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Opening Words  
Lord, you are close to the broken-hearted. 
You see all things and know our every fear and sorrow 
 
As I invite you, O Lord, into my spoken prayer  
I invite you into my heart. 
 
Sometimes I feel weary 
and I long for the space to be at Peace. 
But Peace must be made before it can be enjoyed. 
So let me be a peace-maker, a bridge-builder, 
a messenger of Your Way, 
which is the way to lasting peace. 
 

Be still and aware of God’s presence within and all around 
 

John 14:18-21 (CEV) 
“I have said these things to you while I am still with you. But the Advocate, the Holy Spirit, 
whom the Father will send in my name, will teach you everything, and remind you of all that I 
have said to you. Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you. I do not give to you as the 
world gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled, and do not let them be afraid. You heard me 
say to you, ‘I am going away, and I am coming to you.’ If you loved me, you would rejoice that I 
am going to the Father, because the Father is greater than I. And now I have told you this 
before it occurs, so that when it does occur, you may believe. I will no longer talk much with 
you, for the ruler of this world is coming. He has no power over me; but I do as the Father has 
commanded me, so that the world may know that I love the Father. Rise, let us be on our way. 
 
A moment of silence to reflect on the reading 
 

Canticle 
O God, you surround our griefs, fears and failures 
with your healing mercy. 
In this Advent-time 
help us to know that You are with us in the waiting and preparing, 
in the darkness and in the light 
and help us to trust that You work all things together for good. 
     
Poem - “Peace” by Henry Vaughn 

My Soul, there is a country 
Afar beyond the stars, 
Where stands a winged sentry 



All skillful in the wars; 
There, above noise and danger 
Sweet Peace sits, crown’d with smiles, 
And One born in a manger 
Commands the beauteous files. 
He is thy gracious friend 
And (O my Soul awake!) 
Did in pure love descend, 
To die here for thy sake. 
If thou canst get but thither, 
There grows the flow’r of peace, 
The rose that cannot wither, 
Thy fortress, and thy ease. 
Leave then thy foolish ranges, 
For none can thee secure, 
But One, who never changes, 
Thy God, thy life, thy cure. 

 
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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