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GOD’S PEOPLE GATHER 
 

CHIMES 
 

WELCOME & ANNOUNCEMENTS 
 

PRELUDE    

 
LIGHTING THE ADVENT WREATH 

(Maria Beimly, Jo Hall) 
As we gather around the Advent wreath today, we rejoice 

that Christmas is a time of prayer and of open hearts.  
Christmas is a time of worship – the moment when the 
busiest of us pause in wonder.  Christmas happens when 

God comes to us in love through Jesus Christ and fills us 
with love for all humankind. 

 
A reading from 1 John 4:9-11 

God’s love was revealed among us in this way: God sent 
his only Son into the world so that we might live through 

him. In this is love, not that we loved God but that he loved 
us and sent his Son to be the atoning sacrifice for our sins. 

Beloved, since God loved us so much, we also ought to 
love one another. 

 
Leader: 
We light this candle to proclaim the coming of the light of 

God into the world.  With the coming of this light there is 
love.  Such great love helps us to love God and one 

another. 
 



Light the first two blue and pink candles in the 
wreath. 

Please join me in prayer… 
 

Unison Prayer: 
O God, we thank you that Jesus showed your love for 

every person – babies and children, older folks and all 
ages in-between, those who are facing illness and those 

who seem in good health, those with much and those 
with little.  Come to us in this Advent season, and give 

us love in our hearts for all people.  Amen. 
 

ADVENT SONG   
Light the Advent candle three: Think of heavenly 

harmony; angel singing peace on earth, at the blessed 
Savior’s birth. 
 

Refrain: Candle, candle, burning bright, Shining in the 

cold winter night; Candle, candle, burning bright, Fill 
our hearts with Christmas light. 
     

CALL TO CONFESSION 
 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION  
God of blessing and love, when the time was right you 

sent your Son into the world.  And so teach us the art 
of patience and give us an understanding of your 

wisdom. Forgive us for our preoccupation with the 
concerns of this world- the pandemic, the political 

craziness, financial fears and personal challenges. 
Forgive our lukewarm virtual worship. Lead us not 

into anxiety, but deliver us from deceit. For your 
kingdom is coming with the power of love and the glory 



of anticipation, now and forever, heralded in the birth 
of the Christ. Amen. 

 
A TIME OF QUIET/PERSONAL CONFESSION 

 
ASSURANCE OF GOD’S PARDON  

 
*RESPONSE #2      “Come, Thou Long-Expected Jesus” 

(Verse 2)         
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. 

 
PASSING THE PEACE    
The peace of Christ be with you! 

And also with you. 
Please share a sign of God’s peace- a nod of greeting, a 

wave of hello, a bow wishing your neighbors God’s 
peace, God’s Shalom. 

 
WE HEAR GOD’S WORD 

READING FROM 1 THESSALONIANS 5:16-24 
 

SPECIAL MUSIC  
 

SERMON                                        “A Prayer for Love” 
 (1 Thessalonians 5:16-24),  

While helping her mother get ready for Christmas, a 

little girl asked what it all meant- the tree and the presents and 

the cookie baking and dressing up at church to tell the story of 

the baby Jesus. Her mother told her that Christmas is the time 



when we celebrate Jesus’ birthday. The little girl looked under 

the tree and saw all the presents, some with her name, and 

others with her brother’s name on them. Then she asked her 

mother why Jesus didn’t get the presents if it’s his birthday. 

And so her mother explained the tradition of giving gifts as a 

way of showing love for one another.  

A week later, on Christmas Eve, the little girl brought a 

present she had wrapped herself and put it under the tree. Her 

mother asked her what was in the box? The little girl said, “it’s 

a gift for Jesus. I am leaving it under the tree so he can open it 

tonight while I’m asleep.” The mother didn’t want her daughter 

to be disappointed, so during the night she opened the package 

and looked inside. It was empty. The next morning her 

daughter raced into the living room to see if the package had 

been opened. She was so glad to see that it had been opened. 

She said to her mom, “Jesus opened his present last night!” 

Mom was curious so she asked her daughter what was in the 

package. And the reply she got was: “I know Jesus has just 

about everything he needs, and I can’t give him much more. 

But there is one thing I can give him. And that’s a box of 

LOVE.  

 That’s really all we need for Christmas, isn’t it? And 

isn’t it good news, even looking back over this strange year of 

2020, that we’ve already received this gift of love? Does that 

ring true for you? Or does it fall flat? Can you feel it right here, 

in your heart? If not, I would say let’s do some storytelling. 

You all have so many stories to tell of years gone by at Faith 

Church. I have heard some of them, but I’m sure not all. I have 

heard stories about the garden over the years, and about fixing 

the sanctuary roof and almost losing someone in the process, 

and about how the sanctuary was originally going to be on the 



other side of the building, but it ended up right where it is and 

that’s fine. And about how the kitchen came to be the way it is 

today.  I’ve heard stories about folks who have already joined 

the great church triumphant, and stories about folks who are 

still around. So many stories. Isn’t that often how the love gets 

spread around; by telling stories? 

So let’s back up a moment. Let’s back up to the very 

first time somebody ever told the story of the good news of 

God’s love given to us through Jesus. That person was the 

apostle Paul, writing in this letter to this church in Greece only 

about 20 years after the first Easter. He loved the people in this 

church; and he wrote them this letter because he couldn’t be 

with them in person. This practice of writing letters was 

popular among the Jewish people, as a way of being with the 

people they loved when not physically possible. So to that 

tradition we can add a lot. We can add phone calls, and emails, 

and FaceTime and Google Chat and Zoom. And what else? I 

pray that since this pandemic began in March, that you’ve been 

able to stay connected to the people you care about most and 

keep telling your stories. 

If you read a little bit of Paul’s letter to the 

Thessalonians, that comes before what we read today, you’ll 

see how much he loved these people he was writing to. He 

thanks God for them. And he writes in Chapter 1 about how 

God’s message rings out from them, and how their work has 

been prompted by love and their endurance inspired by hope in 

Jesus. That reminds me of the church I served as associate 

pastor in CT. It had a big bell with a rope that hung down into 

the narthex right next to the front door. Every Sunday the 

children would take turns ringing this bell 15 minutes before 

worship began. But because the bell was so big and a lot of the 



children were so small, they needed help to get the bell going. 

It always took a couple of big tugs on that rope until the bell 

really got going. And then even the youngest child could grab 

onto the rope and it would almost pull them off their feet as the 

bell rang out. 

That’s the image I want you to keep in mind as we look 

at what we read today from Chapter 5 of this letter. “Rejoice 

always, pray continually, give thanks in all circumstances, for 

this is God’s will for you in Christ Jesus.” These are not easy 

directions to follow by any means. Let’s look at the first one-- 

“Rejoice always.” What does that look like, to rejoice always? 

Does it mean we always have a smile on our face? Or that we 

walk around with a New Year’s Eve party noisemaker in our 

back pocket? Or can our rejoicing be quieter, often just 

between us and God? It reminds me a little bit of those Whos 

down in Whoville who liked Christmas a lot. They rang bells 

too! Remember them and the Grinch? The Grinch tried to steal 

Christmas by taking away the decorations and the presents and 

even the Roast Beast. But the Whos knew that’s not what 

Christmas is about. “And what happened then? Well, in 

Whoville they say That the Grinch's small heart grew three 

sizes that day!”  We may not live in Whoville, but we are 

always called to rejoice in God’s gift of love in that baby in a 

manger. 

And we are called to pray continually. A friend of mine 

once wrote a song called “Make My Life a Prayer.” And that 

pretty much sums it up. Prayer is not just when we bow our 

heads and close our eyes. Everything we say and do can be a 

prayer. That little girl who put a box of love under the 

Christmas tree was offering a prayer to Jesus. Every time we 

reach out to someone, that’s a prayer. Every time we give of 

https://genius.com/Dr-seuss-how-the-grinch-stole-christmas-annotated#note-2947541
https://genius.com/Dr-seuss-how-the-grinch-stole-christmas-annotated#note-2947541
https://genius.com/Dr-seuss-how-the-grinch-stole-christmas-annotated#note-2947541


ourselves; when we bring in food for Fish or gifts for the 

Adopt-a-Family program, we are offering up a prayer. And 

how about our story telling? That can be a kind of prayer too. 

Telling stories can be a way of saying thank you to God that 

we have these memories to share. Or if the story isn’t such a 

good one, our prayer becomes a lament, as we ask God why 

these bad things have to happen at all. Prayers of lament are 

just as legitimate as prayers of joy and thanks.   

And finally, the third thing Paul asks us to do is to give 

thanks in all circumstances. Well, this a real toughie. What do 

we do with this one? Here are a couple of thoughts. When we 

tell stories, sometimes we can start to see an event that was 

really difficult at the time, in a little bit of a different light. In 

telling it to others, we get it off our chest and then it becomes 

a shared experience that still shapes us, but maybe doesn’t 

weigh us down quite as much. We’re always going to wrestle 

with that eternal question of why bad things happen in this 

world, but we’re never going to find a perfect answer this side 

of heaven at least. And remember, when Paul wrote this letter 

he was convinced that the end of the world was coming very 

soon. It’s easier to live with difficult circumstances when you 

can see the end in sight.  

Is the end of this pandemic in sight? I’d say not quite, 

but almost. Until then, let’s do this. Let’s deliver as many boxes 

of love as we can this Christmas. What will be in your box of 

love? A virtual hug, a real hug for your bubble people, a prayer, 

a listening ear? And let’s keep telling our stories. I’ll close with 

Paul’s words from his letter in verses 23-24 (The Message): 

“May God himself, the God who makes everything holy and 

whole, make you holy and whole, put you together—spirit, 

soul, and body—and keep you fit for the coming of our Master, 



Jesus Christ. The One who called you is completely 

dependable. If he said it, he’ll do it!”  That’s our prayer for 

love today. Amen. 

 
MOMENT OF REFLECTION 

 
 WE RESPOND TO GOD’S WORD  

HYMN #12                                         “People Look East” 
People, look east. The time is near of the crowning of the 

year. Make your house fair as you are able, trim the hearth 
and set the table. people, look east and sing today: Love, 
the guest, is on the way. 
 

Furrows, be glad. Though earth is bare, one more seed is 
planted there: Give up your strength the seed to nourish, 

that in course the flower may flourish. People, look east 
and sing today: Love, the rose, is on the way. 
 

Birds, though you long have ceased to build, guard the 

nest that must be filled. Even the hour when wings are 
frozen God for fledging time has chosen. People, look east 

and sing today: Love, the bird, is on the way. 
 

Stars, keep the watch. When night is dim One more light 
the bowl shall brim, shining beyond the frosty weather, 

bright as sun and moon together. People, look east and 
sing today: Love, the star, is on the way. 

 
PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 

Sharing Joys and Concerns 
Pastoral Prayer & The Lord’s Prayer  

 
OFFERING OUR GIFTS 

Call to the Offering  



 
*Doxology 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Christ, all people here below; 

Praise Holy Spirit evermore;  
Praise Triune God, whom we adore. Amen 

   
*PRAYER OF DEDICATION 

For every gift we have received including the gift of 
love, we give you thanks. For every gift we can give 

away, we give thanks. Not as we ought, but as we are 
able, O God, we return the love You have given us. 

Grant us faith and confidence in things both large 
and small, and open our hearts to what it means to be 

generous. Amen. 
 
*HYMN #28                “Good Christian Friends, Rejoice” 

Good Christian friends rejoice with heart and soul and 
voice; give ye heed to what we say: News, news! Jesus 

Christ is born today! Ox and ass before him bow, and he 
is in the manger now. Christ is born today, Christ is born 

today! 
 

Good Christian friends, rejoice, with heart and soul and 
voice; now ye hear of endless bliss: News, news! Jesus 

Christ was born for this! He hath opened the heaven's 
door, and ye are blest forevermore. Christ was born for 

this, Christ was born for this! 
 

Good Christian friends, rejoice, with heart and soul and 
voice; now ye need not fear the grave: News, news! Jesus 

Christ was born to save! Calls you one and calls you all to 
gain his everlasting hall. Christ was born to save, Christ 

was born to save! 



 
*BENEDICTION     

RESPONSE *#603 (v. 1) Song of Simeon 
Lord, bid your servant go in peace,  

Your word is now fulfilled.  
These eyes have seen salvation’s dawn,  

This child so long foretold.    
    

POSTLUDE 
 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 
Please plan on joining us on Zoom at 6:30 Christmas Eve 

for a very special Christmas Service with carols and 
candles. We will begin with memories from years past, a 

time to socialize, and then our worship service. 
 
Popcorn with the Pastor continues! Join us Tuesday's @ 

6:30 pm.  Contact Pastor Julia or Don Niece to receive the 
link to join on Zoom. 
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May you be very blessed this 


