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Lord, Before This Fleeting Season 
From a poem by Mary Ann Jindra, music by Libby Larsen 

Before I can get my head around a favorite Christmas Carol, I have to do Advent.  Advent involves waiting, 

praying and trying to get one’s head clear about the meaning of the birth of our Savior, Emmanuel, God with us.  

In 1995 I was the pastor of Portlock United Methodist and doing a part-time internship in pastoral counseling. I 

was beginning to write my papers for Elder’s Ordination, due in January. 

 I was juggling being a spouse, the mom of 2 elementary school boys, church pastor and counselor.  And I was 

managing, with help.  My mom and dad, who lived nearby, were a big help with before and after school care for 

the boys.  My mom swam a mile a day at the YMCA, and my dad kept busy visiting his nursing home-bound 

sister every day, as well as enjoying long-time friends.  Just before Thanksgiving, 2 weeks before, in fact my 

Mom got sick. But she carried on and enjoyed Thanksgiving at our table.  On December 2, Mom died-of lung 

cancer we never knew she had, having spent a week in ICU.   

My world turned upside down and stopped.  I needed Advent, but the world wanted Christmas. The world was 

ready for the magical, the joyous and the nostalgia.  And, the world had spent a great deal of time getting just 

the right gift, the perfect photo for the card, the perfect decorations…. Even by December 2! 

I was not anywhere near ready. But my mind went back to find an Advent song we had sung at Montreat 

Worship and Music Conference a few years prior.  I went through my old music and I found it!  And, I even 

found the CD where it was recorded when we sang. It became my daily prayer. 

It reminded me that when we read Scripture, we should notice that God used the human beings that somehow 

found time to notice God in the midst of everyday life.  Abraham and Sarah listened to the strangers who 

stopped in for a meal, then heard from God that they were having a child. Moses stopped long enough in the 

desert to see a bush that burned but was not consumed, and heard God call him to leadership.  And Mary 

stopped her daily routine long enough to entertain an angel and learn that she was to be the mother of our Lord!  

Take time to notice the possibilities of the Holy Spirit’s presence this December, as we wait to remember 

Christ’s birth. For with God, all things are possible! 

I offer this as an Advent prayer (Simple Celebrate You - an advent poem) written by Mary Ann Jindra (which I 

learned to sing with music by Libby Larsen) 

  

https://video.wixstatic.com/video/fc3756_46910d5a276e4e218020c6a36d804e3e/720p/mp4/file.mp4


 

Lord, Before This Fleeting Season 

Lord, before this fleeting season is upon us, 

Let us remember to walk slowly. 

Lord, bless my heart with love and with quiet. 

Give my heart a yearning to hear carols. 

Grace our family with contentment 

And the peace that come only from you, Lord. 

Help us to do less this busy season, 

Go less, stay closer to home, kneel more. 

May our hearts be Your heart. 

May we simply, peacefully, celebrate You, Lord. 

 

 

Ellen Comstock 


