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Words of Welcome & Announcements             

Passing of the Peace                                                                                               

Advent Meditative Liturgy         O Come, O Come, Emmanuel                              

Lighting of the Advent Candle 

Gathering Song           Canticle of the Turning                                See Back            

Opening Prayer  

Children’s Message                        Pastor Brice Bloxham 

Scripture Reading  1 Corinthians 1:3-9 

Gospel Reading   Mark 13:24-37  

Message                         Pastor Renee Patterson 

Song of the Day  Wake, Awake, for Night is Flying            See Back 

Apostles’ Creed                           See Back  

Prayers of the People 

Words of Welcome to the Table                  

The Lord’s Prayer                                  

Communion Blessing        

Communion Prayer  

Benediction       

Sending Song  Days of Elijah              See Back 

Dismissal  

 

 PLEASE stay in your car and tune in to FM 88.9 to listen 

 Please wear masks whenever your window is down 

 Gathering time…aka Coffee & Donuts…. will be ONLINE 

via zoom. The link is here and in yesterday’s email. 

https://us02web.zoom.us/j/84885325833?pwd=NzR0akswVXJyTnp1M3VzSVQzM211dz09


GATHERING SONG: Canticle of the Turning 

1    My soul cries out with a joyful shout 
      that the God of my heart is great, 
      and my spirit sings of the wondrous things 
      that you bring to the ones who wait. 
      You fixed your sight on your servant's plight, 
      and my weakness you did not spurn,  
      so from east to west shall my name be blest. 
      Could the world be about to turn? 
 
Refrain 
      My heart shall sing of the day you bring. 
      Let the fires of your justice burn. 
      Wipe away all tears, for the dawn draws near, 
      and the world is about to turn. 
 
2    Though I am small, my God, my all, 
      you work great things in me, 
      and your mercy will last from the depths of the past 
      to the end of the age to be. 
      Your very name puts the proud to shame, 
      and to those who would for you yearn, 
      you will show your might, put the strong to flight, 
      for the world is about to turn.  
Refrain 
 
SONG OF THE DAY: Wake, Awake, for Night Is Flying 

1     Wake, awake, for night is flying, 
        the watchmen on the heights are crying; 
        awake, Jerusalem, at last. 
        Midnight hears the welcome voices, 
        and at the thrilling cry rejoices: 
        “Come forth, you maidens! Night is past. 
         The bridegroom comes! Awake; 
         your lamps with gladness take!” 
         Alleluia!  
         Prepare yourselves to meet the Lord, 
         whose light has stirred the waiting guard. 
 
2       Zion hears the watchmen singing, 
         and in her heart new joy is springing. 
         She wakes, she rises from her gloom, 
         for her Lord comes down all-glorious, 
         the strong in grace, in truth victorious. 
         Her star is ris’n; her light is come. 
         Oh, come, you Blessed One, 
         Lord Jesus, God’s own Son. 
         Sing hosanna!  
         We go until the halls we view                  
         where you have bid us dine with you. 
 
3      Now let all the heav’ns adore you, 
         and saints and angels sing before you. 
         The harps and cymbals all unite. 
         Of one pearl each shining portal, 
         where, dwelling with the choir immortal, 
         we gather round your dazzling light. 
         No eye has seen, no ear 
         has yet been trained to hear, 
         what joy is ours!  
         Crescendos rise; your halls resound; 
         hosannas blend in cosmic sound. 

 
SENDING SONG:  Days of Elijah 
These are the days of Elijah, 
Declaring the Word of the Lord. 
And these are the days of Your servant, Moses, 
Righteousness being restored. 
 
And though these are days of great trials, 
Of famine and darkness and sword, 
Still we are the voice in the desert crying, 
“Prepare ye the way of the Lord.” 
 
Behold, He comes, riding on the clouds. 
Shining like the sun at the trumpet call. 
Lift your voice, it’s the year of the Jubilee 
And out of Zion’s hill salvation comes. 
 
And these are the days of Ezekiel, 
The dry bones becoming as flesh. 
And these are the days of Your servant, David, 
Rebuilding a temple of praise. 
 
And these are the days of the harvest, 
The fields are as white in the world. 
And we are the laborers in Your vineyard, 
Declaring the Word of the Lord. 
 
Behold, He comes, riding on the clouds. 
Shining like the sun at the trumpet call. 
Lift your voice, it’s the year of the Jubilee 
And out of Zion’s hill salvation comes. 
 

Apostles’ Creed 

I believe in God, the Father almighty,  
creator of heaven and earth. 
 
I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord. 
He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit 
and born of the virgin Mary.                                                
He suffered under Pontius Pilate,  
was crucified, died, and was buried. 
He descended into hell.   
On the third day he rose again. 
He ascended into heaven, 
and is seated at the right hand of the Father. 
He will come again to judge the living and the dead. 
 
I believe in the Holy Spirit, 
the holy catholic Church, 
the communion of saints, 
the forgiveness of sins, 
the resurrection of the body, 
and the life everlasting.   Amen. 


