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Galatians 4:4-5 But when the fullness of time had come, God sent forth his Son, 
 born of woman, born under the law, to redeem those who were under the law, 

 so that we might receive adoption as sons. 
 

The word advent encompasses several meanings, such as anticipation, expectation, coming, longing, desire, 
waiting, hope of promises fulfilled. We will explore some of these themes in these advent devotionals. This 
morning we will look at various passages that speak of God’s love, that same love that sent Jesus into the world 
for us.  
 

Scripture 
 

Deuteronomy 7:6-8 
“For you are a people holy to the Lord your God. The Lord your God has chosen you to be a people for his 
treasured possession, out of all the peoples who are on the face of the earth. It was not because you were 
more in number than any other people that the Lord set his love on you and chose you, for you were the 
fewest of all peoples, but it is because the Lord loves you and is keeping the oath that he swore to your 
fathers, that the Lord has brought you out with a mighty hand and redeemed you from the house of slavery, 
from the hand of Pharaoh king of Egypt. 

 

Psalm 86:15  

But you, O Lord, are a God merciful and gracious, slow to anger and abounding in steadfast love and 
faithfulness. 

 

Psalm 136:26 
Give thanks to the God of heaven, for his steadfast love endures forever. 

 

Isaiah 54:10 
For the mountains may depart and the hills be removed, but my steadfast love shall not depart from you, 
and my covenant of peace shall not be removed,” says the Lord, who has compassion on you. 

 

John 3:16 

“For God so loved the world, that he gave his only Son, that whoever believes in him should not perish but 
have eternal life. 

 

John 15:13 
Greater love has no one than this, that someone lay down his life for his friends. 

 

Romans 8:38-39 

For I am sure that neither death nor life, nor angels nor rulers, nor things present nor things to come, nor 
powers, nor height nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of 
God in Christ Jesus our Lord. 

 

Ephesians 2:4-5 
But God, being rich in mercy, because of the great love with which he loved us, even when we were dead in 
our trespasses, made us alive together with Christ—by grace you have been saved. 

 

1 John 3:1 

See what kind of love the Father has given to us, that we should be called children of God; and so we are. 
The reason why the world does not know us is that it did not know him. 

 

1 John 4:7-12 
Beloved, let us love one another, for love is from God, and whoever loves has been born of God and knows 
God. Anyone who does not love does not know God, because God is love.  In this the love of God was made 
manifest among us, that God sent his only Son into the world, so that we might live through him. In this is love, 
not that we have loved God but that he loved us and sent his Son to be the propitiation for our sins. Beloved, if 
God so loved us, we also ought to love one another. No one has ever seen God; if we love one another, God 
abides in us and his love is perfected in us.



Song 
 

Psalm 59:16 But I will sing of your strength; I will sing aloud of your steadfast love in the morning. For you 
have been to me a fortress and a refuge in the day of my distress. 
 

[You can Google the hymn to hear it if you would like to sing along.] 
 

Love Divine, All Loves Excelling 
Love divine, all loves excelling,  
joy of heav’n, to earth come down, 
fix in us thy humble dwelling,  
all thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, thou art all compassion,  
pure, unbounded love thou art. 
Visit us with thy salvation; 
enter ev'ry trembling heart. 
 
Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
into ev’ry troubled breast. 
Let us all in thee inherit,  
let us find the promised rest. 
Take away the love of sinning;  
Alpha and Omega be. 
End of faith, as its beginning,  
set our hearts at liberty. 
 
Come, Almighty, to deliver,  
let us all thy life receive. 
Suddenly return, and never,  
nevermore they temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing,  
serve thee as thy hosts above, 
pray, and praise thee without ceasing,  
glory in thy perfect love. 
 
Finish, then, thy new creation;  
true and spotless let us be. 
Let us see thy great salvation  
perfectly restored in thee. 
Changed from glory into glory,  
till in heav’n we take our place, 
till we cast our crowns before thee,  
lost in wonder, love and praise. 

 

(“Love Divine, All Loves Excelling” words by Charles Wesley music by Rowland H Prichard © Public Domain, CCLI# 358926 Streaming License #20317932) 

 
Prayer 
 

Matthew 7:7-8 Ask, and it will be given to you; seek, and you will find; knock, and it will be opened to you. For 
everyone who asks receives, and the one who seeks finds, and to the one who knocks it will be opened. 
 

“Love Lustres At Calvary” 

A prayer from The Valley of Vision: A Collection of Puritan Prayers. 
 
 
 
 



MY FATHER, 
 
Enlarge my heart, warm my affections, 
    open my lips, 
  supply words that proclaim ‘Love lustres 
    at Calvary.’ 
There grace removes my burdens and heaps them 
    on thy Son, 
  made a transgressor, a curse, and sin for me; 
There the sword of thy justice smote the man, 
    thy fellow; 
There thy infinite attributes were magnified, 
  and infinite atonement was made; 
There infinite punishment was due, 
  and infinite punishment was endured. 
Christ was all anguish that I might be all joy, 
  cast off that I might be brought in, 
  trodden down as an enemy 
    that I might be welcomed as a friend, 
  surrendered to hell’s worst 
    that I might attain heaven’s best, 
  stripped that I might be clothed, 
  wounded that I might be healed, 
  athirst that I might drink, 
  tormented that I might be comforted, 
  made a shame that I might inherit glory, 
  entered darkness that I might have eternal light. 
My Saviour wept that all tears might be wiped 
    from my eyes, 
  groaned that I might have endless song, 
  endured all pain that I might have unfading health, 
  bore a thorny crown that I might have 
    a glory-diadem, 
  bowed his head that I might uplift mine, 
  experienced reproach that I might receive 
    welcome, 
  closed his eyes in death that I might gaze 
    on unclouded brightness, 
  expired that I might for ever live. 
O Father, who spared not thine only Son that thou 
    mightest spare me, 
All this transfer thy love designed and 
    accomplished; 
Help me to adore thee by lips and life. 
O that my every breath might be ecstatic praise, 
  my every step buoyant with delight, as I see my 
    enemies crushed, 
  Satan baffled, defeated, destroyed, 
  sin buried in the ocean of reconciling blood, 
  hell’s gates closed, heaven’s portal open. 
Go forth, O conquering God, and show me 
  the cross, mighty to subdue, comfort and save. 
 


