Did you know . . .
Have I Missed Advent?
Today is the halfway point to Christmas. It is a time to stop and reflect on how
we are doing on our spiritual journey to Christmas and once again, Creighton
University’s Online Ministries provides us with a beautiful prayer to help us
reflect on our journey.

“Halfway through Advent - have I missed it?
Dear Jesus,
It's halfway through Advent and I'm not sure what happened. I really wanted
to make this a reflective and calm season, preparing for your birth and
pondering how you came into this world in such a stunningly humble way.
But it's so busy and I'm distracted and sometimes even short-tempered with
those I love the most. Where are you in THAT?
I am discouraged and wish I could start over. But as I sit here in the rare
moment of silence, I contemplate your birth. In a bed of straw, with the smell
of manure everywhere. It's a mess in that stable ... and come to think of it, my
life is a little messy, too. I suddenly see that it is not just into the mess of the
stable but into my mess that you enter the world. You came into a humble
place and that humility is often where I live my life - feeling guilty or
distracted and wishing I were a better person. But if I stop thinking of myself
and focus on you, I realize that there you are, waiting to love me, even
though I have so many unfulfilled good intentions about prayer, so many
desires of how to change this fleeting Advent season.
I can begin Advent today and make this season deeper by making room in my
heart for you. I can take just a moment before I get out of bed in the morning
and feel the empty place in my life I so often fill with my busy-ness. It is
there I need you the most. Come, Lord Jesus. Come into that dark and lonely
spot in my heart. You know what my needs are more than I do. Let me feel
your love. If I only carry that thought with me each day, it will prepare me
for Christmas.
Thank you, Jesus. It's not too late. You are waiting to enter my life today,
where ever I let you in. Help me to open my heart in these remaining days”
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