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Come! Come from our sanctuary or from your home. Come at
11am on Sunday or any time during the week. Come whenever
and wherever you are. Come! Worship is called in the name of
the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit!

We have come in the midst of a season of preparation.
Today is the First Sunday of Advent, that season of
preparation. But what are we preparing for?

In Advent, we prepare to celebrate Christ’s birth, and for
Christ to come again. Today, we learn about a world
preparing for a coming King!

The Angel Gabriel from Heaven Came arr. David Cherwien
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Hymn No. 196 Come, Thou Long Expected Jesus
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Opening Prayer Lynn Caterson

Lord, thank you for waking us up this morning! Thank you for
calling us to the sanctuary and to our screens to connect with you
and your people. For the things that went well this week, we thank
you. Thank you for being present even in our struggles. We know
that we all enter this advent season differently. Some of us enter this
Advent with rejoicing and anticipation. Others enter with sadness,
grief and distress. But that’s what Advent is; a time to prepare for
light in the darkness, hope to the hopeless and joy to the grieving.
Amen!

Lighting the Advent Candle David and Ali Wade
Pastoral Prayer

The Lord’s Prayer

Chorus All Hail King Jesus

All Hail King Jesus! All hail Emmanuel,

King of kings, Lord of lords, Bright Morning Star.

And throughout eternity, I'll sing your praises,

And I'll reign with You throughout eternity. (sing twice)

Senior Choir A Tiny Child Will Come Don Besig
Young Disciples Chatting with the Rev
Scripture Lesson Isaiah 9:6-7 Lynn Caterson

For a child has been born for us,
a son given to us;
authority rests upon his shoulders;
and he is named
Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God,
Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.
His authority shall grow continually,
and there shall be endless peace
for the throne of David and his kingdom.
He will establish and uphold it
with justice and with righteousness
from this time onward and forevermore.
The zeal of the Lord of hosts will do this.

Message A Coming ng
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Offering Ourselves and Our Gifts to God

Offertory Ricercare on “Ave Marie Klare” Fischer
Doxology Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow;
Praise Him, all creatures here below: Alleluia! Alleluia!
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host;
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost: Alleluia! Alleluia!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!
Hymn No. 250 Once in Royal David’s City
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mild, Je - sus Christ, her lit - tle child.
low - ly lived on carth our Sav - ior ho - lIy.
sad - ness, and he shar - e¢th In our glad - ness,
on to the place where he is gone.
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Benediction
Postlude Praise Ye the Lord of Hosts Camille Saint-Saens

Violinist: Susan Elsayed

Permission to podcast/stream the music in this service obtained from One License with license #A-731620.
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