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The Meaning Of Advent 
The word “advent” means “coming.” This season focuses us 
upon the birth of Jesus as the Christ (his first advent) and his 
return as King (his second advent). Our prayer is for all to 
experience the fullness of the Advent season while enriching 
our relationship with God and one another 

Advent Candle: Third Week 
The third candle, sometimes called the shepherd’s candle, 
represents the joy of God’s people. By it we remember the 
words of the angels to the shepherds: “We bring you good 
news of great joy that will be for all the people.” Through it 
our hearts are summoned to experience the joyful visitation 
of our savior to the earth.  

Advent Prayer: Third Week 
Almighty God, Whose only Son lived a life of complete 
obedience to Your commands and Who knew the joy and 
peace of always walking in Your ways, grant us to live in 
obedience to You above all else that we might share in His 
joy and peace as we wait for His coming; we ask this through 
Jesus, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one 
God now and forever. Amen. 

Holy Father, make us one in the peace of Christ today and 
forever. Jesus, light of the world, as Christmas grows closer 
day by day, help us to be ready to welcome you. Holy Spirit, 
prepare our hearts to celebrate the birth of our savior with 
unbridled joy. Amen. 

 2



MONDAY DEC. 16  

Introduction To The Week 

Much like the narrative of the birth of Jesus, the story of 
Silent Night is a story of God using the most unlikely 
situations and people to accomplish His plans.  

Joseph Mohr was born in 1792 to unwed mother, Anna 
Schoiberin. His father, a mercenary soldier named Franz 
Mohr, found out Anna was pregnant and abandoned both 
her and his post as a soldier before Joseph’s birth. Having a 
child out of wedlock was considered a crime at the time, and 
Joseph’s mother and grandmother raised him in relative 
poverty. 

At a young age, it was clear that Joseph was musically gifted 
and upon discovering his talents, a priest at nearby Salzburg 
Cathedral mentored him and supported his education. 
During his adolescence Joseph served as a singer and 
violinist at both the university and St. Peter’s Abbey, and at 
the age of 19 he decided to attend seminary. Given his 
“criminal” birth, he required special permission to attend 
seminary. At the age of 23 he was ordained a priest, a feat 
which also required special permission because at the time, 
25 was the minimum age for the priesthood. Joseph served 
as assistant priest in Mariapfarr as his first permanent post. 
During this time, he wrote the words to Silent Night, though 
he would do nothing with them for the next 2 years. 
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Franz Xaver Gruber did not come from such difficult 
beginnings. Born to linen weavers, he joined in the family 
business during his childhood and adolescence. At the age 
of 18, he began studying to become a teacher, also 
completing a music education at that time. At the age of 20, 
he became a schoolteacher in Arnsdorf and shortly after 
added the role of church caretaker and organist. 

In 1816, Franz Gruber became the organist and choir master 
at St. Nicholas Church in the nearby village of Oberndorf bei 
Salzburg.  About a year later, he met Fr. Joseph Mohr who 
became the assistant parish priest for St. Nicholas in 1817. 

On the day of December 24th, 1818, Fr. Mohr walked to the 
neighboring village of Arnsdorf to visit Franz Gruber and 
asked him to set a poem he had written to music. He showed 
him the six stanzas of Silent Night, and Gruber immediately 
set it to music. It is unclear why Mohr chose to make his 
request on Christmas Eve. There is speculation that the 
church organ was broken, possibly due to flooding or rodent 
damage to the organ bellows. While damage to the organ 
cannot be substantiated, what is known is that the first 
performance of this classic hymn was accompanied by a 
single guitar at the Christmas Eve service that very night.  

The presence of a guitar within a church service doesn’t 
seem out of the ordinary today, but in 19th century Austria, it 
was highly unusual. For centuries, an organ was the only 
acceptable instrument to be used in a church service. In the 
16th century, winds, brass, and string instruments were slowly 
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added to mark certain special services, but organ still 
remained the staple instrument.  

Given its lowly birth, the hymn Silent Night should not have 
withstood the test of time. A man of illegitimate birth who 
could only afford to attend school because of the support of 
a local priest penned the lyrics. Franz Gruber hastily threw 
the melody together as a last-minute request for the 
Christmas Eve service mere hours away. The musicians who 
performed the first public hearing of the hymn had certainly 
not had adequate time to put all the finishing touches on the 
music and in all likelihood were still in the midst of learning 
the music as the congregation began entering for the 
service. Not only that, the hymn was not accompanied by a 
grand organ as was customary, or an organ augmented by 
orchestra as had become the norm for momentous services 
such as Christmas Eve, but instead by a single, humble 
guitar. 

And yet, in many ways this seems perfect. This hymn of 
humble origin has become one of the most beloved carols 
telling of the birth of the savior, Jesus, who was also had a 
humble origin, born among the animals to an unwed teen 
mother and her carpenter fiancée. Perhaps it is not despite 
its humble origin, but because of it, that the truth it proclaims 
resonates so profoundly with the thousands of people who 
continue to sing it today. 
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TUESDAY DEC. 17 

Silent night holy night 
All is calm all is bright 

Round yon virgin mother and Child 
Holy Infant so tender and mild 

Sleep in heavenly peace, Sleep in heavenly peace 

This hymn is sung worldwide at numerous Christmas Eve 
services. It is often part of the midnight mass, perhaps 
performed in a beautiful cathedral lit entirely by candlelight. 
In this serene and peaceful setting, these words are entirely 
fitting: Silent Night… all is calm, all is bright. 

While it is lovely to project our modern day experience on 
this hymn, if we think about the actual event the hymn is 
referring to, it becomes clear that the terms silent or calm in 
reference to that night may not be the best word choices. 
Consider what we know to be true about that night. Mary 
and Joseph have travelled for days. They are unable to find 
room in any of the inns or homes, so they are stuck 
accepting shelter in a stable, which was most likely in a dark 
cave. Mary then proceeds to give birth, surrounded by the 
animals.  

For anyone who has been present in a labor and delivery 
room, it is unlikely that you would characterize the scene as 
calm or silent. There are usually loud orders being given by 
those attending to the birth, anguished cries from the 
mother in the midst of her labor pains, and eventually the 
loud cry of the baby who has just gone through his traumatic 
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entry into the world. Now take all of that chaos and put it in a 
dark cave surrounded by the animals who are adding their 
own chorus of noise to the scene along with their 
expressions of displeasure at the newcomers who have 
invaded their home. The birth of the savior was most 
certainly not silent, calm or bright.  

Yet, how many of us can remember a moment in our lives 
where the world stood still? It might have been at our 
wedding or the birth of a child. Perhaps it was in hearing the 
words “I love you” for the first time. Many of us can point to a 
moment where it was as if the rest of the world didn’t exist. 
The emotions and beauty of that one moment were so 
strong that nothing else mattered. In this moment, the 
surroundings could have been chaotic, things could have 
been noisy, but only the object of our focus mattered, and 
everything else faded into the background. 

This moment happened in the birth of the savior. But unlike 
other moments where the world stood still, this moment 
wasn’t just for one or two people. This moment happened 
for the whole world. A moment in history where the 
importance and emotion of it was so strong that even the 
heavens and angels pronounced the glory of it.  

This advent, contemplate the most profoundly beautiful 
moment in your life. Then allow yourself to consider the fact 
that the moment of Jesus’ birth was even more profound and 
beautiful. His birth was not just for the people of that time, 
but was meant for people of every time. Allow yourself to 
consider what impact his birth has in your life today. 
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WEDNESDAY DEC. 18 

Silent night holy night 
Shepherds quake at the sight 

Glories stream from heaven afar 
Heav'nly hosts sing alleluia 

Christ the Savior is born, Christ the Savior is born 

“And there were in the same country, shepherds abiding in 
the field, keeping watch over their flocks by night. And, lo, 
the angel of the Lord came upon them, and the glory of the 
Lord shone round about them, and they were sore 
afraid” (Luke 2:8-9 KJV). 

Few, if any of us can say we have had an angel appear to us. 
This is not a common occurrence today, nor was it common 
then. The bible doesn’t give many descriptions of angels’ 
physical appearances, but in Mt 28:3 an angel is described 
as having an appearance like lightening with clothing white 
as snow. In Luke 24:4 they are described as having dazzling 
apparel. In the passage above, the angels are accompanied 
by “the glory of the Lord” shining around them. While it 
would be impossible to draw a picture of an angel from 
these descriptions, it is clear that these angelic encounters 
are unmistakably holy and awe inspiring.  

The shepherds in the hymn quake in fear, while in the biblical 
text they are described as being “sore afraid.” These 
shepherds recognize the holiness of the beings they are 
being greeted by and stand in awe of these angels and the 
baby whose birth they herald.  
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Many of us have everyday fears. Will we be able to pay our 
bills? What will our neighbors think about us? Will we get 
that promotion? Will our children be productive members of 
society? These are not the same as the fear that the 
shepherds experienced that night. While we might truly be 
concerned over these questions, none of these thoughts 
leave us trembling in fear.  

Consider the last time you were in a thunderstorm or at the 
ocean. Perhaps you have been unfortunate enough to 
experience an earthquake or tornado. Maybe you have seen 
firsthand the devastation of a hurricane or been stranded by 
a blizzard. In the midst of these acts of nature, you 
understand how helpless you are against the power and 
might of these forces. This is what the shepherds felt that 
night. It wasn’t just that they were experiencing something 
they had never encountered before, but they understood the 
power and glory of the moment and were awestruck by it.  

When is the last time you experienced God with awe and 
fear? When is the last time you shook at the thought of His 
holiness and majesty? Our modern Christian culture has 
done wonderful things by making God more accessible as 
our father and friend, but in doing so we have lost sight of 
the awe He should inspire. This is never truer than at 
Christmas.  

When we think of the little Lord Jesus laying down his sweet 
head, it is easy to forget that this baby is Lord and King, God 
incarnate. Consider that the maker of the universe 
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condescended to live as one of us with all of our limitations. 
Think about the power and glory of the most powerful storm 
you have witnessed, then put that power into a helpless 
baby. That only gives us a tiny glimpse of the divine 
incarnation that happened when God became man. Take a 
few moments and let the reality of that night inspire awe in 
you. Allow yourself to consider Jesus, not as a baby, not as 
your friend, but as God almighty. 
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THURSDAY DEC. 19 

Silent night holy night 
Son of God love's pure light 

Radiant beams from Thy holy face 
With the dawn of redeeming grace 

Jesus Lord at Thy birth, Jesus Lord at Thy birth 

When you sing this verse, it is not difficult to believe that 
Silent Night was originally written as a poem and only set to 
music a couple of years afterward. Even after being 
translated from the original German, the imagery of this 
verse is quite beautiful, allowing a glimpse of the deeper 
beauty contained in the meaning in this verse. 

Look at the second line: “Son of God love’s pure light.” Many 
of us have experienced love. We have had parents who have 
loved us. We have fallen in love with a person, and they have 
loved us to the point that we choose to spend the rest of our 
lives with them. The love that we have for our children is 
special and deep, and many of us would willingly do 
anything for our child. But all of these expressions of love are 
imperfect. Many parents try mightily, but despite their best 
efforts, a child experiences pain and questions the 
steadfastness of a parent’s love for them. No spouse is 
perfect, and marital relationships have the potential to be the 
most deeply wounding relationships we have. On earth, we 
only have imperfect imitations God’s perfect love, and the 
birth of Jesus is described as “love’s pure light.” 
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In scripture, light is a term that symbolizes the bringing of 
order, truth, and good. In the beginning, God said “let there 
be light” (Gen 1:3), and God began bringing order to a 
chaotic universe. Throughout the Gospel of John, light is 
associated with life, goodness and love while darkness is 
associated with evil, lies and death. Jesus even says “I am the 
light of the world. Whoever follows me will not walk in 
darkness but will have the light of life” (John 8:12). Jesus is 
the highest manifestation of God’s love.  

This side of eternity, the birth of Jesus is the best expression 
of God’s love that we can know. God, who loves perfectly, 
loved enough to send Jesus, who’s birth brings all that light 
is meant to bring: order, truth, good, and life. He was born so 
that we might no longer have to be in darkness, that we 
might have a glimpse of God the Father and His great love 
for us, and to bring life where there was death. In a profound 
yet bitter-sweet reality, the last line of this verse 
acknowledges that this night of celebration is only “the dawn 
of redeeming grace.” For the birth of Jesus is only the 
beginning of all that God is offering through Jesus.  

God could have sent what the Israelites were hoping for: a 
king, warrior, and conqueror who would lead them out of 
captivity. But instead He sent a baby who would live, die and 
be raised, and by whom all of humanity would be offered 
God’s redeeming grace. God’s love is perfect enough, and 
his gift in Jesus was pure enough that instead of giving what 
was wanted, He gave what was needed. God continues to 
love us with that same steadfast, uncompromising and 
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perfect love. He continues to love us in a way that gives us 
what we need rather than what we want.  

As you prepare for the birth of the savior this Advent, 
consider the ways that God has loved you by giving what 
you needed, instead of what you wanted. This may require 
time and careful contemplation because we are not used to 
looking for God’s love in this way. It is far easier to rejoice 
over an answered prayer than to find his great love in a 
prayer request God said no to because it would have been 
harmful to us. It is more natural for us to delight in the 
obvious good things that God does in our lives than to see 
him providing for us by allowing hardship to shape us and 
make us more into the image of Christ. Much like the birth of 
Jesus was only the dawn of the gift he came to bring, 
recognizing the fulness of a gift from God often takes time. 
Looking one or more years into your past may help as you 
search for these acts of love. Make a list of these gifts of love 
and praise Him today, not just for the gift of His son, but the 
gift of His love. 
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FRIDAY DEC. 20 

Silent night holy night 
Wondrous star lend thy light 
With the angels let us sing 

Alleluia to our King 
Christ the Savior is born, Christ the Savior is born 

“Now after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea, in the 
days of Herod the king, behold, wise men from the east 
came to Jerusalem saying, ‘Where is he who has been born 
king of the Jews? For we saw his star when it rose and have 
come to worship him.’” (Mt 2:1-2) 

The wise men are not mentioned in this hymn, but their 
account in Matthew 2 is the only biblical record we have of 
the star alluded to in this hymn. We don’t have many details 
about these men, but we know that they came from the east, 
were referred to as wise, and brought precious gifts. It seems 
that these men had been studying the sky continuously for 
they say “we saw his star when it rose.” They then set out on a 
journey to follow the star because they recognized the star 
as a sign of the birth of a king.  

Imagine for a minute, that you are one of these wise men. 
You have been studying the night skies for years. The stars 
have become so familiar to you that you recognize the subtle 
changes that occur during the different seasons. You know 
the patterns of the different constellations and their 
relationships with one another. Then one night, a new star 
appears. You immediately recognize the star and its 
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significance, and you and your peers discuss what you 
should do. All night you look at the sky, excitedly discussing 
the star and how you should respond to its appearance. And 
then day comes. 

What would you have done that first dawn as the sun 
appeared, hiding the presence of the star? During the day, 
your land looked unchanged and the people would have 
been completely unaware or unimpressed by any difference 
in the heavens. Would you have wondered if your eyes had 
tricked you? Would you question if the star had actually been 
new, or if perhaps you had merely overlooked it up to that 
point? Would it have been difficult to begin preparations for 
a long journey when the impetus for that journey was no 
longer visible?  

Once the wise men set out on their journey, they had to trust 
constantly. Each night, they had to believe that they were 
following something meaningful. They had to know that they 
hadn’t made a mistake. Each day, as the light of the star 
became obscured by the sun, the men had to trust that the 
star would be there again when night came.  Isn’t that the 
reality of where we all live today?  

Following Jesus is a bit like following that star. When we first 
encounter him, it is not difficult to set out on the journey, but 
over the years we can grow tired, questioning if our first 
encounter was real, wondering if the journey will be worth it. 
While at times, it may be very easy to follow him, there will 
be many times on the journey where his light is obscured, 
and we do not feel his presence guiding us. During those 
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times, we must do our best to continue in the direction that 
he has given us, trusting that we will feel his presence again. 
We do not have a star to guide us, but we do have scripture 
telling us about him, helping to guide us. Today, rest in the 
thought that Jesus said “I am the light of the world. Whoever 
follows me will not walk in darkness but will have the light of 
life” (John 8:12).  Even though they could not see the star 
during the day, it was always there, and so is the promise of 
Christ. 
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