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Advent 2014 

My Dear Friend, 
 
 Every year about this time I resolve to do better than I did last year. Each December I steel 
myself to the task of sending out all those Christmas cards with the Christmas letter enclosed. And 
just about every year I seem to put off the task until February or so, when I suddenly realize that it’s 
a little too late. 
 

 It’s getting close to Christmas, and in this season of Advent we wait for Christmas cards to 
arrive in the mail. How much more, though, do we wait with hope for God’s fulfillment in our lives. 
 

 Phillips Brooks understood this. He was an unsuccessful teacher. His students didn’t respect 
him. Brooks wrote to a friend that he was "tired, cross, and almost dead" after a particularly hard 
day at school. Soon afterward, he was fired from his job. At that time, he wrote, "I don’t know what 
will become of me, and I don’t much care." 
 

 But that isn’t the end of Phillips Brooks’ story. He became a Christian, and his faith gave him a 
new sense of confidence and joy. Brooks went on to attend my alma mater of Virginia Theological 
Seminary and became one of the finest preachers of the 19th century. One day he sat down and 
wrote a Christmas hymn: 
 

Oh little Town of Bethlehem how still we see thee lie, 
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep the silent stars go by, 

Yet in thy dark streets shineth the everlasting light, 
The hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight. 

 
Phillips Brooks knew about hopes and fears, he knew about failures and trials, and he knew 

about new beginnings. He knew that the love of Christ is available to everyone. New beginnings are 
waiting for anyone who will allow the true message of Christmas love to flood their hearts—the 
love of God given to us in the baby Jesus—Emmanuel—God with us. 

 

This year, give your faith a new beginning. Please join me in worshipping the Holy Child 
this Christmas. 
 
Faithfully yours, 
 
 
 
The Rev. John C. N. Hall 
Rector 


