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Opening Words  
In the name of the Holy and Blessed Trinity, one God; 
as it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be. 
 
One thing I have asked of the Lord, 
this is what I seek: 
that I may dwell in Your house all the days of my life. 
 

Be still and aware of God’s presence within and all around 
 
Amos 5:8-15 (CEV) 
But the LORD created the stars 
    and put them in place. 
He turns darkness to dawn 
    and daylight to darkness; 
he scoops up the ocean 
    and empties it on the earth. 
God destroys mighty soldiers 
    and strong fortresses. 

The LORD said: 

You people hate judges 
    and honest witnesses; 
you abuse the poor and demand 
    heavy taxes from them. 
You have built expensive homes, 
    but you won’t enjoy them; 
you have planted vineyards, 
    but you will get no wine. 
I am the LORD, and I know 
    your terrible sins. 
You cheat honest people 
and take bribes; 
    you rob the poor of justice. 
Times are so evil 
that anyone with good sense 
    will keep quiet. 
If you really want to live, 
you must stop doing wrong 
    and start doing right. 



I, the LORD God All-Powerful, 
will then be on your side, 
    just as you claim I am. 
Choose good instead of evil! 
    See that justice is done. 
Maybe I, the LORD All-Powerful, 
will be kind to what’s left 
    of your people. 
 
A moment of silence to reflect on the reading 
 
Canticle 
Creator of the brightness and of the sun, 
You alone know the reason for our being 
be with us every day, 
be with us every night, 
be with us each night and day, 
be with us every day and night. 
    From Saltair 
 
Poem – “Winter Stars” by Sarah Teasdale 

I went out at night alone; 
 The young blood flowing beyond the sea 
Seemed to have drenched my spirit’s wings— 
 I bore my sorrow heavily. 
 
But when I lifted up my head 
 From shadows shaken on the snow, 
I saw Orion in the east 
 Burn steadily as long ago. 
 
From windows in my father’s house, 
 Dreaming my dreams on winter nights, 
I watched Orion as a girl 
 Above another city’s lights. 
 
Years go, dreams go, and youth goes too, 
 The world’s heart breaks beneath its wars, 
All things are changed, save in the east 
 The faithful beauty of the stars. 
 

PRAYERS FOR OTHERS, THE WORLD, AND ONESELF 
 
Closing Prayer 



Lord Jesus, 
Master of both the light and the darkness, 
send Your Holy Spirit upon our preparations for Christmas. 
We who have so much to do seek quiet spaces to hear your voice each day. 
We who are anxious about many things look forward to your coming among us. 
We who are blessed in so many ways long for the complete joy of your kingdom. 
We whose hearts are heavy seek the joy of your presence. 
We are your people, walking in darkness, yet seeking the light. 
To You we say, ‘Come Lord Jesus!’ 

       Joel Mason 
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