
MORNING WORSHIP 
Live on Facebook at 10:00 AM 

Coffee hour at 11am after service via Zoom  
Code: 229508663     PW: 056996  

November 29th 
1st Sunday of Advent 

Before we begin Worship we acknowledge that we worship on the traditional grounds of the 

Anishinaabe (meaning “the people”) People, and we honor their elders both past and present. 

Order of Worship 

Prelude  

Gathering  
Today we gather with hope in the name of God, we gather with hope and light one candle with the 
Creator of Light; +Jesus, the  Light of the World; we gather with hope and the Holy Spirit, the Light 
who illumines our  path. Light a candle, breathe in hope, breathe out hope…breathe in hope, 
breathe out hope... 
Amen.  

 

Hymn #240 vs 1  “Light One Candle to Watch for Messiah” 
Light one candle to watch for Messiah: let the light banish darkness. 
He shall bring salvation to Israel. God fulfills the promise. 
 

Advent Prayer (written by Rev Deborah Vaughn) 
Silently and gently, falling and failing, changing and resting, seeking you, Lord… 
 

We watch, we wait, we dream, we pray… 
 

For the earth to renew, for our hearts to soften, for your grace to cover us, for your justice to pour 
out, for time and space to listen, for courage to act… 
 

On the edge of Advent, we sit with you…we pause…we hurt…we repent…we rage… 
 

When will it be? Will it ever be? Come quickly, Lord Jesus. Amen. 
 

Gathering Song  #257 vs 1 &2 “O Come, O Come, Emmanuel” 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Greeting 
 

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the communion of the Holy Spirit is with 
you all. And also with you. 

 

O come, O come, Emmanuel,  
and ransom captive Israel, 
That mourns in  lonely exile here  
until the Son of God appear. 
 

Refrain: 

Rejoice! Rejoice!  Emmanuel shall 

come to you, O Israel 

O come O Wisdom from on high,  
embracing all things far and nigh: 
In strength and beauty come and stay: 
teach us your will and guide our  way. 
Refrain 



Prayer of the Day 

The Lord is with you. And also with you. 
Let us  pray: 
God of light and hope, of darkness and dawn, be with us in the shadows, even and especially in  
the  valley of the shadow of death. Show us the way, and let us be lanterns of hope for others. 
Keep us awake and alert to your coming. Tear open the heavens; let the mountains of despair 
quake at your presence. Come, Jesus, come. Amen. 

Kyrie 

Glory to God 

Stir up your power, Lord Christ, and come.  By your merciful protection awaken us to the threatening dangers of our 



Word 

 

First Reading Isaiah 64:1-9 
O that you would tear open the heavens and come down, 
    so that the mountains would quake at your presence— 
2  

as when fire kindles brushwood 
    and the fire causes water to boil— 
to make your name known to your adversaries, 
    so that the nations might tremble at your presence! 
3  

When you did awesome deeds that we did not expect, 
    you came down, the mountains quaked at your presence. 
4  

From ages past no one has heard, 
    no ear has perceived, 
no eye has seen any God besides you, 
    who works for those who wait for him. 
5  

You meet those who gladly do right, 
    those who remember you in your ways. 
But you were angry, and we sinned; 
    because you hid yourself we transgressed. 
6  

We have all become like one who is unclean, 
    and all our righteous deeds are like a filthy cloth. 
We all fade like a leaf, 
    and our iniquities, like the wind, take us away. 
7  

There is no one who calls on your name, 
    or attempts to take hold of you; 
for you have hidden your face from us, 
    and have delivered us into the hand of our iniquity. 
8  

Yet, O Lord, you are our Father; 
    we are the clay, and you are our potter; 
    we are all the work of your hand. 
9  

Do not be exceedingly angry, O Lord, 
    and do not remember iniquity forever. 
    Now consider, we are all your people. 

 
The word of life. Thanks be to God. 
 
 



Gospel 

The Holy Gospel according to Mark 13:24-27, 35-37  

Glory to you, O Lord.  

24 “But in those days, after that suffering, 
the sun will be darkened, 
    and the moon will not give its light, 
25  

and the stars will be falling from heaven, 
    and the powers in the heavens will be shaken. 
26 Then they will see ‘the Son of Man coming in clouds’ with great power and glory. 27 Then he 
will send out the angels, and gather his elect from the four winds, from the ends of the earth to 
the ends of heaven. 
35 Therefore, keep awake—for you do not know when the master of the house will come, in the 
evening, or at midnight, or at cockcrow, or at dawn, 36 or else he may find you asleep when he 
comes suddenly. 37 And what I say to you I say to all: Keep awake.” 

  Praise to you, O Christ. 

 

Sermon/Reflection 

A Poem by Maya Angelou 
 
“A Plagued Journey” 
 
There is no warning rattle at the door    
nor heavy feet to stomp the foyer boards.    
Safe in the dark prison, I know that    
light slides over 
the fingered work of a toothless    
woman in Pakistan. 
Happy prints of 
an invisible time are illumined.    
My mouth agape 
rejects the solid air and 
lungs hold. The invader takes    
direction and 
seeps through the plaster walls.    
It is at my chamber, entering    
the keyhole, pushing 
through the padding of the door.    
I cannot scream. A bone 
of fear clogs my throat. 
It is upon me. It is 
sunrise, with Hope 
its arrogant rider. 
My mind, formerly quiescent 
in its snug encasement, is strained 
to look upon their rapturous visages,    
to let them enter even into me.    
I am forced 
outside myself to 
mount the light and ride joined with Hope. 



 
Through all the bright hours    
I cling to expectation, until    
darkness comes to reclaim me 
as its own. Hope fades, day is gone    
into its irredeemable place 
and I am thrown back into the familiar    
bonds of disconsolation. 
Gloom crawls around 
lapping lasciviously 
between my toes, at my ankles,    
and it sucks the strands of my    
hair. It forgives my heady    
fling with Hope. I am 
joined again into its 
greedy arms. 

 
 

Hymn of the Day  # 252 ELW   vs 1 & 4   “All Earth is Hopeful”  

 

 

 

Advent Affirmation of Faith  

 

 

All earth is hopeful, the Savior comes at last!  
furrows lie open for God’s creative task: 
This, the labor of people who struggle to see  

how God’s truth and justice set everybody free  

We first saw Jesus a baby in a crib  
This said Lord Jesus today  has  come to live 
In our world; he is present, in neighbors we see 
Our Jesus is with us and ever sets us free. 

We believe in God the Father, creator of heaven and earth. 
 
The one who is full of patience, who is not afraid of silence, 
who does not need to fill each moment with activity and noise. 
The one who is beyond bluster and flurry, and who does not jostle for attention. 
 
We believe in God the Son, Saviour of creation, who slipped into Bethlehem one night, 
mostly unnoticed, who lived thirty years without headlines or hurry, who frequently took 
time alone with his patient Father, who waited for the right time to become the suffering 
servant, who stood quietly before the noise of his accusers, whose silence overpowered 
their words, who died, then rose again on a quiet Sunday morning. 
 
We believe in God the Holy Spirit,  who strengthens, empowers, renews and refreshes, 
sometimes arriving with obvious power, sometimes with the quiet breath of a whisper. 
 
We believe in one God  who patiently waits for us, and who longs for us to do the same. 



Prayers of Intersession  

God of power and might, tear open the heavens and come quickly to this weary world.  Hear our 

prayers for everyone in need.   

A brief silence. 

We pray for the ministry we share in Christs name.  Open our hearts to your call for justice, 

peace, and healing.  Attune us to the meeds of the world as you draw near.  Hear us, O God.  

Your mercy is great.   

We pray for this planet in need of restoration: for devastated habitats, polluted waters, thawing 

ice, blazing fires, swelling floods, and lasting droughts.  Renew the face of the earth and our rela-

tionship to it Hear us, O God.  Your mercy is great.   

We pray for all people who care for othering in our community and around the world.  Fill them 

with compassion and the power to respond with justice for those who are oppressed, with wel-

come for those who are excluded, and with relief for those who suffer. Hear us, O God.  Your 

mercy is great.   

We pray for people who are in crisis as the seasons change: for those without homes facing se-

vere weather, for those who are unemployed or underemployed, and for those in poverty or facing 

food insecurity.  Relieve their burdens, sustain their bodies, and ease their mindsHear us, O God.  

Your mercy is great.   

We pray for the people in our families and congregaions who live with depression, anxiety, chron-

ic pain, addiction, and other invisible illnesses.  Ease their suffering and support them when they 

struggle.  Hear us, O God.  Your mercy is great.   

We pray for people in our families and communities who are in need or distress. Send them hope 
and signs of your healing especially for Wally and Colleen, Paula, Chick, Bill, Ruthann, Beverly, 
Chuck, Wilma, Brad, Audra, Barb, Gene, Deb, “Tiny,” Pavel, Alla, Oliver and Victoria. Hear us, O 
God. Your mercy is great. 
 
We pray for those who suffer from the coronavirus, and those who have died from the corona-
virus. Receive the dead into your gentle embrace and comfort their loved ones with the power and 
protection of your peace. Give hope and healing to those who are sick and protection and healing 
hands and hearts, to the care givers and those on the front lines. Hear us, O God. Your mercy is 
great. 
 
We give thanks for the lives and witness of those who died while waiting for justice, peace, or 
healing, those whose names we know and those whose names are known only to you. Sustain all 
who still yearn for the completion of your redeeming work. Hear us, O God. Your mercy is great.  
 
Draw near to us, O God, and receive our prayers for the sake of your Son, Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 

 

 



Peace 

This ancient ritual of peace-offering is a reminder of our deepest human connections, and our 
need for each other on a huge level, our interconnectedness, a reminder that we don’t walk 
through life alone, Martin Luther King, Jr. once said, “We are caught in an inescapable network 
of mutuality, tied in a single garment of destiny. Whatever affects one directly, affects all indirect-
ly.”   
The peace of the Lord be with you always. And also with you. 
Cross your hands over your heart. Close your eyes. Move your hands to your shoulders. 
Squeeze. Feel the hugs of the people. 
 

Offering Prayer 
Let us pray: 
God of Light, our world is a very dark place. Therefore, we offer the gifts of ourselves, our 
time, and our resources, trusting you will use us to set the world aglow with your loving 
presence. May we give glory to you as our offerings continue to shine in your  created 
Kingdom. Amen.  
 

The Lord’s Prayer 
Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name, your kingdom come, your will be done, on 
earth as in heaven. Give us today our daily  bread. Forgive us our sins as we forgive those 
who sin against us. Save us from the time of trial and deliver us from evil. For the kingdom, 
the power, and the glory are yours, now and forever. Amen.  

 
Announcements 
 
Blessing 

May the Lord bless you and keep you, may the Lord make his face shine on you and be gracious 
unto you. May the Lord look upon you with favor and give you hope. Amen. 

 

Sending Hymn #267   “Joy to the World” 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come! Let earth receive her king; 
Let every heart prepare him room, and heav’n and nature sing, 
And heav’n and nature sing, and heav’n, and heav’n and nature sing. 

 
No more let sin and sorrow grow nor thorns infest the ground;  
he comes to make his blessings flow far as the curse is found,  
far as the curse is found, far as, far as the curse is found. 
 

 
Go in hope and know that Christ goes with you! Thanks be to God. 


