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We acknowledge with deep gratitude the Esquimalt and the 

Songhees peoples on whose traditional territory we gather to sing 
and pray, reflect and recommit ourselves to Creator. 

 
Carol:  Once in Royal David’s City    VU 62 
        
Lesson One:              Wes Tritter                  
 

In Search of our Kneeling Places: In each heart lies a Bethlehem, 
an inn where we must ultimately answer whether there is room or 
not. When we are Bethlehem-bound we experience our own 
advent in his. When we are Bethlehem-bound we can no longer 
look the other way conveniently not seeing stars, not hearing 
angel voices. We can no longer excuse ourselves by busily tending 
our sheep or our kingdoms. This Advent let’s go to Bethlehem and 
see this thing that the Lord has made known to us. In the midst of 
shopping sprees let’s ponder in our hearts the Gift of Gifts. 
Through the tinsel let’s look for the gold of the Christmas Star. In 
the excitement and confusion, in the merry chaos, let’s listen for 
the brush of angels’ wings. This Advent, let’s go to Bethlehem and 
find our kneeling places. 

~ Ann Weems “Kneeling in Bethlehem” 
 
Advent Candle Lighting: We light our first candle as we continue 
to wait in Hope. (Light blue candle.) We light the second candle as 
we long for Peace. (Light blue candle.) We light last week’s candle 
as are hearts fill with Joy. (Light pink candle.) We grow weary in 
our waiting ... Waiting for the arrival of the one who will 
redeem us from our self-centredness: self-centredness that 
breaks our relationships with our families, communities, world 
and Creator. (Light blue candle.) Yet we continue our journey, 
opening our hearts and minds to divine Love as we pray: Creator 
who designed us to live in loving relationship with the 
cosmos and all who share it with us, we light this next 
candle trusting that your ray of Love will come to guide 
us into wholeness. 
 
And we sing: A Candle is Burning (vs. 1-4)   VU 6 

Lesson Two: Isaiah 9:2, 6-7                     Coby Tschanz 
 
Carol: O Come, O Come, Emmanuel (vs. 1,2,6,7)   VU 1 
 
Lesson Three:           Coby Tschanz 
After Annunciation: This is the irrational season when love 
blooms bright and wild. Had Mary been filled with reason there’d 
have been no room for the child. 
 

Sonnet, Trinity 18: Peace is the centre of the atom, the core of 
quiet within the storm. It is not a cessation, a nothingness; more 
the lightning in reverse is what reveals the light. It is the law that 
binds the atom’s structure, ordering the dance of proton and 
electron, and that finds within the midst of flame and wind, the 
glance in the still eye of the vast hurricane. Peace is not placidity: 
peace is the power to endure the megatron of pain with joy, the 
silent thunder of release, the ordering of Love. Peace is the atom’s 
start, the primal image: God within the heart. 

~ Both readings from The Ordering of Love: 
The New & Collected Poems of Madeleine L’Engle. 

 
Carol: In the Bleak Midwinter      VU 55 
 
Lesson Four: Luke 1:26-32                                 Linda McDonald            
 
Carol: O Little Town of Bethlehem     VU 64 
 
Lesson Five: Luke 2:4-10                                      Linda McDonald 
 
Carol: While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks    VU 75 
 
Lesson Six:           Marjory Acton 
The Risk of Birth, Christmas 1973: This is no time for a child to 
be born, with the earth betrayed by war & hate and a comet 
slashing the sky to warn that time runs out and the sun burns 
late. That was no time for a child to be born, in a land in the 
crushing grip of Rome; honour and truth were trampled by scorn 
– yet here did the Saviour make his home. When is the time for 
love to be born? The inn is full on the planet earth, and by a 
comet the sky is torn – yet Love still takes the risk of birth. 

~ from The Ordering of Love. 



 
Carol: It Came upon the Midnight Clear    VU 44 
 
Lesson Seven:                                            Barenda Jonel Dupuis 
 Instruments:  The sky is strung with glory. Light threads from 
star to star, from sun to sun, a living harp. I rejoice, I sing, I leap 
upwards to play. The music is in light. My fingers pluck the 
vibrant strings; the notes pulse, throb, in exultant harmony; I 
beat my wings against the strands that reach across the galaxies I 
play. NO. It is not I who play. It is the music the music plays 
itself, is played, plays me, small part of an innumerable, 
innumerable orchestra. I am flung from note to note. Impaled on 
melody my wings are caught on throbbing filaments of light. The 
wild cords cut my pinions, my arms are outstretched, are bound 
by ropes of counterpoint. I am cross-eagled on the singing that is 
strung from pulsing star, to flaming sun, to, I burn in a blaze of 
song. It is my joy to all the world. 

~ from The Ordering of Love. 
 
Carol: Joy to the World       VU 59 
 
Lesson Eight:                                                                Al Lindskoog 
And then the Great Mother said: Come my child and give me all 
that you are. I am not afraid of your strength and darkness, of 
your fear and pain. Give me your tears. They will be my rushing 
rivers and roaring oceans. Give me your rage. It will erupt into my 
molten volcanoes and rolling thunder. Give me your tired spirit. I 
will lay it to rest in my soft meadows. Give me your hopes and 
dreams. I will plant a field of sunflowers and arch rainbows in the 
sky. You are not too much for me. Your mother is strong. My 
arms and heart welcome your true fullness. There is room in my 
world for all of you, all that you are. I will cradle you in the 
boughs of my ancient redwoods and the valleys of my gentle 
rolling hills. My soft winds will sing you lullabies and soothe your 
burdened heart. Release your deep pain. You are not alone and 
you have never been alone.  

~ Linda Reuther, from Homecoming. 
 
Prayer: December Darkness   ~ Ann Weems “Kneeling in Bethlehem”  
 

The whole world waits in December darkness for a glimpse of the 
Light of God. Even those who snarl “Humbug!” and chase away 
the carolers have been seen looking toward the skies. The one 
who declared he never would forgive has forgiven, and those who 
left home have returned, and even wars are halted, if briefly, as 
the whole world looks star ward. In the December darkness we 
peer from our windows watching for an angel with rainbow wings 
to announce the Hope of the World. 
 

For this is our offering – to share God’s Hope. For this is our 
offering – to share Cosmic Love. For this is our offering – to share 
new life, wrapped in swaddling clothes, and lying in a manger. 
 
Offering Hymn: Silent Night      VU 67 
 
Lesson Nine: Luke 2:15-20          Laura Hermakin 
 
Carol: Hark the Herald Angels Sing     VU 48 
 

Peace Sharing 
 
Candle Lighting: The Huron Carol     VU 71 
 
Blessing and Benediction: From this house to yours, may you 
share in the gifts of this season. May love, the promise of 
generations, attend you. May joy, the gift of life together, fill you. 
May peace, the desire of neighbour and nations, find you. And 
may hope, the horizon of faith, sustain you. Amen. 
 
Carol: Go Tell It on the Mountain     VU 43 


