
Tuesday  |  LayinG the Foundation (peace)    

Read  Luke 1:57-80
From the Artist  Hannah Garrity 
In this image, Zechariah holds his baby boy. He speaks a blessing, 
a berakah.⁸ For his neighbors, he answers the question, “What then 
will this child become?” (v. 66). The intimate love of a father with 
his newborn son is captured in this pose. Patterns of water pour 
over John’s little shirt. Zechariah sees what his son will become and 
begins to speak his future into being from the start. As dawn breaks 
over Zechariah’s shoulder, his prophecy foretells God coming into 
the world—of light dawning in weary spaces. 

Zechariah relents. God has made Her statement. He could not speak 
until he de-centered himself from the story. He gives the name that 
Elizabeth has been called to give. Zechariah’s willingness to hear the 
call is the action in this moment. Traditionally, he would give his first 
born son his own name. His neighbors are shocked by the name he 
chooses to give, by the prophecy, by his being able to speak again. By 
removing his own personal and family legacy from the picture, he is 
truly able to give way to the greater narrative that God is calling him 
to participate in.

This is an incredible moment of humility. As I created this image, 
I asked God’s help in identifying where I can step out of the way 
to forward Her vision for this weary world. She knows. Her work is 
greater than my legacy.

Prayer
Breathe deeply as you gaze upon the image on the left. Imagine 
placing yourself in this scene. What do you see? How do you feel? 
Get quiet and still, offering a silent or spoken prayer to God.
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8  The Jewish prayer of blessing expressing gratitude and praise to God.

chosen home  |  Luke 2:41-52

There are a million ways to choose a home. 

We choose to make it work. 
We hang a wreath on the door of our shoebox apartment. 
We invite company over. 
We ask, “Would you like coffee with that?”

We choose to make the most of it. 
We take up watercoloring or kickboxing and show up to class. 
We mostly embarrass ourselves, but we were there. 

We choose to not go it alone. 
We sign up to volunteer and make ourselves a nametag. 
We slide weary bones into weary church pews.
We shake hands and say hello.  
We let the music cover us, like a blanket, or a prayer.

We choose to love what we have. 
We look in the mirror and speak kindly to our body.
We buy flowers at the market and arrange them in jelly jars. 

There are a million ways to choose a home. 
So like Jesus in the temple
who chose to stay, 
who chose to speak, 
who took up space because he knew he was home,
I invite you to do the same. 

Put your body 
where your soul feels alive. 
Give yourself permission 
to take up space there. 
Stay, as long as it takes. 
Return, as often as you need. 

There are a million ways to choose a home. 
Choose wisely. We need you here. 

Poem by Rev. Sarah (Are) Speed

chosen home 

41  |  SANCTIFIED ART CLOSE TO HOME DEVOTIONAL   |   CHOSEN HOME

Sunday



13  |  SANCTIFIED ART CLOSE TO HOME DEVOTIONAL   |  LAYING THE FOUNDATION

Berakah  |  Hannah Garrity

Read  Luke 2:41-52
Commentary  Elder Vilmarie Cintrón-Olivieri

We usually think of Jesus as an adult—healing, preaching, and teaching, 
going from town to town as the Spirit leads him. The scripture in Luke 
2 gives us a rare opportunity to see a twelve-year-old Jesus at an 
important juncture in life, a story with much to teach us about the 
spaces we create and embody for others to belong and dwell.

After the festival of the Passover, Jesus stayed behind at the temple 
and sat “among the teachers, listening to them and asking them 
questions” (v. 46). Jesus felt at home among them, so much so that 
he paid no attention to going home or even informing his parents 
of his whereabouts. When Mary and Joseph finally found him, 
they questioned and reprimanded him for causing them to worry. 
Somewhat surprised, probably feeling he was exactly where he was 
supposed to be, Jesus says, “Did you not know that I must be in my 
Father’s house?” (v. 49).

I can imagine a young Jesus annoyed at being found, soon to be taken 
away from a place he had claimed as his own, his Father’s house. 
For all the worry a lost Jesus caused his parents, those precious 
moments at the temple with other generations of teachers were 
time well spent.

I wonder if, as the Church, we are cognizant of the impact we have on 
young lives during their formative years? Are we providing space for 
authentic relationships to develop, intergenerational or otherwise?

As we focus today on a young Jesus, the parents, the teachers, the 
experiences, and the community that contributed to his growth in 
wisdom, in years, and in favor, may we as kin-dom builders strive to 
create and embody spaces for our young ones to feel that the faith 
community is exactly where they belong. As we do this, may we also 
strive to create a community where everyone—regardless of their age, 
language, culture, orientation, race, gender identity, and background—
knows they belong, a place of welcome and a chosen home. 
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Monday  |  chosen home  



(peace)
Read  Luke 1:57-80
Commentary  Elder Vilmarie Cintrón-Olivieri

“I will trust the promise. You will carry me safe to shore…”
Of the songs at the 2019 Presbyterian Youth Triennium,⁴ Rend 
Collective’s “My Lighthouse”⁵ was a favorite. As soon as those first 
bars of the song were played, the auditorium roared and came alive 
energized by, I believe, the Holy Spirit. The crowd of mostly young, 
high school age people burst into song, their hands raised high, the 
choreography performed harmoniously, their voices proclaiming, “I 
will trust the promise. You will carry me safe to shore…” I was moved 
to tears more than once, blessed by the message their young voices 
sang with conviction and gusto.  
Zechariah’s canticle in Luke 1 had such conviction. Having lost his 
voice for his initial disbelief, Zechariah regains it just in time to praise 
God for God’s mercy and to pronounce a blessing, a prophecy, to his 
son that would set the tone for John’s life and ministry. While the 
neighbors and relatives gossiped about the miraculous circumstances 
of John’s birth—circumstances that amazed as much as frightened 
them—they also worried, wondering, “What then will this child 
become?” (v. 66). Zechariah, filled with the Holy Spirit and knowing 
his son would become the “prophet of the Most High,” (v. 76) spoke 
words of vision to a newborn that grew strong in spirit and helped lay 
the foundation into the way of peace. In building God’s kin-dom, let 
us remember there is power in the words that we speak, to anyone, 
but especially to our young ones as we lay the foundation for their 
spiritual homes. 
“Your great love will lead me through. You are the peace in my troubled 
sea…"⁶ thousands of young Presbyterians sang these words that 
summer at the Elliot Music Hall.⁷ Claiming those words for their lives, 
their song also blessed all who heard and joined them. May we cast 
this vision of kin-dom and bless others with words and acts of love, 
hope, and mercy. May these words and acts strengthen our collective 
spirits and guide us all into the way of peace—guide us all home.
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4     The Presbyterian Youth Triennium is a triennial gathering for high schoolers, youth 
leaders, and young adults sponsored by the Presbyterian Church (USA) and the 
Cumberland Presbyterian Churches.

5      “My Lighthouse” © Rend Collective/ Integrity Music. youtube.com watch?v=reAlJKv7ptU.
6     “My Lighthouse” by Rend Collective.
7     The Elliot Hall of Music is on the campus of Purdue University, West Lafayette, Indiana. 

Mon.  |  LayinG the Foundation
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Chosen Home  |  Lisle Gwynn Garrity



words for the beGinninG

If I could give you words
for the very beginning—
for the stretches 
and the yawns,
and the opening of eyes, 
for the first hiccups, 
and the first smiles, 
and the first purse of your lips, 
I would say, 
“Oh, dear child,
how you are loved.”

But the thing about love 
is you can’t stop there,
so I would go on to say, 
“You are strong, 
stronger than you think. 
And you are not alone—
look at these parents 

who adore you
and these doctors and 

nurses fighting for you. 
And you are enough, 

already enough. 
You haven’t done anything yet. 
You’ve just been here, 
breathing, 
sleeping,
and already, you are enough. 
And then I might say, 
“This world is a mess, 
but it is your home, 
and you can make it better, 
so always try to make it better. 

And maybe most important 
of all:

there is a love
that is bigger than 

my understanding,
that moves through 

this world, 
and I call that love God.
And that love is here, 
here in this room, 
and that love knows 
your name by heart.” 

Those are the words 
I would say to you 

as you stretch and yawn 
and open your eyes

on the very first morning 
of your very first day. 
Let that be your foundation,
like Zechariah did for John.
Let love be your beginning. 

Poem by Rev. Sarah (Are) Speed

LayinG the Foundation (peace)

11  |  SANCTIFIED ART CLOSE TO HOME DEVOTIONAL   |   LAYING THE FOUNDATION

Sunday

Luke 1:57-80

Tuesday  |  chosen home

Read  Luke 2:41-52
From the Artist  Rev. Lisle Gwynn Garrity 
We don’t know why Luke is the only gospel writer to tell us this 
story of Jesus as an adolescent. Luke offers us short vignettes of 
Jesus’ life after his birth: he’s circumcised and dedicated to God, 
he’s blessed by both Simeon and Anna in the temple, and each year 
he and his parents return to Jerusalem for the Passover Festival. His 
family follows the law according to Moses. This Messiah is not an 
outsider to the tradition; he’s born from within it. But he will grow to 
question, challenge, reform, and revolutionize it. 

We see Jesus’ first challenge to that system in this story when, as a 
twelve-year-old boy, he stays behind without his parents’ permission. 
He dives so deeply into the teachings that he shocks his elders, 
amazing them with his autonomy, knowledge, and earnestness. His 
actions threaten the status quo and also create a divide between him 
and his family of origin. To fulfill his ministry, he’ll need to leave his 
home, his parents, and many of his faith traditions behind.

As I created this image, I felt the grief and tension shared by Jesus 
and his mother. The distance between them is poignant and heavy. 
Young Jesus looks over his shoulder at what he must leave behind 
as he moves forward in the other direction. His mother grieves what 
she can’t fully understand, but she holds all of these things in her 
heart, keeping them forever. A dividing line made of gold separates 
them—but this boundary is also sacred and needed for Jesus to live 
into the fullness of his calling.

No matter the boundaries we choose or are forced to put into place, 
no matter the separations we endure, we must trust that we deserve 
true belonging. We must seek our chosen homes and families. When 
necessary, we must question and challenge the traditions we’ve 
inherited. Ultimately, we must trust that our true home belongs 
with God.

Prayer
Breathe deeply as you gaze upon the image on the left. Imagine 
placing yourself in this scene. What do you see? How do you feel? 
Get quiet and still, offering a silent or spoken prayer to God.
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Take SabbathTake Sabbath

Nourish and sustain yourself with rest. Commit to a Sabbath activity 
today, perhaps one of those listed below:

-  Go for a walk outside.
-  Sit quietly and meditate.
-  Plant something indoors or outside.
-  Spend time with a friend or loved one.
-  Explore a new area of your town or city.
-   Cook or bake something using a favorite   

or new recipe.
-   Do yoga or exercise in a way that feels         

good for your body.
-   Write and mail a letter to someone you     

haven’t talked to in a while.
-  Organize or redesign an area in your home.
-  Draw or create something.
-  Dance or play music.
-  Write a poem or a song.
-  Watch a movie.
-  Take a nap.
-  Read a book.

Saturday  |  homesick (hope)    
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The Ties that Bind  |  T. Denise Anderson



9  |  SANCTIFIED ART CLOSE TO HOME DEVOTIONAL   |  HOMESICK

Friday  |  homesick (hope)    
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See Fig Tree Leaves Now Sprouting
ES IST EIN’ ROS’ 7.6.7.6.6.7.6

Music: Geisliche Kirchengasäng (1599)Text: Anna Strickland (2021)

See Fig Leaves Now Sprouting
Lo, How a Rose

Scan to hear 
the tune!

Wednesday  |  chosen home    

Read  Colossians 3:12-17
From the Artist  Rev. T. Denise Anderson

Sindyanna of Galilee is an all-woman non-profit of Arab and Jewish 
Israeli women that supports educational opportunities for Arab 
women “by selling Arab producers’ olive oil and other premium 
products in the international marketplace according to Fair Trade 
principles.”15 A visit to their facility gives you an opportunity to 
shop from their award-winning olive oils and myriad products made 
in-house. They also offer classes in basket weaving and za’atar 
making. When I visited them, I was struck by the palpable love and 
unshakable commitment to peace and cooperation between the 
women who work, teach, and learn there. It’s a vision of Israel and 
Palestine that people rarely get to see.

If you can’t visit the co-op in person, you can browse the extensive 
photo gallery on their website. I was stopped in my tracks by one 
photo of a Palestinian Arab woman and a Jewish Israeli woman 
weaving something together.16 The reeds are unruly and going in 
every direction, but the women hold them masterfully in their 
hands—together. It’s almost difficult to decipher which hands belong 
to which woman. It’s as if they all belong to them both. I wanted to 
capture this literal act of love binding “everything together in perfect 
harmony” (v. 14).

As with my previous pieces, I’m opting for a depiction that’s not 
a replica of the reference photo, but still captures its spirit. Each 
woman is dressed in colors that call back to the flags of their 
respective people. Can you find the key? If you look closely, it can be 
found among the reeds they will fashion into something useful and 
beautiful. In this way, the women of Sindyanna of Galilee show us all 
how to find home with others and reclaim what was lost.

Prayer
Breathe deeply as you gaze upon the image on the left. Imagine 
placing yourself in this scene. What do you see? How do you feel? 
Get quiet and still, offering a silent or spoken prayer to God.
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15     Learn more about the organization here: sindyanna.com. 
16     A photo by Oren Shalev inspired this painting: sindyanna.com/gallery
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Close to Home Journaling 
Chosen HomeChosen Home

Who are the people and where are the places that feel like home for you? 
Where do you feel safe and can be authentically who you are? 
Journal or draw your chosen home and chosen family.

Thursday



Close to Home Journaling 
HomesickHomesick

Draw or journal a memory of feeling homesick. How did you feel? 
What did you yearn for? Close with a prayer for those who are displaced 
or far from home.
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Thursday
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Wednesday  |  homesick (hope)    

Read  1 Thessalonians 3:9-13
From the Artist  Hannah Garrity 
Silhouette profiles of faces with diamond repetition. . . Inside the 
diamonds weave paper lace representations of love, restoration, and 
Christ’s forgiveness—God’s grace that alone provides the state of 
holiness among people. Hands, architecture, doves, food, clothing, 
and education—these portray some of the gifts we give to one 
another in faith when we meet face to face. 

In this 3rd chapter of Thessalonians, Paul spends time on the ideals 
of faith, of restoring each other’s faith over time. We circle back to 
one another to connect, share, and build faith in God. From all over 
the world, four faces smile into the middle of the frame. Our longing 
to meet face to face creates a ripple effect for community building. 
Inside the ripples are hands, architecture, doves, food, clothing, and 
education symbols to represent faith in action. The faces yearn for 
and inspire one another from afar, like Paul in this letter of love and 
faith to the people of Thessalonica. 

As Paul yearns for the people and the faith of the Thessalonians, he 
faces persecution in his own city. The news from Timothy gives Paul 
hope in the face of oppression and persecution. In our current global 
climate, whom do we yearn for? Whose good news do we rejoice in? 
Whose faith inspires the continued work of our own faith? For me, 
it is you.

Prayer
Breathe deeply as you gaze upon the image on the left. Imagine 
placing yourself in this scene. What do you see? How do you feel? 
Get quiet and still, offering a silent or spoken prayer to God.
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Chosen Home
ADESTE FIDELES Irregular with refrain

Music: John Francis Wade (1743)Text: Anna Strickland (2021)
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Friday  |  chosen home    

Chosen Home
O Come, All Ye Faithful

Scan to hear 
the tune!
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Yearning  |  Hannah Garrity
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Take SabbathTake Sabbath

Nourish and sustain yourself with rest. Commit to a Sabbath activity 
today, perhaps one of those listed below:

-  Go for a walk outside.
-  Sit quietly and meditate.
-  Plant something indoors or outside.
-  Spend time with a friend or loved one.
-  Explore a new area of your town or city.
-   Cook or bake something using a favorite   

or new recipe.
-   Do yoga or exercise in a way that feels         

good for your body.
-   Write and mail a letter to someone you     

haven’t talked to in a while.
-  Organize or redesign an area in your home.
-  Draw or create something.
-  Dance or play music.
-  Write a poem or a song.
-  Watch a movie.
-  Take a nap.
-  Read a book.

Saturday  |  chosen home    


