
	

	

DEVOTION: December 3 
_________________________________________________ 
 

Serious Giving 

	
Some churches pad the offering plates to dull the sound of coins hitting the bottom. 
 
If a few coins are all one has to give, they’re a perfectly acceptable offering. But Jesus 
taught in Mark 12:41-44 that giving is important to God and we’re to give richly of what 
we have. 
 
Spare change does not county much with Him. 
 
Think about it: Say we go to a cafe for a meal. Most of us would not think of tipping the 
server less than 10 or 15 percent. How can we give a lower percentage to the God who 
sent His Son to die on a cross for us? 
 
How can we give less to a church to whom God gave the Great Commission — and 
asked us to partner with Him in reaching a lost world? 
 
Quite simply, we can’t reach the world for Him on spare change. 
 
We need to give Him our best. That’s what He gave for us! 
             
 
SCRIPTURES 
 
Mark 12:41-44 



	

	

DEVOTION: December 10 
_________________________________________________ 
 

Counting the Cost 

	
Larry and Jean Elliott were natives of Cary, NC, who served 26 years in Honduras as 
Southern Baptist missionaries. 
 
During those years they helped start 12 new churches and 92 mission points; they also 
helped construct more than 80 water wells. Even today, many people in Honduras have 
clean water to drink because of the Elliotts’ work. 
 
Later the Elliotts transferred to Iraq, where they again helped install badly needed water 
supply systems. They were shot and killed in a barrage of automatic weapons fire and 
rocket-propelled grenades in Mosul, Iraq, on March 15, 2004. 
 
Two other Southern Baptist workers were also killed in the attack; a third was severely 
wounded, but survived. 
 
At the Elliotts’ funeral services in North Carolina, Hondurans wept as they told how the 
missionary couple led them to Christ. Some of those believers became pastors who 
influenced thousands of others. 
 
In a newsletter sent from Iraq just days before her death, Jean Elliott wrote, “We are 
happy to be here in Iraq, and our calling has been confirmed. This is a very special time 
for us, and God is so real. No matter what happens, we are in His hands, and we know 
that we are where we should be.” 
 
Like the Apostle Paul, the Elliotts knew they were going to a dangerous place. Like him, 
they accepted a mission that they knew could cost them their lives. 
 
How much have we valued the gospel? 



	

	

DEVOTION: December 17 
_________________________________________________ 
 

Final Word on Stuff 

	
Did you ever see a hearse pulling a loaded U-Haul trailer to a cemetery grave plot? Of 
course not! 
 
You can’t take it with you. 
 
Paul pointed this out in 1 Timothy 6. He wrote that we brought nothing into the world with 
us and we’ll take nothing out! 
 
All of us know that, yet often we don’t live accordingly. 
 
We hang onto our “stuff” as if our lives depended on it — and spend a huge percentage 
of our incomes acquiring it. 
 
But the Bible says Christians are not to love our “stuff” more than God. 
 
Jesus Himself warned against hoarding possessions in Luke 12:15. Paul wrote in 
Ephesians 5:5 that greed is a type of idolatry — worshipping things instead of God. 
 
The final word on stuff was given by Jesus in Matthew 16:26, when He asked, what 
good does it do for you to gain the whole world, yet forfeit your soul? 
______________________________________________________________________	
 
SCRIPTURES 
 
1 Timothy 6:6-10; Luke 12:15; Ephesians 5:5; Matthew 16:26 



	

	

DEVOTION: December 24 
_________________________________________________ 
 

The Importance of the Christmas Nail 
DAVID WAGANER 

	
CHRISTMAS EVE 
 
Far too often as Christians we are pulled into a secular approach to Christmas!  
 
Department stores begin to throw decorations at us before Halloween. The stores are 
full of all types of things for consumers to purchase and give to each other. Black Friday 
has become almost as important as Christmas for consumers to find tremendous sales 
on purchases they desire to make. Credit cards allow purchasers to charge beyond their 
financial means to purchase such gifts for each 
other. 
 
Somehow in celebrating the event called Christmas, we often miss the person’s birthday 
we need to celebrate. We might purchase costly gifts for each other, but somehow forget 
the great price our Heavenly Father paid in providing His Only Son to be born with a 
mission to die for the sin of the world. 
 
As believers, we need to slow down and make sure to remember and celebrate the 
Christ and the price He gave for us. Yes, I realize that Christmas is a time for us to 
celebrate His birth, but it is difficult to celebrate His birth without also remembering how 
He gave His life for us on the cross. After His death on the cross, He was buried and 
three days later arose from the grave. The One who was dead is now alive and 
intercedes on our behalf at the right hand of the Heavenly Father. WOW! 
 
Take time to remember the NAILS used to position Christ on the Cross as He gave His 
life for us. Christ is the greatest example of giving in history. Let us not forget that He is 
deserving of our greatest gift as we celebrate His birth in a few weeks. 
 
The Christmas Nail Story (not an original story) 
 
THE CHRISTMAS NAIL STORY 
The Christmas Nail is to be hung on a sturdy branch, a branch near the trunk, a branch 
that will hold such a spike without being noticed by well-wishers dropping by 
to admire one’s tinseled tree. 
 
The nail is known only to the home that hangs it. Understood only by the heart that 
knows its significance. It is hung with the thought “The Christmas tree but foreshadows 
the Christ-tree which only He could decorate for us, ornamented with nails as this.” 
 
THE VERY TRUE STORY OF THE CHRISTMAS NAIL 
Years ago, in a Colorado town, snow began to fall on a young couple contemplating the 
approaching Christmas season. As their thoughts meandered from the stable manger to 
the shopping mall, they knew that their meager wages would prevent them from 
purchasing costly Christmas gifts. Therefore, they set out to make their own that year.  
 



Later that month, while the young man was in a local hardware store, he spotted a very 
large nail. It was nearly ten inches long and very heavy. Seeing such a nail, his thoughts 
were drawn to the crucifixion of Christ. The nails must have been  
large — how wicked their purpose. 
 
As he wandered around the store, he could not keep the sobering thoughts of that nail 
from his mind. He decided to buy one of the nails and show it to his wife. When she saw 
it, her response was exactly the same. 
 
Together they wondered if perhaps, this massive nail would cause other people to 
remember Christ’s death at the time of His birth. “Wasn’t He born to die?” they asked 
each other. What better time than at His birth, to recall His reason for coming and the gift 
He would give.  
 
Those thoughts stayed with them the rest of the evening. Without Christ’s death and 
resurrection, there would be no time of celebration, as we know it today. No one would 
recall the intricate details accompanying the birth of just one more good person. No 
starry night in Bethlehem would mean anything today if it were not for the end of the 
story. 
 
And so, without plan or preparation, the young couple sat in their tiny attic apartment and 
began to scribble out a poem that would communicate the truth of Christmas. They 
considered the Christmas tree to be one of the most central symbols of the season and 
wondered whether their nail might become part of the time-honored tradition of 
decorating one’s Christmas tree. 
 
Then it struck them — without question or hesitation, this nail would be an ornament — 
hung on the tree itself. It was weighty and would pull down any normal branch. Therefore 
it had to be hung deep inside the tree near the trunk. They worried that such placement 
would not allow it to be seen as all ornaments are intended. 
 
Slowly, a powerful realization washed over both of them. This ornament, like the Savior 
Himself, would not be like any other. It would be obscured, just as Jesus had been 
obscured among the trappings of the stable and its animals. 
 
This ornament would become a private devotion for those who hung it. It would serve us 
a silent reminder each time they looked at their tree, that it was a tree upon which Christ 
redeemed the world. 
 
And so, with their poetry typed on an index card and fishing line attached to the nail, they 
wrapped their new gift in folds of white tissue paper to present to their family. It was 
ungainly and ugly for an ornament — but its message was simple and moving. Then, on 
Christmas Eve, as their family sat around the warm glow of Christmas tree lights, the 
couple extended their odd ornament as an early gift to the family members gathered.  
 
It will suffice to say that their response was visibly moving. Few said anything at all. Most 
sat with their thoughts and allowed the significance of this symbol to settle in their hearts 
and minds.  
 
Then, reaching deep within the branches of their Christmas tree, they hung the very first 
Christmas Nail. 



	

	

DEVOTION: December 31 
_________________________________________________ 
 

Stewardship of Direction 
DAVID WAGANER 

	
An elderly woman was driving the car just in front of me as I drove into a small southern 
town. 
 
I noticed a sign in the back window of her car as we approached an intersection. The 
words on the sign caused me to grab an ink pen and paper to write down the words.  
 
The sign stated:     
 
“I never worry when I get lost...I just change where I want to go.”    
 
I shared the message on the sign with two groups later that day as I taught classes on 
listening. In many ways the statement really states where many find themselves today 
politically, as families and most of all in their spiritual pilgrimage.    
 
In both the Old and New Testaments we learn of people who wandered around without a 
clear sense of direction. In the area of giving, many aren’t so concerned with where they 
are going; they simply change destinations as they go!    
 
In the biblical account we find the Apostle Paul appealing to Philemon to receive back 
his runaway servant/slave as a brother instead of a runaway servant/slave.  
 
The runaway named Onesimus was much more valuable now with Christ than he ever 
had been without Him.  
______________________________________________________________________	
 
SCRIPTURES 
 
Philemon 1:10-20 


