Prelude

Paul Manz (1919-2009)

Comfort, Comfort Now My People

Reverend Dr. Debra Murray

Welcome
Wild and Lone the Prophets Voice

*Processional Hymn
1. Wild and lone the prophet's voice
echoes through the desert still,
calling us to make a choice,
bidding us to do God's will:
"Turn from sin and be baptized;
cleanse your heart and mind and soul.
Quitting all the sin you prized,
yield your life to God's control.
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2. "Bear the fruit repentance sows:
lives of justice, truth, and love.
Trust no other claim than those;
set your heart on things above.
Soon the Lord will come in power,
burning clean the threshing floor:
then will flames the chaff devour;
wheat alone shall fill God's store."

3. With such preaching stark and bold
John proclaimed salvation near,
and his timeless warnings hold
words of hope to all who hear.
So we dare to journey on,
led by faith through ways untrod,
till we come at last like John to behold the Lamb of God.

Life of the Community
SPRC Announcement: Gerardo Garcias Pallacios, Children, Youth & Families Minister
Joy of Giving

Colleen Crangle

*Call to Worship

Caryn Cranston

A path to our God,
Winding through the ordinary,
Weaving through the busyness,
Overcoming roadblocks and detours.
A way to go home,
Leaving the past in the past,
Moving from darkness and exile,
Coming into the light.
Advent is a path to our God,
A way to come home,
A discovery of God's voice:
Rejoice, rejoice. God is with us!

Advent Candle Lighting

(see insert)

Joy

Tutu Fakalata, Daniel & Asotolu Fifita

Reverend Dr. Debra Murray

Pastoral Prayer
Lord’s Prayer

Our Creator who art in heaven, hallowed be your Name. Your kingdom come, your will be done, on
earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread, and forgive us our trespasses, as we
forgive those who trespass against us. Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil, for
yours is the kingdom, the power, and the glory forever. Amen.

Anthem

E'en So, Lord Jesus, Quickly Come

Paul Manz

Scripture

Luke 3:7-18

Sandra Florstedt
UMH 216

Lo, How A Rose e'er Blooming

Hymn

3. This Flower, whose fragrance tender
With sweetness fills the air,
Dispels with glorious splendor
The darkness everywhere.
True man, yet very God,
From sin and death He saves us
And lightens every load

1. Lo, how a Rose e'er blooming
From tender stem hath sprung!
Of Jesse's lineage coming
As men of old have sung.
It came, a flower bright,
Amid the cold of winter
When half-gone was the night.
2. Isaiah 'twas foretold it,
The Rose I have in mind:
With Mary we behold it,
The virgin mother kind.
To show God's love aright
She bore to men a Savior
When half-gone was the night.

Light of the World

VirtuAll Voices

Reverend Dr. Debra Murray

Sermon
Invitation to the Offering

Offertory Prayer

Caryn Cranston

God who gives all gifts, in this season, we focus so much on giving gifts to one another. Help us, we
pray, to remember what John the Baptist tells us is on your wish list: that we might bear fruit worthy of
the repentance that is the very heart of this season: fruit of compassion, fruit of sharing, fruit by denying
ourselves so that others who have little will have enough. In response to you, we give that our fruit
might please you. In the Savior’s name, we pray. Amen.

Offertory

O Come, O Come, Emmanuel

*Doxology

Praise God From Whom All Blessings Flow

*Closing Hymn

Flor Peeters (1903-1986)
UMH No. 95

Lift Up Your Heads, Ye Mighty Gates
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1. Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates;
behold, the King of glory waits;
the King of kings is drawing near;
the Savior of the world is here!

3. Redeemer, come, with us abide;
our hearts to thee we open wide;
let us thy inner presence feel;
thy grace and love in us reveal.

2. Fling wide the portals of your heart;
make it a temple, set apart
from earthly use for heaven's employ,
adorned with prayer and love and joy.

4. Thy Holy Spirit lead us on
until our glorious goal is won;
eternal praise, eternal fame
be offered, Savior, to thy name!

*Benediction
*Alleluia
Postlude

Toccata on Veni Emmanuel
Flowers are given to the glory of God and in memory of
Mary Cawthon Ross by Vickey Conley.

Adolphus Hailstork (b. 1941)

