
Union Weekly Advent Devotional: Real Peace 
Malachi 3:1-4 
Luke 3:1-6 
 
“Every valley shall be filled, and every mountain and hill shall be made low, and the crooked shall be made straight, and 
the rough ways made smooth; and all shall see the salvation of God.” (Luke 3:5-6) 
 
This week at Union we remember prophets of old—from the major prophet Isaiah to the minor prophet Malachi to the 
ragged, locust-eating prophet John the Baptizer—join the prophets of now with one harmonious cry: “People Get 
Ready.”* Advent is a call, a cry, shouting out in the wilderness that yes, the valleys are low and the ways are rough, but get 
yourself ready because a new day is coming.  
 
I do not know why world peace is the answer to so many “if you could have one wish…” questions, but I do know that 
when John the Baptizer cried out these words of old in Luke’s gospel it was not a wish for world peace, it was a prophecy. 
As if to say, the ways of destruction and confusion will end, and all flesh, everybody, shall see the salvation of God. As if to 
say, trouble don’t last always. 
 
Real peace acknowledges that the darkness is dark, the lows are low, the rough ways are rough, and still, your blessing is 
coming. In a time where your wellness is equated with your ability to work hard, we acknowledge that real peace is not 
earned. It does not come to those who need it most desperately or pray most fervently. You don’t have to clean yourself 
up, don’t have to shed your baggage, ignore your burdens or deny your circumstances. Peace will not wait to arrive after 
your trouble is already over. Because the One who is coming will be born in a manger, he will be desperately vulnerable, 
he will cry amongst the animals and the dirt and the cold, and still, they will call him Emmanuel, God with us. And still, they 
will call him the Prince of Peace. On this day take heart; the One who dwells with you, the One who dwells within you, the 
One who took on flesh, has come to bring you peace.  
 
Prayer: 
You are invited to reflect on the following blessing: 
 
Look, the world is always ending somewhere. Somewhere the sun has come crashing down. Somewhere it has gone completely dark. 
Somewhere it has ended with the gun, the knife, the fist. Somewhere it has ended with the slammed door, the shattered hope. Somewhere 
it has ended with the utter quiet that follows the news from the phone, the television, the hospital room. Somewhere it has ended with a 
tenderness that will break your heart. But, listen, this blessing means to be anything but morose. It has not come to cause despair. It is 
simply here because there is nothing a blessing is better suited for than an ending, nothing that cries out more for a blessing than when a 
world is falling apart. This blessing will not fix you, will not mend you, will not give you false comfort; it will not talk to you about one door 
opening when another one closes. It will simply sit itself beside you among the shards and gently turn your face toward the direction from 
which the light will come, gathering itself about you as the world begins again.  

—Jan Richardson from Circle of Grace 
 
 
 
 
 

*Special thanks for Minister Ashley Johnson for this opening reflection 

 


