargazers 

 

Spreading the chart out on the table before him, the man made a quick calculation, then 
scribbling his findings down, gazed up at the inky blackness above him. “It is a new star,” 
he declared scratching his head with a long bony finger. “It’s the star we’ve been 
expecting, come take a look.”  

A second man approached the table, peered down at the chart, then fixed his eye to the 
telescope that was pointed to the heavens. He squinted to focus his vision more clearly, 
then after several seconds stood back and stared back at the charts. “Yes, well I’ll 
concede that it isn’t a star on this particular chart,” he said, “but I’m not sure of its 
significance.” 

Out of the shadows stepped a third figure. “It’s significance,” he exclaimed in a rather 
teacher like fashion,  “is that a new star appearing at this precise moment in the sky 
means that a new king has been born. Somewhere in the west, in Israel or Judea 
perhaps.”  



“But what does the star mean?” his friend interrupted. “There must be load of kings born 
all the time. They don’t all get a star!”  

The oldest of the three stargazers pondered to himself, “Well it must denote that this 
king is special, that there will be something significant about his reign and his kingdom.”  

“Special enough for us to go and pay a visit?” his friend asked                                                        
“Why not,” the eldest magi replied sensing the excitement this discovery had caused 
amongst their little group. It seems too good an opportunity to miss, after all what harm 
can come of it. “But we’ll have to put our heads together and think of what kind of gifts 
could we take that would be fit for a king?”  

Prayer: Please pray for science and the discoveries that help make our lives better.  For 
the daring of people to search for a new thing, for the testing and work on new 
projects, from stargazing, to penicillin, to a Covid Vaccine. 

Pray for NHS workers, carers, researchers, and scientists.  Pray for the people who 
volunteer to be tested with new treatments. 

Pray for Hucknall East Methodist Church. 

 

December 20th   While shepherds watched 

 

It had been one of those days. You know the kind I mean. The sheep had been unsettled 
as if something was about to happen. Two of them had wandered off...again. Finally one 
of the younger lambs had got itself tangled up amongst some thorns and had to be cut 
free, which it liked about as much as the sharp thorns judging from its kicking and biting. 
And I haven’t even mentioned the three that were too nervous to cross the stream and 
had to be carried across the freezing waters on the shoulders of the shepherds. 
Sometimes sheep are just not grateful. Thankfully they were all now safely gathered 
together and even though the animals were still nervous for some unknown reason, the 
shepherds could afford to relax. They were shepherds to the sheep and to quote from 
the psalms, the Lord was their shepherd. Quite a coincidence that don’t you think? 

Suddenly as if the very stars above their heads had exploded, blinding white lights filled 
the sky. And the sound of voices singing filled the air. Now it wasn’t just the sheep that 
were skittish. The shepherds huddled together even closer than the startled sheep were 
squashing together. What on earth was happening? The very hill under their feet seemed 



to tremble and shake. Then as their eyes slowly became accustomed to the light it 
became obvious that it wasn’t just shepherds and sheep out there in the darkness. There 
was something else, shimmering, glowing, hovering! 

And then it spoke, in a voice that seemed to pierce their very souls...”Do not be afraid!” 

Prayer:  Please pray for an end to fear, for confidence to step forward, even when the 
future is unknown.  Pray for the Lord our Shepherd’s hand to surround those who live 
afraid of what is to come. 

Pray for Phoenix Farm Methodist Church.  

 

December  21st   ‘I bring you good news’ 

 

“Do not be afraid, do not be afraid” It’s all very well and good to hear that but you try 
putting into practice when confronted by a giant angel floating 6 feet off the ground. And 
although this heavenly being was right there in front of them, the light appeared to come 
from everywhere. Dazzling their eyes, blinding their vision. Again the voice split the night, 
“Don’t be afraid!” it said. “I bring you the most joyful news ever announced,” 

The shepherds look at each other’s terror stricken face. No, nothing about what was 
happening to them seemed like good news to them. The angel continued, “And it is for 
everyone!  The Saviour that you have all been waiting for, yes, the Messiah, the Lord, has 
been born tonight in the town of Bethlehem! How will you recognize him? You will find a 
baby wrapped in a blanket, lying in a manger!” 

Suddenly before the shepherds could even think about replying, the very air crackled 
with electricity and it was as if the sky above them split open. All around them circling 
overhead a host of heavenly beings blanketed the heavens each one of them singing out 
in a loud voice...  

“Glory to God in the highest heaven and peace on earth for all those pleasing him.” 

Then almost as if someone had extinguished a candle they were gone and the hill was 
shrouded in darkness. No one spoke. No one could speak. Finally it was the youngest of 
the shepherd, Nehemiah, who found his voice. “Come on then, what are we waiting for?” 
The other shepherds just looked at each other. “Shake a leg,“ exclaimed Nehemiah 
excitedly, “Our people have waited hundreds of years for this moment and now it’s 



happened, right on our doorstep, you want to sit here and chew the cud!” And with that 
not so subtle prompt, the rest of the group leapt to their feet and began to race as fast as 
their legs could carry them down the hillside to the twinkling lights of the town below. 
Off in search for a baby lying in a manger. A baby destined to be a king 

Prayer: Please pray for the people bringing exciting news, for the recipients who hear 
the Good News of Jesus.  Pray for the shepherds travelling to Bethlehem to welcome 
the new baby, pray for us all as we travel, not to Bethlehem but around the streets of 
Nottingham, to tell the news of Jesus Christ, our saviour’s birth.   

Pray for Ravensworth Road Methodist Church 

 

December 22nd   Behind the stable door 

 

Gasping to catch their breath the shepherds pondered their quest. Although Bethlehem 
wasn’t a big place by any stretch of the imagination it was crammed full of people here 
for the census. How on earth were they supposed to find a new born baby even in a town 
they knew like the back of their hand? Angels might be good at announcing good news 
but they were pretty poor at giving directions. It was going to be like finding a needle in a 
haystack. 

Meanwhile in the stable Mary settled back onto a bale of straw. Jesus was asleep in the 
manger and poor Joseph, well he still had that dumbstruck look on his face. At least Mary 
had had some experience with small babies when her relatives had given birth but for 
Joseph well this was all very, very new to him. “Still,” thought Mary, “He’ll make a good 
dad”. The innkeeper had gone back inside to make them some food and with the animals 
settled down it was just them. The three of them. After the bedlam of the past few hours 
it was peace and quiet at last. 

Mary has spoken in haste for no sooner has she begun to close here eyes than the door 
burst open and a gaggle of shepherds, one of them clutching a lamb under his arm, had 
almost fallen into the stable. Panting for air, it took them a moment to speak. Finally it 
was Nehemiah whose tongue loosened first...”hillside...lights...angel...message...good 
news...singing....Messiah...Bethlehem” he blurted out in between breathes. 



Joseph made to move towards the strange men but Mary laid her hand on his arm. “No 
wait Joseph,” she said, “Didn’t you hear, they mentioned angels, doesn’t that ring any 
bells?” Joseph stopped mid stride and his face relaxed. “What did these angels say,” he 
asked. One of the older shepherds stepped forward, “They told us about a baby that had 
been born tonight, a baby that was special, a baby that would save the world. Your baby I 
think.” 

Mary looked at the shepherds, looked at Joseph, then looked down at Jesus fast asleep in 
the manger. “All this fuss,” exclaimed Mary, “and the star of the show doesn’t know 
anything about it at all” “ That’s not a problem,” chipped in Nehemiah, “we just had to 
come and see him. After all it’s not every day that shepherds get to meet a king is it!” 

Prayer: Please pray to the God for all, not just the powerful.  God of the least, God of 
the vulnerable.  God of the workers. Those carrying the Good News, to the people who 
have yet to meet Christ.   

Pray for The Church on Rise Park. 

 

December 23rd   A little while later 

 

Mary didn’t know where the days had gone. One minute Jesus had only just been born, 
and the next he was just about ready to walk. Days had turned into months, had turned 
into a year. After the trauma of discovering she was expecting, the pregnancy, the birth 
in the stable and then to top it off an unexpected visit from a group of shepherds, Mary 
was glad that life had calmed down and returned to normal. Well as normal as being 
mother to the son of God could ever be. Even Joseph appeared settled, and she had been 
right, despite his initial nervousness he was turning out to be a fantastic dad. It all 
seemed too good to be true. And it was. 

Blessed by the Holy Spirit, Simeon had waited a long time for the consolation of Israel. 
Righteous and devout, Simeon had been promised by God that he would not die before 
he had seen the one sent to rescue Israel. Now in the hallowed halls of the temple the 
young couple moved slowly towards him having completed their 40 day act of 
purification according to the law. Suddenly seized by the spirit, Simeon had taken hold of 
the baby Jesus in his arms and proclaimed...  

“Lord, now I can die content! For I have seen him as you promised me I would. I have 
seen the Saviour you have given to the world.  He is the Light that will shine upon the 

nations, and he will be the glory of your people Israel!” 

Joseph couldn’t help but smile but unfortunately Simeon had not finished speaking and 
turning to Mary his words took on a far more ominous tone as he revealed... 



“A sword shall pierce your soul, for this child shall be rejected by many in Israel, and 
this to their undoing. But he will be the greatest joy of many others. And the deepest 

thoughts of many hearts shall be revealed.” 

Like a dagger in her very soul, Mary reeled at the shock of Simeon’s words. How could 
this be? How could this happen to her child? How could God stand by and not prevent it? 
At the time the questions raced through her mind, now more than a year later she was 
able to focus more. Able to remember other words spoken that day by the octogenarian 
prophetess Anna, who had given thanks to God for Jesus birth and told everyone she 
could about the child who would lead to the redemption of Jerusalem. 

Prayer:  Please pray for those who have dedicated their whole lives in the service of 
God.  The parents fearing the world in which their children will grow. 

Pray for St John’s Methodist Church. 

 

December 24th   The Magi and Herod 

 

After all that sand, it was a relief to finally reach Jerusalem. For months they had made 
their way slowly across the desert, resting by day, then following that special star in the 
sky at night. Following it to Jerusalem and the Royal Palace, after all that’s where a new 
king would have been born isn’t it? Now stood before Herod and seeing the scowl that 
spread across his face, the magi weren’t so sure they had come to the right place and 
they shifted uncomfortably on their feet as they waited, 

“King of the Jews,” Herod mused, “born a little while ago you say, here in Jerusalem you 
say, followed a new star all the way here, uhm, interesting.” You could almost hear the 
cogs turning, the plan being formed, the web of deceit being spun in Herod’s mind.. 
Herod quickly called for his special advisors, his chief priests, scribes and astrologers. 
“Where does it say this ‘king’ will be born?” he asked them. Realising Herod’s knowledge 
of scripture was somewhat lacking, one of his religious council quoted words from the 
prophet Micah,  

‘‘And you, Bethlehem, in the land of Judah are by no means least among the rulers of 
Judah; for from you shall come a ruler who is to shepherd my people Israel.’” 



Turning to the Magi, Herod put on his most pleasant expression. “I think you will find this 
new king in Bethlehem. Go and search for him. And when you have found him, come 
back and tell me for I would like to meet this new king and worship him too”. The Magi 
nodded and bowed as deeply as they thought they should in order to ease their exit. 
Although they couldn’t quite put their finger on it, there was something not quite right 
about Herod’s reaction to their news. Something didn’t ring true. Herod might well want 
to meet this new king but worshipping him seemed to be the furthest thing from his 
mind. 

Prayer: Please pray for the leaders, that they will think of the people and not power.  
For deception to vanish, and the light of God to shine through all our lives.   

Pray for Sherwood Methodist Church 

 

December 25th   Gold, Frankincense and Myrrh 

 

“Who on earth can that be at this time of night?” Mary asked, as the sound of knocking 
echoed in the small room. “Not expecting any of your relatives are you?” Joseph shook 
his head, “Not so late,” he replied getting slowly to his feet. It had been a long hard day 
and Joseph had looked forward to spend an hour or so playing with Jesus before 
bedtime. That plan was now in jeopardy.  

Opening the doors the coolness of the evening drifted in, Joseph peered out into the 
gloom of the night to be met by several very strange faces indeed. Whoever it was, well 
they weren’t local that was for certain, judging by their appearance, their clothes, their 
jewellery, their animals and their entourage!  

The oldest of the Magi, the one who had first spotted the star in the sky, stepped 
forward. Joseph took half a pace back and was ready to close the door should need arise. 
“We are Magi from the east, stargazers if you will, and we have been drawn here from 
distant lands to seek the new king”. He smiled at Joseph as if that should make 
everything crystal clear. It obviously didn’t.  

The second member of the group emerged into the light. He bowed. Joseph looked even 
more confused. “We have followed a new star in the sky, one that has a special meaning. 
It has brought us here. To this place. To your house.” The man beckoned for Joseph to 
step outside. Joseph followed cautiously and then allowed his gaze to follow along the 
length of a bony arm and an even bonier finger pointing to a big bright star that really did 



seem to be just hanging over the house. Finally another member of the entourage spoke 
out, “We’ve come to see the Messiah!” 

From inside the house Mary called out, “It’ alright Joseph, let them in, they’ve come to 
see Jesus.” Although still not used to these interruptions in their life, they always seemed 
so surreal, Mary was open to the fact that God did indeed work in mysterious ways and if 
visitors from the East should follow a star all the way to their house to see Jesus then that 
was that.” 

Crowding into the small room, the visitors from the east stood in front of Mary, Jesus 
bouncing up and down on her lap. Jesus looked at the unexpected guests as if he knew 
they were coming all along and gurgled a smile. Suddenly without warning, the Magi fell 
as one to their knees and bowed low, their heads pressed against the stone floor. Then 
one by one they placed their gifts before him; gold, frankincense and myrrh. “Gifts for a 
king,” the oldest of the Magi explained. Joseph looked across the room to Mary ‘a king?’ 
he mouthed silently. 

As they exited the small house leaving Mary, Joseph and a now sleeping Jesus to some 
much needed peace and quiet, the Magi were supposed to return back to Jerusalem and 
report the location of the child to Herod. But a dream the previous night had revealed his 
dastardly plan. And with no intention of bringing harm to the boy or his family, the Magi 
set their faces eastward and disappeared once more into the desert sands. 

Prayer: Please pray for the unexpected gifts we receive, for kindness shown in random 
ways. Pray in thanksgiving, be grateful to God for this sometimes-mysterious ways.  
Pray thanksgiving for the tangible gifts we receive, and the gifts of mercy and grace, 
love and peace. 

Pray for Thurgaton Methodist Church.   

 

December 26th Joseph’s dream 

 

It had been a couple of years now since Joseph had had a dream he could remember. 
Ever since the angel had appeared to him telling him it was okay to take Mary as his 
wife, it was as if anything he dreamt about was erased from his memory as soon as he 
woke up. Which was why he knew that this dream had happened for a purpose. 
Sitting on the edge of his bed, rubbing the sleep from his eyes, everything remained 



crystal clear; the images, the words, the implications if he didn’t act NOW. Even 
though it was the middle of the night, Joseph had never felt so awake. 

It had been an angel again, the very same one, only this time its message had not 
been one of comfort but words full of warning. Herod was out to kill Jesus. Having 
been foiled by the Magi who refused to return back to Jerusalem and inform Herod as 
to where the young couple were living, Herod had flown into a rage. “He is going to 
order the massacre of any male baby under the age of two, “ declared the angel. “No 
child or their family will be safe. The streets of Bethlehem will run red with blood. 
There will be death and mourning and Jeremiah’s words about Rachael weeping for 
her children will echo far and wide. Leave now while you still have the chance.” 

Joseph didn’t need telling twice. Within moment he had woken Mary, explained about 
his dream and long before daybreak the young family were heading for the safety of 
Egypt, leaving Bethlehem behind, never to return. Joseph didn’t know what the future 
had in store for his young family but he had faith that with God guiding them, 
supporting them and empowering them, they would come to no harm. 

Prayer: Please pray for those facing persecution, the people in war zones or where 
their way or life or religion is despised.  For those packed into dinghies or in 
smugglers trucks, as they desperately search for safety and peace. 

Pray for Nottingham North East Circuit, its ministers, members and the people we 
reach out to in our communities.   

 

Looking back over your journey.... 

Who are the characters that have resonated most with you over the past 4 weeks? 

What are the situations that really struck you? 

How did it make you think in a different way about a very familiar story? 

How did the issues / problems of 2,000 yrs ago relate to your life here today? 

What do you think the meaning of Christmas is? 

 

 

 


