
Sunday, December 13th  

Prelude: Joseph Dearest, Joseph Mine  

 

Welcome and Announcements 

 

Call to Worship 

Leader: My soul magnifies the Lord. 

People: My spirit rejoices in God my savior. 

Leader: For the Mighty One has done great things, 

People: and holy is God’s name. 

 

 

 

 

Hymn # 82 – Come, Thou Long-Expected Jesus 

Come, thou long-expected Jesus, born to set thy people free; from our fears and sins release us; let us find our 

rest in thee. Israel’s strength and consolation, hope of all the earth thou art; dear desire of every nation, joy of 

every longing heart. 

 

Born thy people to deliver, born a child and yet a king, born to reign in us forever, now thy gracious kingdom 

bring. By thine own eternal Spirit rule in all our hearts alone; by thine all-sufficient merit raise us to thy 

glorious throne. 

 

Lighting the Advent Wreath 

 

Response Hymn #90 – Wait for the Lord (x2) 

Wait for the Lord, whose day is near. 

Wait for the Lord; be strong; take heart! 

 

Call to Confession 

 

Prayer of Confession 

Your love is good news for the oppressed, O Lord, and you bind up the brokenhearted.  Forgive us, O 

God, when we think that your good news is only for us.  Forgive us, O God, when we twist your gospel 

into something that fits comfortably into our lives.  By your light, let us see you leading us beyond 

ourselves and into the world you love.  By your grace, forgive us, and free us to try again.  Amen. 

 

Assurance of Pardon 

 

Passing of the Peace 

Leader: The peace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you. 

People: And also with you. 

 

Special Music: What Child is This, Andy Shatley, baritone 

 

Prayer of Illumination 

 

Scripture: Luke 1:39-56 

Leader: This is the Word of the Lord. 

People: Thanks be to God. 

 

Sermon: “Elizabeth and Mary” 
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Sunday, December 13th  

Affirmation of Faith: The Apostles’ Creed 

I believe in God, the Father almighty, Maker of heaven and earth,  

and in Jesus Christ his only Son, our Lord; who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin 

Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, and buried; he descended into hell; the third 

day he rose again from the dead; he ascended into heaven, and sitteth on the right hand of God the 

Father Almighty; from thence he shall come to judge the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost; the holy catholic church; the communion of saints; the forgiveness of sins; 

the resurrection of the body; and the life everlasting.  Amen. 

 

Hymn # 100 – My Soul Cries Out with a Joyful Shout (Canticle of Turning) 

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? 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. 
 

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. 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. 
 

From the halls of power to the fortress tower, not a stone will be left on stone. Let the king beware for your 

justice tears every tyrant from his throne. The hungry poor shall weep no more, for the food they can never 

earn; there are tables spread; every mouth be fed, for the world is about to turn. 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. 
 

Though the nations rage from age to age, we remember who holds us fast: God’s mercy must deliver us from 

the conqueror’s crushing grasp. This saving word that our forebears heard is the promise which holds us 

bound, till the spear and rod can be crushed by God, who is turning the world around. 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. 

 

Prayers of the People 

 

The Lord’s Prayer  

Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name.  Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth 

as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread; and forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors; 

and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom and the power and the 

glory, forever. Amen. 

 

Charge and Benediction 

 

Congregational Response: Hymn #90 – Wait for the Lord (x2) 

Wait for the Lord, whose day is near.  

Wait for the Lord; be strong; take heart! 

 

Postlude: O Come, Little Children – arr. Mary K. Sallee 
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