A Reflection for the Second Sunday of Advent
By Joyce Hutchinson
My first grandchild was being born.  I drove to Kansas City because my son-in-law had called and said that my daughter was having some trouble.  It was a worry-filled trip and just three weeks until Christmas.  Little Emma was born just minutes after I arrived, and she was ‘dusky’ and had a fever.  She looked so plump and beautiful that I was sure that she would be okay. And she was much improved in less than 24 hours. 

A painful part of witnessing her birth was that my husband had died three years before.  It was not suppose to be this way.  He was to be a grandpa when I became a grandma.  

I spent much time in prayer as I reflected on the readings of this second Sunday of Advent.  John the Baptist was filled with faith until things started going wrong for him, and then he had doubts.  He sent his disciples back to Jesus to ask: “are you the one who is to come, or should we look for another?”  
I could identify with John the Baptist. There was so much fear in my heart.  I experienced the oil in my lamp of faith diminishing as I traveled to the birth of my granddaughter.  

It is easy to be enthusiastic about faith in God when things are going well.  Faith can wane a bit when struggles come our way.

Dear Jesus, you know my heart.  I will turn up the light of my heart so that I can be an encouragement to those in my care when they are experiencing difficulties in their life. When they are doubting, I will reach out to them and they will feel your warm light of love.
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