
Psalm 80:17-19 
17 But let your hand be upon the one at your right hand, 

 the one whom you made strong for yourself. 
18 Then we will never turn back from you; 

 give us life, and we will call on your name. 
19 Restore us, O Lord God of hosts; 

 let your face shine, that we may be saved. 

 
 

Nearly five years ago, my wife came home from work to share that one of their clients had broken her parole and would 
be returning to prison for just over a year.  “Oh, and by the way, she’s pregnant,” she went on. As is sometimes the case, 
the news of this impending birth was weighted by a multitude of emotions and concerns. Having a baby while in prison is 
not ideal, but women have given birth in less-than-ideal circumstances since we lived in a big garden with a forbidden 
tree.  

The next sentences filled me with some of those same emotions and concerns. “She wants someone to take care of the 
baby when it’s born; at least until she gets out. What do you say?” 

It wasn’t exactly the Annunciation—Gabriel’s angelic announcement that Mary would bear the child of God—but it gave 
us a tiny window into how Mary may have felt. 

Again, not the most ideal circumstances. I had just agreed to become the synod’s new half time DEM in addition to being 
the pastor of an inner city church. Caring for a newborn might not be the best side hustle for someone returning to the 
bivocational lifestyle with gusto.   

But we heard God calling to us in this opportunity, as we have heard God calling before. And God hasn ’t steered us 
wrong yet. So after some prayer and consideration, we agreed to take on responsibility for the baby, for as long as 
necessary. That last phrase is important: we knew from the start that this might well be a lifetime calling. 

Two months later, the phone rang, and we drove to Jefferson City to pick up the little boy who would be ours for as long 
as he needed us. The moment I saw him I understood something I had been writing about, and preaching about, for 
many years. God chose to come down here, to be in-carnate, in a tiny baby, born in less-than-ideal circumstances. God 
broke into the world in the same way as our son—he’s adopted now and still the center of our lives and the most 
beautiful thing I’ve ever seen—our son whose name is literally, “Lord.” He is Dominic Joseph, and I’m not sure we could 
have given him a name more fraught with the power of incarnation, annunciation, Advent waiting and Christmas joy.  
Though we may not tell him his name is “Lord,” because he’s already a little spoiled. I think we’ll stick to “You’re named 
for the patron saint of preachers, so you need to be a little saint on Friday morning when Mama Da writes her sermons.” 

Every time I look at my son, I understand something else about God. I understand how God’s inbreaking and stirring are 
at once sweet and simple, and frustrating and challenging. When we pray with the Psalmist to see God’s face, in order 
that we might be saved, we are beseeching the hard work of reconciliation with our neighbors, of caring for the least, of 
stepping into moments of pain and ache and poverty of spirit that resist platitudes and check-writing.   

The desire to participate in God’s indwelling among us—the working of incarnation—these should come with warning 
labels. It is dangerous work, to seek God’s face, to long for liaison with the divine. But long ago, God chose to be 
revealed in our midst, in order that we might be saved. So we choose the labor of reconciling and feeding and stepping 
into our neighbors’ deep pain. We choose the Jesus Way, even though other Ways are easier. No other Way brings us 
the sort of hope, peace, joy, and love that we find in the child whose name is Lord.

Advent 3 Devotion 

Help Us To See Your Face 
Rev. Donna Simon, Director of Evangelical Mission 



Luke 1:26-33 

26In the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent by God to a town in Galilee called Nazareth, 27to a 
virgin engaged to a man whose name was Joseph, of the house of David. The virgin’s name was 
Mary. 28And he came to her and said, ‘Greetings, favored one! The Lord is with you.’ 29But she was 
much perplexed by his words and pondered what sort of greeting this might be. 30The angel said to 
her, ‘Do not be afraid, Mary, for you have found favour with God. 31And now, you will conceive in your 
womb and bear a son, and you will name him Jesus. 32He will be great, and will be called the Son of 
the Most High, and the Lord God will give to him the throne of his ancestor David. 33He will reign over 
the house of Jacob forever, and of his kingdom there will be no end.’  

 

Let us pray: 
 

Incarnate God, you were revealed to us in a child, born long ago and dwelling with us today.  Help me to see 
his face in all those I meet this day.  Help me to reflect the glory and beauty of your face to neighbors near 
and far.  When I struggle to find you, remind me that you are a word away, and slow me down enough to pray 
that word.  As I await the celebration of the birth of our savior, help me to prepare myself to follow him 
wherever he leads.  In the name of that same savior, Jesus Christ, our Lord, 

Amen 

  

Mantra for the Week: 
As you go through the week, I invite you to find time to pause from the “busy-ness” of your day and pray. As 
you pray, you may use the phrase: 

 

“Lord, show me your face, and help me to show you to others.” 


