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For now we see through a glass, darkly, but then face to face: now I 

know in part; but then shall I know even as also I am known.  

 1 Corinthians 13:12 

 

In W. H. Auden‟s poem “For the Time Being,” the author reflects on 

our dreams, thoughts, fears, and hypocrisies that go hand in hand 

with the day after Christmas. We‟ve sung the Hallelujah Chorus, 

opened our gifts, watched the church manger pageant, and reread the 

Christmas story, and now we feel the letdown that creeps in amidst 

the crumpled paper, leftover ham, and droopy decorations.  Christmas 

has come and gone and now where are we? 

 

Yet Advent is more than celebrating a single moment when angels 

sang praises and wise men gave gifts.  Advent is also a reminder that 

Christ is with us today, loves us unconditionally today, and expects 

something of us today, whether it is the day after Christmas or the 

fourth of July.  Toward the end of Auden‟s poem, the shepherds say, 

 

 O Living Love, by your birth we are able 

 Not only, like the ox and ass of the stable, 

     To love with our live wills, but love 

                     Knowing we love. 

 

We continue that wonder of Christmas by remembering that the God 

who loved us enough to make us in His own image and to send His 

Son, has gifted us with the ability to love Him and others.  As we 

reflect on Advent, we are reminded that glancing back at that moment 

in time gives us the opportunity to look forward to where we are 

called to go and be the love of Christ in the world. 

 

* * * * * * 

Advent, an adventure beginning the four Sundays before Christmas, 

has traditionally held the meaning of “to come.”  The early church 

saw Advent as an opportunity to begin again:  what an opportunity!  

Our writers this year are alumni of University of the Cumberlands 

though many still recall it as Cumberland College.  They have used 

this opportunity to express the hope, peace, joy, and love that grow 

throughout the celebration of Advent.  May you, as I have done, find 

the presence of God in their words. 

 

-- Norma Dunston, editor 



 

 

 

 

 

Hope 
 

“For now we see through a glass, 

darkly . . .” 



WRITERS OF HOPE 

 

Joe Ellison, III, (’01) is Principal Intern at Valley Traditional High 

School, having served three years as a high school assistant principal, 

and has earned a M.A. in Education Administration and Leadership 

from Western Kentucky University.  He and wife Shannon live in 

Louisville. 

 

Brandon Moore (’03) is a chaplain resident at University of 

Tennessee Medical Center.  He serves as Worship Production 

Resident for Media and Technology at his church.   He and wife 

Stephanie live in Knoxville, Tennessee. 

 

Susanne Pederson (’07) is an Administrative Assistant with Evan 

Tell, an evangelism ministry dedicated to sharing a clear and simple 

gospel.  Her greatest joys involve being an aunt to three nieces and a 

nephew.  Susanne resides in Dallas, Texas. 

 

David Close (’93) is the State Coordinator for the Extension Master 

Gardener Program at the Virginia Tech Department of Horticulture 

and the Virginia Cooperative Extension.  He and his wife Constance 

have four children.  He recently made three mission trips to Thailand. 

 

Amanda King (’03) is a very busy stay-at-home Mom of three boys 

and a fourth expected in January.  She works alongside her husband 

David who is a youth minister in New Mexico.  She has special 

memories of time spent with the Asher Hall Suite 25 girls. 

 

Rich Cheek (‘95) is Vice President of Defender Direct.  He and his 

wife Carletta have a son and are expecting a daughter in February.  

Rich‟s special memories include the friends he is still close to and 

“wishes they could do it all again.”  He also fondly recalls Ms. Janie 

Hall‟s daily sprint past him on the viaduct. 

 

Judith Victoria Hensley (’74) teaches middle school at Wallins 

Elementary in Harlan County and writes a weekly column for the 

Harlan Daily Enterprise.  She has one son, Jeremy, who recently 

earned a Doctorate of Pharmacology at Butler University. 

 

 

 



Sunday, November 30, 2008     Isaiah 40:29-31 

 

With the approach of the Christmas holiday and the continued 

frenzy of life, we all grapple for strength to make it another 

day.  Some need strength to step into a challenging workplace 

or an unraveling home life.  Others need strength to handle 

difficult people and stubborn situations.  Regardless of the 

circumstance, all of us need strength.  The good news today is 

that it is available – for God has an unfathomable strength in 

which we can trust. 

 

An archaic definition of the word HOPE is “to trust” or “to 

expect with confidence.”  Perhaps we need to welcome that 

definition back into common usage.  The most beautiful part 

of our focus passage is the fact that the word SHALL appears 

four times in verse 31 alone!  God guarantees that if we trust 

in Him, we shall see our strength renewed.  He even equates 

us to eagles – birds that are able to rise above the fray, soar 

above the storm clouds, and arrive at their destinations 

unscathed.  God makes it clear that we shall run and not get 

weary and shall walk and not faint. 

 

So . . . hold your head up today!  For even though it may look 

like the bottom has fallen out of the barrel and that Murphy‟s 

Law is operational in your life, remember to TRUST HIS 

STRENGTH!  Be patient through the storm . . . for “they that 

wait (hope or trust in) the Lord SHALL renew their strength.”  

Allow your hope to compel you to trust His strength. 

 

    -- Joe Ellison 



Monday, December 1, 2008         2 Corinthians 5:17-19 

 

When there was still a void over the deep, the Creator made 

something new, something never before seen.  There were 

trees, mountains, plains, and oceans on this egg-shaped planet 

spun into orbit, a creative task that is still marvelous today.  

And people, created in God‟s own image, were appointed to 

the task of caring for the newly created world. 

 

Then, for a few moments in history, the same Creator did 

something else new by taking on the form of a little baby.  The 

Creator became a new, tiny human creation.  The hope of 

newness is what we celebrate this season, the newness that 

brought hope to the ancient world and continues to bring hope 

for us today. 

 

A Creator like this remains faithful to the creation and 

continues to create, bringing newness, life and hope to all 

creation.  The baby in the manger reminds us that in the face 

of the same old messes that are so familiar to us, we can have 

hope because of this child in a manger, the baby Jesus who has 

demonstrated what it is to be new. 

 

    -- Brandon Moore 



Tuesday, December 2, 2008               Isaiah 9:2  

 

As I started to think about hope and the Christmas season, I 

began to question what it means to hope.  Hope has been 

defined as “expecting with confidence.”  After considering 

that for a while, I realized that one of the things that most 

inspires me to hope is the presence of confidence in my life.  

Hebrews 4:16 says, “Let us then approach the throne of grace 

with confidence, so that we may receive mercy and find grace 

to help us in our time of need.”  If we are to approach the 

Maker, Creator, and all powerful God of the universe with 

confidence, how much more should we face the world and 

things of the world with confidence?  And that confidence 

inspires hope, hope that is focused on the right target and not 

on our own abilities. 

 

I love the scene in the movie One Night With the King where 

Queen Esther approaches the king in court.  I can only 

imagine the fear with every step she takes, but the fact that she 

takes them and that the king grants her mercy fills my heart 

with hope and confidence. 

 

Isaiah 9:2 says, “The people walking in darkness have seen a 

great light; on those living in the land of the shadow of death a 

light has dawned.”  There is Someone to hope in during our 

darkest days and in the midst of our deepest valleys.  

Approach Christmas with confidence and hope in our Savior. 

 

    -- Susanne Pederson 



Wednesday, December 3, 2008              Psalm 130  

 

It is a great time to see how hope is tangible and practical.  

Economically things seem insecure.  Politically, things seem 

unstable.  Spiritually, it seems the battle is intensifying.  So 

where is our hope as believers?  In Psalm 37, King David tells 

us we have security in God, and in verse 25 he tells us we 

have financial security.  In Proverbs 18:10, David assures us 

of God‟s abundant redemption.  Wow!  What greater hope is 

there than that?   

 

Just this week my family and I have seen God fulfill His 

promises to us.  He has made financial provision for us.  Daily 

He makes spiritual provision for us as we commune with Him, 

and lastly, He has provided physical protection for my wife 

Constance.  We found out she has a small, non-cancerous and 

treatable tumor on her pituitary gland.  As I expressed to some 

colleagues as we were waiting for test results, the source of 

our hope is in Christ Jesus alone regardless of the prognosis.  

He remains faithful to us.  Our hope is unending and 

unshakable.  What a personal and loving God and Creator!  

Daily He secures our hope in Him as we see Him lovingly 

care for us.  Daily my hope is renewed, “for I know whom I 

have believed and I am convinced that He is able to guard 

what I have entrusted to Him until that day!” 

 

    --David Close 



Thursday, December 4, 2008  Galatians 2:20-21 

 

As a little girl I anticipated one event of the Christmas season 

more than any other, the annual Christmas parade. Each year, 

immediately following Thanksgiving, the city streets would be 

transformed into all that was Christmas. Bright lights and 

strands of garland decorated light posts. An enormous 

Christmas tree was placed in the middle of downtown. It was 

heaven. I vividly remember my family dressing in their 

warmest attire and sipping on mugs of hot chocolate as the 

most captivating characters and floats passed down the streets. 

Although these things on their own were exciting enough for 

any child, my siblings and I always found ourselves awaiting 

one part of the parade that we had confidence would come 

year after year: ice cream bars -- peppermint ice cream bars in 

the shape of Christmas trees. Yes, it was cold, but without fail, 

the anticipation of the ice cream each year would overwhelm 

our little bodies.  In less than five minutes, it was over. The ice 

cream was gone. We wanted more. Sadly, we knew that we 

had to wait another whole year for more ice cream. 

 

Aren't you glad this isn't so with our Savior? Years ago Jesus 

came to Earth, as a gift from the Father, and His is a gift that 

never goes away. For the believer, we have the constant 

assurance of a Savior who is ever-present, ever-loving, and 

ever-working in us and through us. It cannot be lost or taken 

from us. It promises us hope. The hope is in the One who lived 

a perfect, sinless life and overcame death and the grave for the 

sake of us, His children. He loves us with a never-ending love 

that guarantees that all things will work together for our good.  

 

What a great reminder for all the year. At Christmas time, 

however, let us each meditate even more so on the coming of 

our Lord. He is Immanuel. He is with us. What a gracious gift! 

 

    -- Amanda King  



Friday, December 5, 2008               2 Corinthians 3:17 

 

Hope is the belief that your future is better than your past.  

Simple as it may sound, many of us spend 95% of our day 

remembering our past, reliving our past:  ashamed, sad, 

wounded, thinking that our best days are behind us.  Jesus 

proclaims that your best was not your former life but your 

future.  Paul states, “If anyone is in Christ, he is a new 

creation!” 

 

In February 2009 my wife and I will be having our second 

child, a beautiful little girl.  When she enters this world we 

will be amazed at how perfect she is.  She is a NEW 

CREATION.  She has no former life; she has no past; she has 

no failures; she carries no “junk.”  How ridiculous would it be 

for me to accuse her of who she used to be!!??  You see, in 

Christ, there is no „old you.‟   That person you were before 

Christ is gone. 

 

Your best days are yet to come.  No matter how difficult and 

broken you were before Christ, you are a new creation.  No 

matter how great things may be now, nothing compares to the 

joys of heaven.  So, no matter what situation you are in, your 

best days are coming.  Hope:  not just a simple belief founded 

on feeling.  Hope:  built on the foundation of our Savior‟s 

promise.  May you rejoice in the understanding that you are 

about to experience your best days. 

 

    -- Rich Cheek 



Saturday, December 6, 2008         Psalm 42:1-5 

 

Woodland creatures intuitively know what they need to 

survive.  They recognize the plants that will provide 

sustenance for their bodies and seek out the pure streams of 

water to satisfy their thirst.  From the first breath, they are 

attuned to the surroundings God created.  Coming into the 

world with basic survival skills, they soon develop  keen 

abilities to flourish in the wild. 

 

As children of God, our instincts should cause us to hunger for 

a relationship with our creator.  We should thirst after the 

things of God that will sustain us and fill us with His sweet 

presence in our daily lives. 

 

Consider the provision God has supplied for even the smallest 

creature.  If He fashioned the earth in such a way that even the 

tiniest living thing can survive, we have reason for confidence 

that He will provide for our needs also.  Let us place our hope 

in God as we offer up thanks and praise for all the ways He 

meets our needs. 

 

    -- Judith Victoria Hensley 



 
 

 

 

 

Peace  

 

“But then face to face . . . ” 

 



 
WRITERS OF PEACE 

 

Mike Cabell (’01) is Minister of Evangelism and Discipleship at 

Versailles Baptist Church and runs 180 Degree Ministry, a ministry 

equipping churches taking mission trips to Mexican orphanages.  He 

and his wife Carrie have two children and one due in March. 

 

Caleb Brooks (’05) has run an animal husbandry project in rural 

Cambodia for the past two years.  He wrote his devotional while 

undertaking three months of professional globetrotting.  He plans to 

work on a Masters in agriculture when he returns home to the U.S. 

 

Casey Woods (’03) recently graduated with a Masters in Education 

and now teaches fifth grade in Charlotte, North Carolina.  Some of 

her best memories include mission trips and Mountain Outreach, 

including helping to build the 100th house. 

 

Matthew Norton (’98) is senior pastor of First Baptist Church of 

Pine Bluff, Arkansas.  He serves on the Board of Trustees of the 

Arkansas Baptist Children‟s Home and is Evangelism and Missions 

Team Leader of Harmony Baptist Association.  He and his wife 

Rachel have four boys. 

 

Janie Toy Powell (’01) is a chaplain resident at Harris Methodist 

Hospital.  She earned a M.Div. from Gardner-Webb University.  

Janie declares her best memories were in the classroom where she 

was prepared “to truly live a life of authentic faith and ministry as an 

adult.”  She and husband Chuck live in Fort Worth, Texas. 

 

Lisa Joy Van Berkel (’05) will finish her Masters in School 

Counseling next May.  She is the recent recipient of the Rachel M. 

Votruba School Counseling Scholarship.  She recalls time spent with 

friends hiking the local trails and feeling the rush of train steam as it 

speeds underneath the bridge. 

 

Magan Hess Atwood (’06) is the Campus Ministry Associate and 

Director of Appalachian Ministries at University of the Cumberlands.  

She is an instructor in the Intensive English program.  She is taking 

classes at Liberty Baptist Theological Seminary.  She and husband 

David live in Williamsburg, Kentucky.   



Sunday, December 7, 2008      Mark 10:43-45 

 

A banquet was being held before a contemporary Christian 

music event.  The seat reserved for Rich Mullins was vacant, 

and his tablemates were unsure of his whereabouts.  But Rich 

Mullins was present.  No, not at the table but at the event.  He 

had convinced one of the workers to give him an apron and a 

job filling plates on the food line.  Instead of taking his place 

of honor, he placed himself in the role of a servant. 

 

On a much grander scale, with Jesus‟ birth He trades His 

deserved place of prominence for a place of service.  His birth 

and His life should have been in the limelight as a king, but 

He humbly submits Himself as a servant.  He told his 

disciples, “Whoever wants to be first must be slave of all.  For 

even the Son of Man did not come to be served, but to serve, 

and to give his life as a ransom for many.”  It may be the most 

countercultural idea in the Bible.  Jesus trades His royal throne 

for Bethlehem, a wash basin, towel, and ultimately death on a 

cross. 

 

Brennan Manning, author of Signature of Jesus, writes, “If the 

Savior came to serve, shouldn‟t we?  When Jesus tied a towel 

around His waist, poured water into a copper basin, and 

washed the feel of the apostles, the Maundy Thursday 

revolution began, and a new idea of greatness in the Kingdom 

of God emerged.” 

 

As the King comes, so does the call to service.  May you be 

blessed this week as you do so. 

 

    -- Mike Cabell 



Monday, December 8, 2008                Psalm 103:11-12  

 

Few things point to the human need for Transcendent Love 

like our inability to live in unity.  From beauty queens to 

international leaders, peace seems to be at the top of 

everyone‟s wish list for the world.  We‟ve been told you can‟t 

shake hands with a clenched fist, implored to just give the 

whole thing a chance, but nothing sticks.  Then another car 

bomb explodes somewhere or someone else goes nuclear, and 

the whole prospect feels overwhelming in the face of such 

hate. 

 

We cannot wait for governments.  As with any change desired 

on a global level, we must first require the same from 

ourselves.  R. G. Collingwood called tolerance “the ability to 

live one‟s own life and yet to admire and love people who live 

by the systems one rejects.”  I‟ve spent my last two years in 

Cambodia, a country that has arguably known as little peace as 

any other over the last three decades.  My life with the 

Cambodians  has been such a wonderful reminder of what a 

brotherhood and sisterhood our planet is meant to be. 

 

To confuse peace with weakness would be as great a mistake 

as associating violence with strength.  Living with real peace 

in our hearts is not for the impotent.  At this time of reflection 

and renewal, may we find the strength to be blessed 

peacemakers, the children of God.  May we remember those 

we are tempted to call enemies and echo the words of the 

Reverend Martin Luther King:  “I will not hate you.  I would 

rather die than hate you.” 

 

    -- Caleb Brooks 



Tuesday, December 9, 2008   Matthew 5:14-16 

 

I spent two years serving in Peru as an English teacher after I 

graduated from Cumberland College.  I had the honor of 

sharing Peruvian Christmas traditions with the families from 

the school and church and having peace given to me as a 

wonderful Christmas present. 

 

I hadn‟t had a very easy year that year. I spent months learning 

the language and adapting to new foods, the climate, and 

teaching.  I also had intense homesickness for the comforts 

and people that I missed and loved.  Sometimes I would be so 

overwhelmed at the intense poverty that I witnessed that I 

wondered how anyone in their situations could have peace and 

if I would ever have it again after what I encountered. 

 

As Christmas time rolled around, I felt extremely weighed 

down.  I spent time with families and observed that they 

celebrated Christmas with their families by eating Paneton, a 

Peruvian fruit bread, and drinking hot chocolate while 

reflecting on the year.  As I reflected with them, God gently 

reminded me that He sent His Son for me to have peace 

amidst non-peaceful and difficult situations. 

 

Christmas, no matter what country we are in, is a time for us 

to reflect upon where we‟ve been and where we‟re going with 

the One who gave us peace through the birth of His Son.  The 

peace of the Lord is a special present that we don‟t have to 

buy but can definitely give away to those who feel 

overwhelmed by situations and circumstances in their lives. 

 

    -- Casey Woods 



Wednesday, December 10, 2008       James 3:17-18 

 

“Calgon
©
, take me away!”  These words are uttered by a 

frazzled, stressed out woman.  Her house is in shambles.  

Screaming kids run endlessly around the room.  Finally, she 

has enough.  After she screams her famous line, she is 

whisked away to a scene of tranquility and peace.  She enjoys 

a luxurious bubble bath that soothes her body, mind, and soul.  

Makers of Calgon
© 

Bath and Beauty Products knew they 

would connect with women all over the world with this 

brilliant commercial. 

 

As a boy, I often wondered why my mother frequently recited 

this phrase as she cared for my two brothers and me.  I can 

completely relate to her desire for peace now that I have four 

boys of my own.  Even though I am a pastor, the fast-paced 

nature of my life cries out for peace.  I can cram too much 

activity into my daily schedule if I am not careful.  The joy 

and contentment of life is drowned out by stress and worry. 

 

Jesus Christ came to earth to bring peace to humanity.  His 

righteousness alone can bring peace to our lives and can 

enable us to be peacemakers for other people.  Have you 

found peace in Christ? 

 

 I rest beneath the Almighty‟s shade, 

 My griefs expire, my troubles cease; 

 Thou, Lord, on whom my soul is stayed,  

 Wilt keep me still in perfect peace. 

   -- Charles Wesley 

 

   -- Matthew Norton 



Thursday, December 11, 2008          Isaiah 9:6-7 

 

For Christians, the word “peace” tightly packs volumes of 

meaning into one small word.  It means so much more than the 

absence of conflict.  Since struggle, tension, and growth are an 

essential ingredient in the human experience, this definition 

leaves peace something elusive and unattainable.  Is peace 

possible, here and now?  Do we really believe the words of 

Isaiah that God has provided us with a Prince of Peace? 

 

If our definition of peace is as simple as that, then believing 

God proves quite difficult.  The contemporary writer and 

preacher Frederick Buechner offers us some Good News:  

“Peace is not the absence of struggle but the presence of love.”  

We can only have peace when we are secure in the love that 

God has for us.  Shalom, or peace, is fullness; it means being 

fully equipped to live and to honor God in living.  We are 

living as people of peace when we honor God by being fully 

and completely ourselves. 

 

Today, embrace the peace of Christ that comes from love.  

“Trust me,” --  that‟s harder than it sounds.  Remember the old 

saying, “No Jesus, no peace; know Jesus, know Peace?”  May 

your relationship with Jesus allow you the security to be fully 

you.  Seek who you really are and face that reality head-on.  

While our reality is scary, painful, and sinful, it is only with 

one eye toward where we‟ve been and one toward where we‟ll 

someday be that we can truly know peace. 

 

    -- Janie Toy Powell 



Friday, December 12, 2008                  Psalm 34:11-14 

 

How often we associate peace with how life is treating us at a 

particular moment?  How are things?  Fairly stable?  

Comfortable?  Consistent?  If so . . . is this actually considered 

peace? 

 

Perhaps it is difficult to discover true peace amidst change and 

uncertainty . . . or is it?  I have recently been exposed to the 

Lord‟s gift of peace through change:  from finishing up 

graduate school to seeking guidance vocationally to starting 

two new jobs to moving places of residency and adjusting to 

my closest of friends venturing off to a new location. I could 

easily wait for things to “settle” in order to experience “peace” 

again.  Dare I state that true peace may not be equivalent to 

the external experience of “being settled”? 

 

What about today?  What about living in peace while it is 

today?  Are we content to live without peace until the day it 

decides to grace us with its presence?  I am reminded of the 

Latin phrase carpe diem which means pluck the day while it is 

still ripe.  David reminds us of the Lord‟s command to 

“search for peace and work to maintain it.”  Searching and 

working – within ourselves and outwardly. 

 

Our most genuine peace can be no deeper, richer, nor truer 

than in sweet communion with our good Father . . . through 

His Son, His Spirit, and His Word, whom and which has given 

us a peace that surpasses all of our understanding (Phil. 4:7).  

He is our Rock in the course of this changing and sin-saturated 

world.  He is strong.  He is constant.  He remains.  He is 

peace.  He is. 

 

    -- Lisa Joy Van Berkel 



Saturday, December 13, 2008       John 11:25-26 

 

As the Christmas season approaches, it seems there are not 

enough hours in the day to check off the items on our to-do 

list.  Our time is spent buying and wrapping presents, sending 

cards, traveling, preparing meals, visiting family, and trying to 

keep up with the pace of the holiday season.  Through the 

hustle and bustle of life, it seems we have forgotten the very 

Giver of life.  Christmas is about our Savior Jesus Christ and 

the gift of life He freely offers to everyone.  God sent His one 

and only Son to live among His people and to die on a cross so 

that we could one day spend eternity with Him.  In John 

11:25-26 Jesus reminds His friends Mary and Martha of this 

truth: “I am the resurrection and the life.  He who believes in 

me will live, even though he dies; and whoever lives and 

believes in me will never die.”   

 

What hope and peace these words bring during the Christmas 

season.  Christ came to earth in the most humble of ways.  He 

knew that he would fulfill God‟s will by dying a most cruel 

death on the cross.  His birth and resurrection are our hope and 

our peace.  Christ died so that we may live.  Not only did He 

come to pay the ultimate price for our sin, He is coming again 

to take us home to live with Him for eternity.   

 

As you scramble around this holiday season buying gifts, 

sending cards, visiting family, etc., do not forget the very 

reason for Christmas.  Jesus is the resurrection and the life and 

the reason we celebrate this season. 

 

    -- Magan Hess Atwood 

 



 
 

 

 

 

Joy 

 

“now I know in part . . .” 
 



WRITERS FOR JOY 
 

Charlie Higgins (’88) is the Associate Pastor of Westview Baptist 

Church in Sanford, Florida.  He recently completed his M.Div. at 

Southern Seminary.  He and Kim have four children.  He holds 

special memories of Campus Activities Board and BSU events, riding 

inner-tubes across a snow-laden campus, and meeting his wife Kim. 

 

Ryan Stelk (’00) is the Baptist campus minister at Kansas State 

University.  He and his wife Ginger have three children.  He remains 

grateful for material he was introduced to in Research Methods and 

Christian Disciplines, and still uses his Ultimate Frisbee skills learned 

at University of the Cumberlands. 

 

Heather Murphree Cheney (’02) is a seventh grade history teacher 

as well as a coach and youth minister at her church.  Heather holds a 

M.Div. from Dallas Theological Seminary and remembers fondly 

“hanging out with friends” on campus.  She and husband David live 

in Garland, Texas. 

 

Johnathan Sliski (’07) has just been appointed as a Missionary 

Journeyman to South America and will begin his tour of duty early 

next year.  He recalls cliff jumping, hiking, and general exploring all 

over the wilderness areas of southeastern Kentucky. 

 

Lisa Sweatt (’96) is a freelance consultant in fundraising/event 

planning for nonprofits.  She has a M.A. from Palm Beach Atlantic 

University and has made two trips to the Democratic Republic of 

Congo to work with orphans and vulnerable children affected by the 

HIV/AIDS epidemic. 

 

Jim Kelly Wasson (’89) works with AdMart Custom Signage and 

plays rhythm on the keyboard at Shakertown Baptist Church as well 

as serving as a drama specialist with the Creative Ministries 

Department of KBC.  He and his wife Terry have three daughters. 

Their eldest, Sarah, is a student at University of the Cumberlands. 

 

Terry Harbison (’96) is Associate Pastor of Students, Education and 

Missions at Bloomfield Baptist Church in Bloomfield, Kentucky.  He 

is pursuing a M.Div. at Southern Seminary.  He and his wife Ceri live 

in Bloomfield, Kentucky. 



Sunday, December 14, 2008              Philippians 2:6-11 

 

It was the Christmas of 1993.  Our family was in one of those 

lean times many people go through.  My wife and I decided 

not to get one another presents.  The children got more of what 

they needed than what they wanted.  Presents to other family 

members were simple and homemade, if they got anything at 

all.  1993 is my favorite Christmas ever. 

 

That year I experienced the joy of Christmas.  Joy is the 

realization that no matter what the circumstances, there still 

resides within a Christian the peace of God.  The Christmas 

season of 1993 was full of joy because that year we were not 

focused on the “stuff” of Christmas.  Instead, we were focused 

on the One who created the stuff.  We were focused on the 

One who gave up everything, became nothing, and was 

obedient to the plan of death upon a cross for those who were 

undeserving, yet so very precious to their heavenly Father.  

We were focused on Jesus Christ.  1993 is my favorite 

Christmas ever. 

 

This year won‟t you join me in setting aside the “stuff” and 

bowing our knees to the One who deserves our worship?  Join 

me in confessing that Jesus Christ is Lord and in celebrating 

His birth.  Let‟s strive to make this our favorite Christmas ever 

as we experience true joy. 

 

    -- Charlie Higgins 



Monday, December 15, 2008                 Acts 1:8 

 

There are two exciting parts to Acts 1:8.  First, Jesus shares 

how the apostles  will receive power when the Holy Spirit 

comes upon them.  The power will come from His Spirit and 

not by Jesus‟ followers own strength.  If we‟re going to do 

anything for Jesus, we need to abide in Christ and live by the 

power of His Spirit.  It‟s really easy to fall in love with serving 

people.  Serving people is a great thing, but we must not lose 

the focus of the inner life.  It‟s only by His Spirit that we can 

do anything. We NEED Him! 

 

The second part of the verse is missional.  Jesus shares that we 

will be His witnesses to every part of the earth.  Our ministry 

will flow through us to the nations out of an abiding 

relationship with Christ.  I‟ve heard JOY described as Jesus 

first, Others second, Yourself last.   

 

The apostles knew the truth of this as Jesus was their passion 

and out of their zeal for Him, they gave their lives to 

advancing the Kingdom.  This is joy-filled living. Do you 

believe that life flows from God, not from status, your family, 

your wealth, but from God?  Delight in God today such as 

thanking Him for who He is, meditating on scripture that 

reflects His beauty, or singing songs to Him throughout your 

day.  Lastly, pray for our Father to raise up people who love 

Him to be a light to all nations.  What does He want you to 

do? 

 

    --Ryan Stelk 



Tuesday, December 16, 2008              Matthew 25:34-40 

 

My youth group performs a Christmas play.  In the play, a 

family listens to a Christmas Eve radio program and hears that 

Jesus would visit one family in their neighborhood that very 

evening.  Several people come to the family‟s door that night 

looking for help.  First, a widow just needing a place to rest 

and a cup of cocoa, a lost little boy needing help to get home, 

a poor beggar needing an old coat.  They help each person and 

return to wait on the Lord. As the evening draws to a close 

they hear on the radio program that Jesus had come back and 

had visited a family.  In fact He has visited the family three 

times.  They are disappointed that it had not been them.  Jesus 

said He has gone to visit as a widow needing rest and a cup of 

cocoa, a lost little boy needing help getting home, and a poor 

beggar needing an old coat.  The family fell silent.  If they had 

only known.  They had forgotten what Jesus tells us in this 

passage of Matthew. 

 

That‟s how we are sometimes during the holidays as well.  We 

tend to forget the TRUE meaning of Christmas.  We focus on 

family, friends, and gifts.  While that is an important part, it is 

not the REASON we celebrate.  As you go through this 

special season, remember what the true reason is and go out of 

your way to help those “least ones” around you. 

 

            -- Heather Murphree Cheney 



Wednesday, December 17, 2008          Psalm 100  

 

The Christmas season is often swamped with messages other 

than that of the coming Messiah.  From standing in line for the 

hottest gifts to family get-togethers to the worst case family 

feuds, the season moves from one of celebration to one of 

stress and sometimes misery.  We allow the distortions of the 

world to steal our joy right from under us. 

 

In Psalm 100 we see a dichotomic picture forming.  These are 

not suggestions, but commands.  During the Advent season, 

we are not celebrating technology, progress, government, or 

anything of this world.  Rather, we are celebrating the One 

who joyfully came and showed us another and better way. 

 

We live in a world preoccupied with technology and gadgetry.  

We seek joy in the latest “thing,” from iPhones to Xbox, and 

we celebrate all the more when the next generation of each is 

available.  We find hope in our own progress when so many 

have no hope for another day, let alone eternity.  We are 

captivated by the “drama” of politics and a side of conspiracy 

and intrigue. 

 

Jesus challenges us with another way. 

 

He bids us lose ourselves.  He challenges us daily to walk with 

Him and not with our politicians and technology.  He compels 

us to be poured out for the least of these that they might know 

Him.  He speaks the language of mercy and true progress. 

 

He speaks joy into our lives.   

 

All the while, we are called to rejoice in our Risen King who 

has proven Himself faithful. 

 

    -- Johnathan Sliski 



Thursday, December 18, 2008         Isaiah 11:1-9 

 

A couple of years ago I was able to go to a David Crowder 

concert.  The concert was at a local college, so the place was 

full of students.  I noticed a group sitting together.  One of the 

guys in the middle was in a wheelchair.  He had the ability to 

move his arms and upper body but had no use of his legs.  

People were standing for almost the entire concert.  This 

student who could not stand would have been unable to see 

anything, but during each song a bigger and stronger friend 

would lift him up and hold him by his side as you would a 

child in order for him to see.  The band played a song called 

“You are my Joy.”  As the student in the wheelchair was 

raised up again by his friend, he had his arms raised up to the 

heavens, rejoicing and proclaiming as loudly as he could that 

Jesus was his Joy. 

 

In Isaiah 11:1-9, the prophet describes the Messiah, the 

fulfillment of God‟s promise.  A Messiah would represent 

wisdom, power, understanding, love, and justice for the poor 

and oppressed.  A Messiah would give the student in the 

wheelchair friends who can be his legs when he has no use of 

his own.  May we each rejoice in this Messiah with our arms 

lifted to the heavens proclaiming that Jesus is our Joy this 

Christmas. 

 

    -- Lisa Sweatt 



Friday, December 19, 2008                           Psalm 150 

 

ñBut you will receive power when the Holy Spirit comes on 

you; and you will be my witnesses in Jerusalem, and in all 

Judea and Samaria, and to the ends of the earth.ò  Acts 1:8 

 

My soul is burning with joy until I feel it will explode through 

my skin and bones!  This phenomenal rush of adrenalin 

coursing through my veins as it engulfs my entire being is a 

joy I can not express!  Mere mortal words are insufficient in 

the exuberant strain! 

 

He has come!  He has promised power! 

 

Power to tell of His majesty and might.  Power to speak freely 

and openly to all who will listen and receive.  Power to speak 

directly to the Father.  Power to share His love with all. 

 

The co-worker who mutters under her breath; the college 

student who is lonely; the cashier who is in need of friends; 

the neighbor whose yard is perfect but whose life is cluttered 

and unfulfilled without Him.  We are given the power to know 

and to share.  Guidance and direction is offered for those who 

need Him, those to whom He calls to repentance. 

 

Repentance.  Salvation.  Power. 

 

Joy! 

 

    -- Jim Kelly Wasson 



Saturday, December 20, 2008                    Luke 17:20-21  

 

Christ says the Kingdom of God is “in the midst of you,” yet 

as we look at our world, it can be difficult to find comfort, joy, 

and even belief in that statement. 

 

The Kingdom is often spoken of as “already/not yet.”  In one 

sense the Kingdom is “already” in our midst as the Holy Spirit 

works and reigns in the hearts and lives of believers.  In 

another sense the Kingdom is “not yet,” and we wait for the 

Kingdom to be fully inaugurated at the return of Christ. 

 

For the past eight weeks, my wife has been ill.  At every turn 

the doctors have said, “You‟re too young to have this 

problem,” or “You‟re in really good health, so you shouldn‟t 

have this problem.”  I have to be honest and say my wife‟s 

illness has made it difficult to write a devotional about joy.  It 

is easy for any of us to look at the world around us, whether it 

be on a global scale or on a more personal level, and be 

robbed of our joy.  But our joy, MY joy, has to lie in the truth 

of a Kingdom of God that is “already/not yet.”  We trust in a 

Messiah who is at work among us, yet we also trust in a 

Messiah who is yet to come.  We trust that one day the 

Messiah will return to bring ultimate healing, peace, stability, 

and true Joy.   

 

Come, Lord Jesus. 

 

-- Terry Harbison 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

Love 
 

“but then shall I know even  

as also I am known.”  

1 Corinthians 13:12 
 



WRITERS OF LOVE 
 

Catherine Mack (’06) is just completing her Masters in Mass 

Communications at the University of Florida and is seeking 

employment!  Her favorite memories relate to swimming on the UC 

Swim Team as well as to activities at Baptist Campus Ministries and 

First Baptist Church.  She says while at UC she was “around the most 

friendly people I‟ve ever met in my life.” 

 

Tony Pursley (’99) completes his M.Div. with an emphasis in 

worship this December. He is presently serving as Minister of Music 

at Victory Memorial Baptist Church in Louisville.  His favorite 

memories of UC relate to hikes to Sunshine Valley with friends, 

Chorale tours, particularly the one to New York City, and Dr. 

Robinson‟s word of the day. 

 

Brad Parham (’99) is the Call Center Director at Unique 

Management Services and is an Evangelism Ministry Intern at 

Highview Baptist Church in Louisville while he works on his M.Div. 

in International Church Planting at Southern Seminary.  He and his 

wife Amanda have one newborn daughter. 

 

Gayle Clifton (’75) is the pastor of Upper Seneca Baptist Church in 

Germantown, Maryland, after serving 28 years as pastor of Olney 

Baptist Church in Olney, Maryland.  He volunteers regularly on 

international mission trips to Latvia and Moldovia.  He has served as 

the Recording Secretary of the Baptist Convention of 

Maryland/Delaware.  He and his wife Beth have two adult children. 

 

Aaron Austin (’00) received his M.Div. from Baptist Seminary of 

Kentucky this year.  He is Contemporary Worship Leader at Calvary 

Baptist Church in Lexington, Kentucky and is working on an album 

with his band, the Bootleg Preachers.  He has great memories of 

laughing with Dr. Bob and Dr. Robinson.   He and his wife Melissa 

have one daughter, Emma.   

 



Sunday, December 21, 2008              Jeremiah 29:11-13  

 

One of the biggest surprises in history occurred when a 

heavenly host appeared to a random group of shepherds 

Christmas night.  Of all the people in the world, God first 

chose to share His plan of redemption with the lowest of 

society.  He had a plan for those shepherds beyond their 

wildest expectations. 

 

Isn‟t that often how it works?  We have our own set of plans 

and aspirations – but God always has another plan that is 

surprising and creative.  If the Jews had planned the coming of 

the Messiah, He would have come as a great warrior to 

conquer Israel‟s enemies and end their oppression.  But no, 

God throws a curveball and sends a baby to an unwed teenage 

mother.  To top it all off, He gives the first birth 

announcement to a group of sorry shepherds!  Obviously, 

God‟s plan is not our plan.  He loves us too much to let us 

settle for our own aspirations.  The shepherds planned to hang 

out with sheep for the rest of their lives, not attend the 

birthday party of a Savior. 

 

Just as the angels told the shepherds not to fear, we should not 

fear the plans God has for us. After all, He was the one that 

dreamed up the ultimate plan of redemption.  This plan shows 

God‟s perfect love and great creativity by sending Jesus, the 

Savior of all people – even shepherds. 

 

    -- Catherine Mack 



Monday, December 22, 2008              Ephesians 3:16-19  

 

If I were to show you a list of my favorite movies, near the top 

would be Forrest Gump.  It‟s a great story!  One of the most 

memorable moments from the movie is when Forrest says to 

the girl he loves, “I‟m not a smart man, Jenny, but I do know 

what love is.”  This oft quoted line encapsulates quite clearly 

one of the main themes of the movie.  Forrest Gump is, 

among other things, a love story. 

 

Through thick and thin, even when spurned and scorned, 

Forrest always has and always will love his Jenny.  Forrest is 

faithful; he knows what love is.  Jenny, on the other hand, has 

never really experienced love.  Abused as a child, Jenny 

spends most of her adolescent and adult life “looking for love 

in all the wrong places.”  When she does encounter real love, 

Forrest‟s love, she runs away. Yet it is the steadfast, faithful 

love of Forrest that ultimately woos and wins Jenny in the end. 

 

In many ways, this is a picture of God‟s love.  He relentlessly 

pursues faithless and fickle sinners like you and me.  God sent 

His Son to take away our guilt and shame on the cross, making 

it possible for us to experience His great love.  Even when we 

run, He pursues us still, drawing us back to Him again and 

again.  Breathtaking, isn‟t it? 

 

This Advent season, let us ask God to give us the strength to 

comprehend fully his incomprehensible love in Christ. 

 

    -- Tony Pursley 



Tuesday, December 23, 2008      Mark 12:28-34  

 

As of late, the Lord has been dealing with my heart on the 

topic of love: loving Him as well as loving others.  How do I 

love?  What does a godly love look like?  Of course, we are 

familiar with the great commandment to love God with our 

heart, soul, mind, and spirit and to love neighbors as 

ourselves.  But elsewhere we find Jesus telling us that if we 

are to come after Him, we must hate our father and mother, 

wife and children, brothers and sisters.  How do we reconcile 

these two different positions, and ultimately what implications 

are there for our lives today? 

 

Allow me to suggest that Jesus‟ statement in Luke 14:26 to 

hate our father and mother, wife and children, brothers and 

sisters was not meant to be a command but rather a warning to 

those seeking to follow Jesus.  He wanted us to count the 

costs, because the cost of following Him is indeed great.  As 

such, He was trying to make a comparison regarding the level 

of commitment required.  The love required in following after 

God would make all other loves appear to be hateful.  I know 

that my love for the Lord is not so great as to be described in 

this manner.   

 

Will you join me this Advent season in seeking to love God as 

Jesus calls us and in doing so sacrifice our all for Him? 

 

    -- Brad Parham 



Wednesday, December 24, 2008           I John 4:21 

 

The past few months have been dominated primarily by 

thoughts about the state of the economy. As I am writing this, 

the stock market is still on a very wild, roller-coaster ride. We 

all are wondering anxiously when things will take that much 

desired turn for the better. Listening one day to a news 

broadcast, I was struck by the prediction that consumer 

spending would likely be down significantly this Christmas. 

My immediate reaction was that might not be such a bad 

thing. It actually might force us to refocus our attention onto 

the heart and the meaning of Christmas. 

 

I do not generally rant against the commercialism and the 

materialism of Christmas, but it does bother me greatly. I will 

admit that I enjoy the many special gatherings with family and 

with friends and even the sharing of gifts. All of this pales, 

however, in comparison to God‟s precious love-gift to 

humanity, His Son Jesus Christ. When God gave, there was no 

thought of how He could cut back or how He might reduce 

His giving list. He simply gave what He had, the very best that 

He had and all that He had:  His infinite love clothed in human 

flesh to redeem us from sin and to bring us back to Himself. If 

we truly respond to God‟s great gift of Jesus Christ, our love 

for God and His love in us for others will never be in short 

supply, regardless of the state of the economy. 

 
-- Gayle Clifton 



Thursday, December 25, 2008          Micah 6:8 

 

It was almost a year ago that I first laid eyes on Emma Claire.  

A posse of blue nurses huddled around her, rubbing her with 

towels and poking every inch of her.  They plopped her in my 

arms just a few weeks before Christmas.  We looked at each 

other long and hard.  Staring at her hands was like staring at a 

version of my own, miniaturized and airbrushed to perfection.  

She grabbed my finger and squeezed tight. 

 

When your daughter shows up that close to Christmas, you 

can‟t help but think about that baby named Jesus.  As I studied 

my daughter‟s intricately fashioned fingernails, I thought that 

Jesus‟ fingernails might have looked the same.  They may 

have been a little dirtier, because He probably didn‟t have the 

team of blue-scrubbed nurses to place Him under a heat lamp 

and wipe Him with towels.  But those hands were probably 

just as small and detailed and just as helpless.  The peace of 

the world?  Justice and mercy?  This is a tall order, and putting 

that weight in these beautifully fragile hands doesn‟t seem like 

the smartest move. 

 

The risk was immense, but when you believe that in the end it 

all worked, then this chancy move doesn‟t seem quite so 

insane.  And God‟s crazy penchant for daredevil persists.  God 

continues to use human hands to bring peace and justice to this 

world.  We are part of God‟s hope for this earth.  Through our 

feeble grasp, God chooses to bring wholeness and peace. 

 

    -- Aaron Austin 



ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 
 

The exquisite art work found throughout the 2008 University of the 

Cumberlands Advent Devotional Booklet was created by sophomore 

art major Luke Davidson from Richmond, Kentucky.  Luke‟s parents 

and several other relatives are alumni of University of the 

Cumberlands.  Luke‟s images juxtapose the familiar Christmas story 

with modern life creating the sense of longing we feel after the 

holidays are over.  Just over their shoulders is a reminder that we are 

not alone in this.  What we see through a glass darkly now is the 

presence of Christ bursting with hope, love, and salvation in the 
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look.  Luke‟s work was a special blessing of this year‟s Advent 

Booklet. 
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Advent Booklet.  Many thanks go to the writers who have expressed 

their faith through the years and specifically to the alumni who wrote 

of the babe in the manger during the balmy days of September and 

October of this year. Their words spoke to me and I hope they speak 

to you. 

 

Special thanks go to those who did early proofing of the Advent 

Booklet:  Bob Dunston, Julie Deyrup, Sue Wake and Sue‟s office 
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corrections to the final draft of the publication.  Her efforts are the 

reason the booklet is as grammatically correct and as clearly written 
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May this booklet provide you and your family an opportunity for 

reflection and kindle the fire of service to Him who came, is come, 

and will come again.   

 

Rejoice;  He is come. 

    -- Norma Dunston, editor 



“The people who have walked in darkness 

have seen a great light . . .” 

 

 
 
“For unto us a Child is born, to us a Son 

is given.”  Isaiah 9:2,6 

 

May you have a blessed Christmas 

from the Department of  

Religion and Philosophy  

University of the Cumberlands 


