
 

Call to Worship  

We gather in love, we gather in hope, 
we gather as we are, 
to praise God and bear witness 
to the light shining through all darkness.  
Let us come as one people, 
one body, united in Christ. 
Let us come together and Worship.  
 
Lighting of the Advent Candle 
Place the cloth, prepare the table;  
look for hope and light the candle.  
Ring the bells, bring out the cradle;  
look for peace birthed in the stable.  
Sing the songs, through starshine’s sparkle;  
look for love: in manger’s marvel.  

Hymn Creator of the Stars Above 

Prayer of Adoration and Confession  

Loving God, 
creator of all that we perceive, 
mother and father, parent and guardian, 
our constant in a world of change. 
we come before you this day, 
drawn in by and through our faith, 
drawn close in and through our love. 
We call out in this time of change, 
as we gather and prepare, 
as we journey together, 
grant us the strength to follow 
the example of Jesus’ constant care and compassion.  

Eternal God, 
in this season of Advent, we journey together, conscious of our past, of our faults and failings, 
but as we prepare for Christmas and 
the remembrance of the birth of 
your son, our saviour, Jesus, 
we dedicate ourselves to the path forwards. 
We ask for the boldness to continue 
to assert our place in this changing and troubled world as agents of change, workers for peace, 
and servants of all. 
Guide and sustain us on this difficult road ahead.  

Living God, 
though this time of year can be busy, 
as we light candles, 



pick presents, decorate trees, 
and reconnect with those whom we love 
help us to find time to dedicate ourselves to your mission to remain grateful for the gift of your 
grace 
and the surety of your love, made flesh in Jesus Christ, 
Who taught us to pray, saying  
Lord’s Prayer 
 
Who Am I?  
I’d like to begin with a wee quiz – I will give you a hint, all the answers are forms of communication I 
have either used or tried to understand in the past week. 
I deliver letters in envelopes. (Postie)  
I am a message sent through the internet. (WhatsApp, Email etc)  
I am a note that arrives on your phone. (Text)  
I am a picture that arrives and lasts only a short time. (Snapchat)  
I am a voice in a box that can be heard far and wide. (DJ) 
I am a video service which allows you to have their own channel. (Youtube) 
John, the cousin of Jesus, lived in the desert. He ate locusts and honey. But who was he?  
He had straggly hair and a loud voice. But who was he? He baptised people in the river Jordan. But 
who was he?  
People came out from the city to see and hear him. But who was he?  
He had a loud voice. But who was he?  
He used his voice to tell people: “Get ready, prepare, get back on track, draw up plans, because 
someone important is coming. Someone you have been waiting for. Someone who will help you and 
love you and guide you.”  
“I am not him,” he said. “I’m just the messenger. I’m the signpost. I’m the map-reader. I’m the 
witness. That’s who I am. I’m not important. My message is important: get ready for the one who is 
arriving soon.”  
So when people asked John who he was. They didn’t get a name. There was no guessing from the 
card strapped round his head like the game Who am I.  Insteady They got a task: “I’m the one who is 
calling you to get ready. Listen to me now! I am the messenger.”  

Isaiah 61:1-4,8-11  

61 The Spirit of the Sovereign Lord is on me, 
    because the Lord has anointed me 
    to proclaim good news to the poor. 
He has sent me to bind up the brokenhearted, 
    to proclaim freedom for the captives 
    and release from darkness for the prisoners,[a] 
2 to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favour 
    and the day of vengeance of our God, 
to comfort all who mourn, 
3     and provide for those who grieve in Zion— 
to bestow on them a crown of beauty instead of ashes, 
the oil of joy instead of mourning, 
and a garment of praise instead of a spirit of despair. 
They will be called oaks of righteousness, 
    a planting of the Lord for the display of his splendour. 
4 They will rebuild the ancient ruins 
    and restore the places long devastated; 
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they will renew the ruined cities 
    that have been devastated for generations. 
 
8 “For I, the Lord, love justice; 
    I hate robbery and wrongdoing. 
In my faithfulness I will reward my people 
    and make an everlasting covenant with them. 
9 Their descendants will be known among the nations 
    and their offspring among the peoples. 
All who see them will acknowledge 
    that they are a people the Lord has blessed.” 
10 I delight greatly in the Lord; 
    my soul rejoices in my God. 
For he has clothed me with garments of salvation 
    and arrayed me in a robe of his righteousness, 
as a bridegroom adorns his head like a priest, 
    and as a bride adorns herself with her jewels. 
11 For as the soil makes the sprout come up 
    and a garden causes seeds to grow, 
so the Sovereign Lord will make righteousness 
    and praise spring up before all nations. 

Hymn Of the Father’s Love Begotten  New Scottish Hymns Band 

Retelling of Psalm 126  

What a year.  

I can hardly believe I’ve managed to get through it in one piece! It feels like everything that could 
have gone wrong... well... okay, I don’t want to bore you with the gory details. But there have really 
been some tough spots and dark nights. Times I’ve wondered whether I’ll make it through. And 
what state I’ll be in if I do.  

But do you know what I did when it was darkest? I mean... clearly, I did make it through this year... 
because its Christmas again! And I’m standing here to say I plan to enjoy every bit of it. So... do you 
know how I got here in one piece?  

I clung on. I didn’t give up...even though the temptation was there. I didn’t give in to those waves of 
uncertainty and fear. I had some scary moments last year, I can tell you. But I clung on.  

I didn’t just cling on to anything, though. I clung onto this promise:  

“Restore our fortunes, Lord, like streams in the Negev. Those who sow with tears...” ... and here it 
comes ”... will reap with songs of joy.”  

I clung on to that cry and that expectation above all. Lord... here’s me... simply expecting you to 
restore my fortunes... to rescue me. And He did. I’m here to tell the tale.  

But did I have times this year that I was sick of clinging on to that cry? When that expectation was 
wearing thin? When I didn’t think I could keep going? You bet. There sure were times when the 



fading echo of my cry was louder than God’s silence. So, here’s what I did – do you want to know? 
Here it is.  

I held on a few moments longer anyway. I kept going. And yes... sometimes I felt like I was the one 
“who sowed with tears.” But I kept on sowing.  

Because you know what? Here’s what I do know. Here’s what I stand on. Here’s what gave me the 
strength to cling on that little while longer. My memories of Him. “The Lord has done great things 
for us.” It’s so true. He has given me so much to be thankful for in my life... in spite of the tough 
year I’ve had. He’s done great things in my past. That’s just a fact.  

So, when I’m clinging on that little while longer – I’m working. I’m reminding myself of those great 
things he’s already done, and those great times we’ve already shared. And with those memories... 
life’s just not so bad. I totally agree with that Psalmist, ”The Lord has done great things for us, and 
we are filled with joy.” There’s joy in anticipating how He’s going to come through for me again... 
even while I’m waiting for his rescue.  

Anyway. That’s how I got through this year.  

Tell you what – a new year is staring us in the face. Who knows what’s next for each of us. I sure 
don’t. But I do know this – “The Lord has done great things for us.” And He isn’t about to give up 
on that habit. Because he’s the God who saves. It’s not just his character – it’s his name too. Jesus 
name in Hebrew is Yeshua... and it means God Is Salvation. It’s so true. I’ve lived it - He’s saved me 
this year. So I’m expecting more of the same next year.  

For me, and for you.  

John 1:1-8,19-28  

1 In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God.2 He was with 
God in the beginning.3 Through him all things were made; without him nothing was made that has 
been made.4 In him was life, and that life was the lightof all mankind. 5 The light shines in the 
darkness, and the darkness has not overcome[a] it. 
6 There was a man sent from God whose name was John. 7 He came as a witness to testify concerning 
that light, so that through him all might believe. 8 He himself was not the light; he came only as a 
witness to the light. 
John the Baptist Denies Being the Messiah 
19 Now this was John’s testimony when the Jewish leaders[a] in Jerusalem sent priests and Levites to 
ask him who he was. 20 He did not fail to confess, but confessed freely, “I am not the Messiah.” 
21 They asked him, “Then who are you? Are you Elijah?” He said, “I am not.” 
“Are you the Prophet?” He answered, “No.” 
22 Finally they said, “Who are you? Give us an answer to take back to those who sent us. What do 
you say about yourself?” 
23 John replied in the words of Isaiah the prophet, “I am the voice of one calling in the 
wilderness, ‘Make straight the way for the Lord.’”[b] 
24 Now the Pharisees who had been sent25 questioned him, “Why then do you baptize if you are not 
the Messiah, nor Elijah, nor the Prophet?” 
26 “I baptize with[c] water,” John replied, “but among you stands one you do not know. 27 He is the 
one who comes after me,the straps of whose sandals I am not worthy to untie.” 
28 This all happened at Bethany on the other side of the Jordan, where John was baptizing. 
 
Hymn On Jordan’s Bank the Baptist Cry 
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Reimagining Incarnation  
I dare say Advent and Christmas will not have been or be  
the usual experience we have got used to over the last few decades.  
Good!  
It’s kind of John-like (both gospel and Baptist) in some sense  
to take an event and proclaim it as a kairos moment of God’s action.  
Given the pandemic has made us rethink so many things  
about ourselves, Advent has become quite existential in itself.  
We have had to rethink what we do to proclaim “God among us”;  
we have had to let go of a lot of things and reframe the language  
and even the story for a different context, and ask ourselves:  
how might we witness to the incarnation in such a time?  
Indeed, it is quite John-like!  
There is a lot of “I am not” in this passage which you may  
not have noticed before in the midst of the juxtaposition of the  
Word and the World, which often leads the reader tongue tied.  
People turn up with lists of descriptions and identifiers for John,  
And John’s answer is the same: ‘I am not’.  
It is an act of faith to honestly deny what people think you are  
and reframe what you really are, because what we are as a church,  
is a witness. To what do we bear witness?  
And without the many extra festival ornaments this year, we might,  
perhaps, let go of what we are not, and refocus anew on  
that for which we do bear witness.  
As an exercise with your own pen and paper when you are at home, 
 it might be an insight into how we think about ourselves  
to divide a sheet of paper into two columns,  
one entitled “We are not...” and the other “We are...”.  
Now, how might we fill each column?  
In saying ‘No!’ to a lot of the descriptions John is offered,  
he makes the point clear that he is a witness-bearer.  
He is nothing in himself other than the hand that points, the signpost, the map, the voice that 
refocuses everyone and draws them back to the original message.  
How are we doing that, creatively, this year  
when many of the activities we would normally have initiated or  
taken part in are not possible?  
What, indeed, is the message to which we bear witness?  
Maybe this year Advent feels quieter.  
Perhaps that is the very time to speak up as John did.  
John was a voice in the wilderness.  
He was someone who broke the silence of God after centuries.  
He spoke up for the Good News for those who were least and lost.  
Can we find our Advent voice this year and speak into the silence,  
those whose voices are heard less this year because of the pandemic,  
where resources are less, and hope is marginalised, and  
populism arms people against minorities in our communities now scared to speak out?  
Might this be the voice we have, when other things are not happening this advent, where we can 
speak more clearly, as a voice in the wilderness, for those whose voices are frightened and even 
broken?  
For the hungry, and the poor, the lonely and the depressed, 



The foreigner and the refugee. 
Being silence-breakers is the act of witness-bearing for John.  
He faced the religious authorities,  
he had them coming out into the desert.  
Why would they do that unless they were themselves frightened  
of the truths the voice of John proclaimed.  
It was a long way from the centres of power in the cities,  
but yet they came to hear.  
His voice, or the truth his voice held,  
must have been felt far from the Jordan and locust patches.  
It is a rather dramatic, yet real, Advent message today.  
The signpost is directing, the voice is crying, the finger is pointing.  
Might this become our renewed, reframed Advent ritual.  
This is the Good News. Make straight the paths. Prepare the Way. 

Hymn Love Came Down at Christmas  

Prayers of the People 

Ever loving God, we come before you and give thanks,  
for all that we are, all that we have and all that we can do. 
in this, the darkest time of the year we ask for the strength 
to carry your love to a world in pain and to shine a light  
into the darkness that too often defines it.  
 
On this Sunday when we remember your love,  
we pray for those who cannot see it, 
for those who are searching for the comfort of your embrace,  
but cannot feel it, help us to be like John and guide all  
your beloved children towards the gift 
of your grace and the love that we know in you.  
 
We pray for your church, at this the busiest time of the year  
for those who prepare and plan, for those who support and sustain, 
for those who bake and make,   
that they will know the thanks of all those whose lives they brighten by their dedication. 
Help us to know the gift of community, united in your love.  
This year has been difficult for our communities, 
and for our whole world, 
we pray for all those affect by disease, 
those who have lost loved ones, 
those who have worked harder 
than they ever thought possible 
grant us the boldness to share your promise 
of a new life to all those who are 
picking up the pieces of lives changed forever.  
 
We pray for ourselves, 
that we may know peace in the midst of this hectic season  
that we will find the time to reflect on your place in our lives, 
and that your love will guide us. Amen.  



 
Blessing  


