
 

 

Advent is upon us.  As is my custom, I’ve been cozying up to some favorite 

traditions, including refamiliarizing myself with stories and poems that make me 

feel connected.  A lot feels different this year and Ann Weems poem Unexpected 

brings me right back to center.  Enjoy: 

Unexpected 
By Ann Weems 

  

Even now we simply do not expect  

         to find a deity in a stable. 

Somehow the setting is all wrong: 

         the swaddling clothes too plain, 

         the manger too common for the likes of a Savior, 

         the straw inelegant, 

         the animals, reeking and noisy, 

         the whole scene too ordinary for our taste. 

And the cast of characters is no better. 

With the possible exception of the kings, 

           who among them is fit for this night? 

         the shepherds? certainly too crude, 

         the carpenter too rough, 

         the girl too young. 

And the baby! 

Whoever expected a baby? 

Whoever expected the advent of God in a helpless child? 

 



 

 

 

Had the Messiah arrived in the blazing light of the glory 

           of a legion of angels wielding golden swords, 

         the whole world could have been conquered for Christ 

           right then and there 

         and we in the church---to say nothing of the world! --- 

           wouldn’t have so much trouble today. 

Even now we simply do not expect 

         To face the world armed with love. 

 “To face the world armed with love.” says the poet.  Jesus says, “I have told you 

these things, so that in me you may have peace.  In this world you will have 

trouble.  But take heart!  I have overcome the world.” John 16:33.   God came into 

the world armed with love.  I draw strength from the simplicity of this message in 

the complexity of our times.  As we strain and struggle to release the talons of 

control held by our societal obsession with constant input, we find a pause, a deep 

breath, HOPE.  Yes, there is more.  God is there with us on the breathing in and 

just as present on the letting go.  Exhale.  Know that God is and was and will 

be.  Rest on the broad shoulders of our Living God.  God knows all our struggles 

and strife.  What is more, God knows our hearts and we are loved beyond 

measure.  Have Hope.  Take time to watch your beloved sleep; feel love envelope 

you from your warm heart to your tender toes.  Find your center.  Be Love.  

TODAY’S ACTIVITY 

Today’s activity is inspired by a story Mrs. Matthes shared with me about a lean 

Christmas when there was no money for presents.  While it wasn’t possible to give 

gifts, they decided to honor the spirit of love and giving by carefully selecting a 

picture for each family member of the gift they’d most like to give to 

them.  Included with the picture of the gift was an explanation of why they 

believed the gift would be just right for their loved one in a way that revealed the 

love and kindness and caring in their hearts for the one receiving their gift.  I 

believe this open-ended thoughtful giving opens us to hope.   

We come to Advent with hopeful hearts.  Perhaps our circumstances have shifted 

in recent months.  I believe that all our circumstances are at least a few if not many 

degrees from center for what we imagined a year ago.  Whether income is ebbing 

or flowing surely there is struggle for us all as parents, children and grandparents 

as to what a wise course of action looks like in our times.  I believe that the gift of 

a picture with the words of hope and dreams and care our loved one holds for us 

warms our hearts and brightens our spirits.  The sky is the limit when our 

imaginations do the choosing. 



 

 

Steps:  

1.   Decide who will share in the gift-giving 

2.   Choose a timeline.  It could be a day, week or you might wait until Christmas 

morning. 

3.   Find some magazines to cut up or images to download and print 

4.   Write down why you selected this picture.  What does it mean to you?  To the one 

receiving it?  Let them know that you think of them and how you think of 

them.  List all the ways they matter and make a difference to you and how the 

picture of the gift you’ve chosen honors them and your relationship. 

5.   Wrap your gift up as carefully as possible even making extra efforts to be precise. 

6.   On the appointed time for gift exchange begin with prayer.  You can read this or 

use your own words. 

Loving God, 

We thank you for this opportunity to be together and show our love for each other 

and for you with these simple yet potentially extravagant gifts.  Help us to give and 

receive and grow in appreciation for each other and for you.   

In Jesus name we pray, 

Amen 

I’d love to hear how these gifts are given and received and how God shows up for 

you and those you love. 

Peace and Grace, 

 LeeAnne  

 


