
Moving From Advent to Adventure   
Oh, the weather outside is frightful, but the fire inside is delightful…  
 
    Advent brings us Christmas and a wonderful time to remember the glorious gift of Christ 
coming to the world. But then January comes, sliding in on a frigid sheet of ice, often bringing a 
freeze to our hearts and souls as we look out at the frozen wasteland we call Minnesota and 
wonder if spring will ever come. So how do we hold on to the Advent of Christmas?  We turn it 
into the Advent-ure.  
    When I searched the etymology of the word “adventure” I learned that, in the 13th century, it 
was defined as "a wonder, a miracle; an account of marvelous things." How beautiful. A wonder, 
a miracle, an account of marvelous things. So what if we seek to do or find those three each day?   
    Let’s start with wonder. What if we slowed down long enough to really look around and try to 
see the wonder in the mundane? From my desk I can see cuttings from a coleus, a common 
house plant, sitting in a vase in the window by my desk. If I look at this with my “get ‘er done!” 
mindset on, it is just one more thing I need to do: get them in dirt before they die. But, if I slow 
my hectic pace enough, I can see the rich, velvety leaves, purple edged in green, the tiniest violet 
flowers and the roots reaching for nourishment. If I don’t slow down and change my mindset, the 
wonder just zooms by in a purple-green blur. So much of life is like this.  
    What about a miracle? Are there still miracles today? I think that miracles, like beauty, are in 
the eye of the beholder. To some, a miracle must be big, like a friend surviving a deadly stroke or 
a five-week old girl living with a dime-sized hole in her heart until a surgeon can fix it.  In 
reality, the very fact that you are able to read this is a miracle. The eye picks up subtle 
differences in the shape of letter, the brain forms those letters into words, strings those words 
into sentences and then derives meaning from those sentences. Is this not a miracle?  As I sit here 
I am listening to music and, like the eye, the ear picks up simple vibrations in air around me and 
my brain and heart here music. Beautiful. Yes, miracles are all around us and happening in us. 
Do I need to mention salvation and sanctification? 
    Finally, give an account of marvelous things. This is where the “fire inside is delightful”. 
When we see the wonder and we gaze on a miracles we best not keep it to ourselves. This is a 
shepherd’s lesson (Luke 2:20).  Share what you have seen and been told and God gets the glory.  
    As we hold to these three we will be changed. We will see, hear and feel things differently.  
This is not just positive thinking, but a rewiring of our minds to see the moving of God’s hand 
around us. If we focus on these three, I think we can hold and share the glory of Advent until 
either spring arrives or the Lord returns, whichever comes first.  
 
Let the Advent-ure Continue! 
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