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Prelude                             “Prelude”                                                         by G. Merkel 

 
Welcome                                     
 
 

Opening Hymn 7  “Christ, whose glory fills the skies”                              Ratisbon 

 
 
 
Opening Sentences 
 
From the rising of the sun to its setting my Name shall be great among the nations, and in every 
place incense shall be offered to my Name, and a pure offering: for my Name shall be great among 
the nations, says the Lord of hosts.    Malachi 1:11                       
                                                                                                    Book of Common Prayer (1979) p. 76 

Thus says the high and lofty One who inhabits eternity,  whose name is Holy, "I dwell in the high and holy 
place and  also with the one who has a contrite and humble spirit, to revive the spirit of the humble and to 
revive the heart of the  contrite."    Isaiah 57:15 

                                                                                                    Ibid, p. 78 

 



Venite       Psalm 95:1-7  

Come, let us sing to the Lord; *  
    let us shout for joy to the Rock of our salvation.  
Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving *  
    and raise a loud shout to him with psalms.  

For the Lord is a great God, *  
    and a great King above all gods.  
In his hand are the caverns of the earth, *  
    and the heights of the hills are his also.  
The sea is his, for he made it, *  
    and his hands have molded the dry land. 

Come, let us bow down, and bend the knee, *  
    and kneel before the Lord our Maker.  
For he is our God,  
and we are the people of his pasture and the sheep of his hand. * 
    Oh, that today you would hearken to his voice! 

                                                                                                           Ibid p. 82 

 

Psalm 139:1-17  
 

1 LORD, you have searched me out and known me; * 
    you know my sitting down and my rising up; 
    you discern my thoughts from afar. 

   

2 You trace my journeys and my resting-places * 
    and are acquainted with all my ways. 

   

3 Indeed, there is not a word on my lips, * 
    but you, O LORD, know it altogether. 

   

4 You press upon me behind and before * 
    and lay your hand upon me. 

   

5 Such knowledge is too wonderful for me; * 
    it is so high that I cannot attain to it. 

   

6 Where can I go then from your Spirit? * 
    where can I flee from your presence? 

   

7 If I climb up to heaven, you are there; * 
    if I make the grave my bed, you are there also. 

   



8 If I take the wings of the morning * 
    and dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea, 

   

9 Even there your hand will lead me * 
    and your right hand hold me fast. 

   

10 If I say, "Surely the darkness will cover me, * 
    and the light around me turn to night," 

   

11 Darkness is not dark to you; 
the night is as bright as the day; * 
    darkness and light to you are both alike. 

   

12 For you yourself created my inmost parts; * 
    you knit me together in my mother's womb. 

 

13 I will thank you because I am marvelously made; * 
    your works are wonderful, and I know it well. 

   

14 My body was not hidden from you, * 
    while I was being made in secret 
    and woven in the depths of the earth. 

   

15 Your eyes beheld my limbs, yet unfinished in the womb; 
all of them were written in your book; * 
    they were fashioned day by day, 
    when as yet there was none of them. 

   

16 How deep I find your thoughts, O God! * 
    how great is the sum of them! 

   

17 If I were to count them, they would be more in number 
                             than the sand; * 
    to count them all, my life span would need to 
                             be like yours. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



First Reading                                         I Samuel 3:1-20 
 

Now the boy Samuel was ministering to the Lord under Eli. The word of the Lord was rare in those 
days; visions were not widespread. At that time Eli, whose eyesight had begun to grow dim so that 
he could not see, was lying down in his room; the lamp of God had not yet gone out, and Samuel 
was lying down in the temple of the Lord, where the ark of God was. Then the Lord called, 
“Samuel! Samuel!” and he said, “Here I am!” and ran to Eli, and said, “Here I am, for you called 
me.” But he said, “I did not call; lie down again.” So he went and lay down. The Lord called again, 
“Samuel!” Samuel got up and went to Eli, and said, “Here I am, for you called me.” But he said, “I 
did not call, my son; lie down again.” Now Samuel did not yet know the Lord, and the word of the 
Lord had not yet been revealed to him. The Lord called Samuel again, a third time. And he got up 
and went to Eli, and said, “Here I am, for you called me.” Then Eli perceived that the Lord was 
calling the boy. Therefore Eli said to Samuel, “Go, lie down; and if he calls you, you shall say, 
‘Speak, Lord, for your servant is listening.’” So Samuel went and lay down in his place. Now the 
Lord came and stood there, calling as before, “Samuel! Samuel!” And Samuel said, “Speak, for your 
servant is listening.”  Then the Lord said to Samuel, “See, I am about to do something in Israel that 
will make both ears of anyone who hears of it tingle. On that day I will fulfill against Eli all that I 
have spoken concerning his house, from beginning to end. For I have told him that I am about to 
punish his house forever, for the iniquity that he knew, because his sons were blaspheming God, 
and he did not restrain them. Therefore I swear to the house of Eli that the iniquity of Eli’s house 
shall not be expiated by sacrifice or offering forever.” Samuel lay there until morning; then he 
opened the doors of the house of the Lord. Samuel was afraid to tell the vision to Eli. But Eli called 
Samuel and said, “Samuel, my son.” He said, “Here I am.” Eli said, “What was it that he told you? 
Do not hide it from me. May God do so to you and more also, if you hide anything from me of all 
that he told you.” So Samuel told him everything and hid nothing from him. Then he said, “It is the 
Lord; let him do what seems good to him.” As Samuel grew up, the Lord was with him and let none 
of his words fall to the ground. And all Israel from Dan to Beer-sheba knew that Samuel was a 
trustworthy prophet of the Lord. 
 

Hear what the Spirit is saying to God’s people. 
 
 

Second Reading   

                      from the Epilogue of Caste: The Origins of our Discontent      Isabel Wilkerson    
 

In a world without caste, instead of a false swagger over our own tribe or family or ascribed 
community, we would look upon all of humanity with wonderment: the lithe beauty of an Ethiopian 
runner, the bravery of a Swedish girl determined to save the planet, the physics-defying aerobatics of 
an African-American Olympian, the brilliance of a composer of Puerto Rican descent who can rap 
the history of the founding of America at 144 words a minute - all these feats should fill us with 
astonishment at what the species is capable of and gratitude to be alive for this.  
 

In a world without caste, being male or female, light or dark, immigrant or native-born, would have  
no bearing of what anyone was perceived as being capable of. In a world without caste, we would all 
be invested in the well-being of others in our species if only for our own survival, and recognize that 
we are in need of one another more than we have been led to believe  We would join forces with 
indigenous people around the world raising the alarm as fires rage and glaciers melt.  We would see 
that, when others suffer, the collective human body is set back from the progression of our species.   
 

A world without caste would set everyone free.  
- Isabel Wilkerson, Caste: The Origins of our Discontent.                   

New York: Random House. 2020. p. 388 
 



Third Reading                                                                                                             John 1:43-51 
 

Jesus decided to go to Galilee. He found Philip and said to him, “Follow me.” Now Philip was from 
Bethsaida, the city of Andrew and Peter. Philip found Nathanael and said to him, “We have found 
him about whom Moses in the law and also the prophets wrote, Jesus son of Joseph from 
Nazareth.” Nathanael said to him, “Can anything good come out of Nazareth?” Philip said to him, 
“Come and see.” When Jesus saw Nathanael coming toward him, he said of him, “Here is truly an 
Israelite in whom there is no deceit!” Nathanael asked him, “Where did you get to know me?” Jesus 
answered, “I saw you under the fig tree before Philip called you.” Nathanael replied, “Rabbi, you are 
the Son of God! You are the King of Israel!” Jesus answered, “Do you believe because I told you 
that I saw you under the fig tree? You will see greater things than these.” And he said to him, “Very 
truly, I tell you, you will see heaven opened and the angels of God ascending and descending upon 
the Son of Man.” 
 
Hear what the Spirit is saying to God’s people. 
 
 
 
Profession of faith 
 

Leader  We belong to the Creator in whose image we are all made.  
All  In God we are breathing, in God we are living, in God we share the life of all  
  creation.  
 
Leader   We belong to Jesus Christ, the true icon of God and humanity.  
All  In Christ God is breathing, in Christ God is living, through Christ we are  
  reconciled.  
Leader  We belong to the Holy Spirit, who gives us new life and strengthens our faith.  
All  In the Spirit love is breathing, in the Spirit truth is living, the breath of God  
  always moves us.  
 
Leader  We belong to the Holy Trinity, who is one in all and Three-in-One.  
All  In God we are all made, in Christ we are all saved, in the Spirit we are all 
united.   
 

- written Per Harling, adapted by DMW 
 
 

The Prayers 

The Lord’s Prayer    

 
 
Collect for the Day 

  
Almighty God, whose Son our Savior Jesus Christ is the light of the world: Grant that your people, 
illumined by your Word and Sacraments, may shine with the radiance of Christ’s glory, that he may 
be known, worshiped, and obeyed to the ends of the earth; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who with 
you and the Holy Spirit lives and reigns, one God, now and for ever. Amen. 
 
 



A Prayer for the Morning  
 

God, 
you are our beginning and you will be our end; 
we are made in your image and likeness. 
We praise and thank you for this day. 
This is the day on which you created light 
and saw that it was good. 
This is the day in whose early morning light  
we discovered the tomb was empty, 
and encountered Christ, the world’s true light. 
This is the day you have made; 
we shall rejoice and be glad in it.    Amen.                       
                                                                        -    A New Zealand Prayer Book (1988) p. 106   
 
 

 
Prayer for the Absent 
 

O God, whose fatherly care reaches to the uttermost parts of the earth: We pray that you graciously 
behold and bless those whom we love, now absent from us. Defend them from all dangers of soul 
and body; and grant that both they and we, drawing nearer to you, may be bound together by your 
love in the communion of your Holy Spirit, and in the fellowship of saints; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen.    

-   The Book of Common Prayer (1979) p. 830 
 

 
For those who are sick 

  
This is another day, O Lord. I know not what it will bring forth, but make me ready, Lord, for 
whatever it may be. If I am to stand up, help me to stand bravely. If I am to sit still, help me to sit 
quietly. If I am to lie low, help me to do it patiently. And if I am to do nothing, let me do it gallantly. 
Make these words more than words, and give me the Spirit of Jesus. Amen.   

                                                                     
-    The Book of Common Prayer (1979) p. 461 
 
 

A Prayer when there are no Words 
 

Dear God,  
What can we say 
when our words only bring tears? 
What can we say  
when our mouths cry out in pain?  
  
What can we say 
when the weight of the world feels overwhelming?  
  
Where can we turn 
when no one seems to be listening? 
 
 
 
 



Where can we turn  
when we’re afraid for the days ahead? 
 
Where can we turn  
when the road in front of us seems insurmountable?  
  
Between the tears and the anger and the frustration and the worry,  
we turn to you, God,  
to give us your peace 
to hold our hands 
to calm our fears.  
  
We hear your words: Come to me all you who are weary 
and we come – 
to lay down our burdens 
to give up our worry 
to rest in you 
to be filled with your peace.  
  
Hear our prayers, Lord.  
The ones we speak out loud.  
The ones that fall with our tears.  
The ones that speak in righteous anger.  
The ones that reside deep within.  
Give us your peace,  
And lead us into your goodness. Amen.  

- written by The Rev. Kimberly Knowle-Zeller found 
on the Episcopal Café website: 
www.episcopalcafe.com on Jan. 12, 2021  

 
 
 
Silent Prayer  
 
 
For Quiet Confidence     
 

O God of peace, who has taught us that in returning and rest we shall be saved, in quietness and 
confidence shall be our strength: By the might of your Spirit lift us, we pray, to your presence, where 
we may be still and know that you are God. This, we pray, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
 

-              Book of Common Prayer (1979) p. 832                                                 
 
 
A Prayer attributed to St. Francis 
 
Lord, make us instruments of your peace. 

Where there is hatred, let us sow love; 
where there is injury, pardon; 
where there is discord, union; 
where there is doubt, faith; 

http://www.episcopalcafe.com/


where there is despair, hope; 
where there is darkness, light; 
where there is sadness, joy. 
Grant that we may not so much seek to be consoled as to console; 
to be understood as to understand; 
to be loved as to love. 
For it is in giving that we receive; 
it is in pardoning that we are pardoned; 
and it is in dying that we are born to eternal life. Amen. 

                -    Ibid, p. 833 
 
 
Concluding Collect 
 

God of peace, 
let us your people know, 
that at the heart of turbulence 
there is an inner calm that comes 
from faith in you. 
Keep us from being content with things as they are, 
that from this central peace 
there may come a creative compassion, 
a thirst for justice, 
and a willingness to give of ourselves 
in the spirit of Christ. 
Amen. 
   

                            -    A New Zealand Prayer Book (1988) p. 464 
 

 
Concluding Sentences 

 

May the God of hope fill us with all joy and peace in believe through the power of the Holy Spirit.  
 (Romans 15:13)  

Thanks be to God.  Alleluia! Alleluia 

 
 
Sermon                                                                                                 The Rev. Deborah Warner  
 
 
 

Offertory Sentences  
 
 

Offertory Anthem    “In my Heart”                                             Traditional Spiritual                         

 
 
 
 
 



A Litany for Our Country  
 
Almighty God, who has given us this good land for our heritage:  
 
We pray that we may always prove ourselves a people mindful of thy favor and glad to do thy will. 
Lord, hear our prayer.  
 
Bless our land with honorable industry, sound learning, and pure manners.  
Lord, hear our prayer.  
 
Save us from violence, discord, and confusion; from pride and arrogance, and from every evil way.  
Lord, hear our prayer.  
 
Defend our liberties, and shape the many races and cultures within this country in peaceful ways.  
Lord, hear our prayer.   
Endue with the spirit of wisdom those to whom in your Name we have and will entrust the 
authority of government.  
Lord, hear our prayer.  
 
May there be justice and peace within our country.  
Lord, hear our prayer.  
 
May we be beacons of dignity and compassion among all nations of the earth. 
Lord, hear our prayer.  
 
In the time of prosperity, fill our hearts with thankfulness.  
Lord, hear our prayer.  
 
In troubling times, let our trust in you and your trust in us not fail.  
Lord, hear our prayer.  
 
All this we ask in the name of Jesus Christ our Lord.  
Amen.  
                                                                                 -  adapted by DMW from the Book of Common  
       Prayer (1979) p. 820 
 
Closing Prayer of Offering 

 

Almighty God;  
you give seed for us to sow,  
and bread for us to eat;  
make us thankful for what we have received;  
make us rich to do those generous things  
which supply your people’s needs;  
so all the world may give you thanks and glory.        

                                                                                                 
-       A New Zealand Prayer Book (1988) p. 141  

 
 
 
 



A Prayer for Our Parish’s Ministry   
 

O God, Giver of all good gifts, we thank You for the grace of serving You by serving our neighbors.  
May our hearts be kind and generous. May our ministry be rooted in love and bold in imagination.  
Having transformed the Parish and Community Center, may our lives and the lives of all who join 
us, continue to be renewed by Your love and the power of the Spirit.  Amen. 
 
 
Benediction 

 May you find time for rest this season 
May you create space to prepare 

May the Lord our God fill you with hope 
May Jesus Christ be ever present in your heart 

May the Holy Spirit illuminate your way 
 

- The Rev. Elizabeth Rawlins on the website: 
www.disruptworshipproject.com/advent2020.htm 

 
Greeting 
 
 

Hymn 655 “O Jesus, I have promised”                                                    Nyland 

 

Postlude                           “Air”                                                       by Jean-Baptiste de Bousset     

 

Dismissal 
 
One License: A-735723                                             
CCLI # 11052833 
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The Rev. Deborah M. Warner 

Cell:  508-259-1570, E-mail: dwarner74@aol.com 

 

Office hours:  Monday – Thursday, 10 AM – 2 PM  

Phone: 508-548-2145, FAX: 508-548-2134 
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