First Sunday in Advent — November 29%, 2020

O Come, O Come, Emmanuel

1.

O come, O come, Emmanuel.
And ransom captive Israel,

That mourns in lonely exile here,
Until the Son of God appear.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel!

O come, Thou Wisdom from on high,
Who ord’rest all things mightily;

To us the path of knowledge show,
And teach us in her ways to go.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel

Shall come to thee, O Israel!

O come, O come, Thou Lord of might.
Who to Thy tribes on Sinai’s height
In ancient times didst give the Law
In cloud and majesty and awe.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel

Shall come to thee, O Israel!

O come, Thou Branch of Jesse’s tree,
Free them from Satan’s tyranny
That trust Thy mighty pow’r to save.
And give them vic’try o’er the grave.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel

Shall come to thee, O Israel!

O come, Thou Key of David, come,
And open wide our heav’nly home;
Make safe the way that leads on high,
And close the path to misery.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel

Shall come to thee, O Israel!
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6. O come, Thou Dayspring from on high.
And cheer us by Thy drawing nigh:
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,
And death’s dark shadows put to flight.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel!

7. O come, Desire of nations, bind
In on the hearts of all mankind,;
Bid Thou our sad divisions cease,
And be Thyself our King of Peace.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel!

Psalm 80 Restore Us, O God

Give ear, O Shepherd of Israel, you who lead Joseph like a flock. You who are enthroned
upon the cherubim, shine forth. Before Ephraim and Benjamin and Manasseh,

stir up your might and come to save us! Restore us, O God; let your face
shine, that we may be saved!

O LORD God of hosts, how long will you be angry with your people’s prayers? You have
fed them with the bread of tears and given them tears to drink in full measure. You
make us an object of contention for our neighbors, and our enemies laugh among
themselves.

Restore us, O God of hosts; let your face shine, that we may be saved!
You brought a vine out of Egypt; you drove out the nations and planted it.

You cleared the ground for it; it took deep root and filled the land.
The mountains were covered with its shade, the mighty cedars with its branches.
It sent out its branches to the sea and its shoots to the River.

Why then have you broken down its walls, so that all who pass along the way pluck its
fruit?

The boar from the forest ravages it, and all that move in the field feed on it.

Turn again, O God of hosts! Look down from heaven, and see; have regard for this vine,
the stock that your right hand planted, and for the son whom you made strong for
yourself. They have burned it with fire; they have cut it down; may they perish at the
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rebuke of your face! But let your hand be on the man of your right hand, the son of man
whom you have made strong for yourself!

Then we shall not turn back from you; give us life, and we will call upon
your name! Restore us, O LORD God of hosts! Let your face shine, that we
may be saved!

O Lord we humble ourselves in your presence to confess all of our sins.

We have not loved you with our whole heart nor have we loved our
neighbor as ourselves.

O Lord, for the sake of the perfect sacrifice of your Son Jesus Christ we ask

God be merciful to me a sinner.

Absolution

Isaiah 64:1—9 The Potter

Oh that you would rend the heavens and come down, that the mountains might quake at
your presence— as when fire kindles brushwood and the fire causes water to boil— to
make your name known to your adversaries, and that the nations might tremble at your
presence! When you did awesome things that we did not look for, you came down, the
mountains quaked at your presence. From of old no one has heard or perceived by the
ear, no eye has seen a God besides you, who acts for those who wait for him. You meet
him who joyfully works righteousness, those who remember you in your ways. Behold,
you were angry, and we sinned; in our sins we have been a long time, and shall we be
saved?

We have all become like one who is unclean, and all our righteous deeds are like a
polluted garment. We all fade like a leaf, and our iniquities, like the wind, take us away.
There is no one who calls upon your name, who rouses himself to take hold of you; for
you have hidden your face from us, and have made us melt in the hand of our iniquities.
But now, O LORD, you are our Father; we are the clay, and you are our potter; we are all
the work of your hand. Be not so terribly angry, O LORD, and remember not iniquity
forever. Behold, please look, we are all your people.

1 Corinthians 1:3—9 Thanksgiving

Grace to you and peace from God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ. I give thanks to
my God always for you because of the grace of God that was given you in Christ Jesus,
that in every way you were enriched in him in all speech and all knowledge— even as the
testimony about Christ was confirmed among you— so that you are not lacking in any
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gift, as you wait for the revealing of our Lord Jesus Christ, who will sustain you to the
end, guiltless in the day of our Lord Jesus Christ. God is faithful, by whom you were
called into the fellowship of his Son, Jesus Christ our Lord.

Mark 13:24—37 The Coming of the Son of Man

“But in those days, after that tribulation, the sun will be darkened, and the moon will
not give its light, and the stars will be falling from heaven, and the powers in the
heavens will be shaken. And then they will see the Son of Man coming in clouds with
great power and glory. And then he will send out the angels and gather his elect from the
four winds, from the ends of the earth to the ends of heaven.

“From the fig tree learn its lesson: as soon as its branch becomes tender and puts out its
leaves, you know that summer is near. So also, when you see these things taking place,
you know that he is near, at the very gates. Truly, I say to you, this generation will not
pass away until all these things take place. Heaven and earth will pass away, but my
words will not pass away. “But concerning that day or that hour, no one knows, not even
the angels in heaven, nor the Son, but only the Father. Be on guard, keep awake. For you
do not know when the time will come. It is like a man going on a journey, when he
leaves home and puts his servants in charge, each with his work, and commands the
doorkeeper to stay awake. Therefore stay awake—for you do not know when the master
of the house will come, in the evening, or at midnight, or when the rooster crows, or in
the morning— lest he come suddenly and find you asleep. And what I say to you I say to
all: Stay awake.”

Children’s Sermon

Fullness of Grace, Getty

1. Fullness of Grace in man’s human frailty,
This is the wonder of Jesus.
Laying aside His power and glory,
Humbly He entered our world.
Chose the path of meanest worth:
Scandal of a virgin birth.
Born in a stable, cold and rejected:
Here lies the hope of the world.

2. Fullness of grace, the love of the Father
Shown in the face of Jesus.
Stooping to bear the weight of humanity,
Walking the Calvary road.
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Christ the holy innocent

Took our sin and punishment.
Fulness of God, despised and rejected:
Crushed for the sins of the world.

Fullness of hope in Christ we had longed for,
Promise of God in Jesus.

Through His obedience we are forgiven,
Opening the floodgates of heaven.

All our hopes and dreams we bring

Gladly as an offering.

Fullness of life and joy unspeakable:

God’s gift in love to the world.

Sermon-— Stay Awake! Mark 13

Prayers

Holy Communion

Benediction

Immanuel, Stuart Townend

1.

From the squalor of a borrowed stable,

By the Spirit and a virgin’s faith;

To the anguish and the shame of scandal

Came the Savior of the human race.

But the skies were filled with the praise of heaven,
Shepherds listen as the angels tell

Of the Gift of God come down to man

At the dawning of Immanuel.

King of heaven now the Friend of sinners,
Humble servant in the Father’s hands,

Filled with power and the Holy Spirit,

Filled with mercy for the broken man.

Yes, He walked my road and He felt my pain,
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Joys and sorrows that I know so well;
Yet His righteous steps give me hope again —
I will follow my Immanuel.

3. Through the kisses of a friend’s betrayal,
He was lifted on a cruel cross;
He was punished for a world’s transgressions,
He was suffering to save the lost.
He fights for breath, He fight for me,
Loosing sinners from the claims of hell;
And with a shout our souls are free —
Death defeated by Immanuel.

4. Now He’s standing in the place of honor,
Crowned with glory on the highest throne,
Interceding for His own beloved
Till His Father calls to bring them home!
Then the skies will part as the trumpet sounds
Hope of heaven or the fear of hell;

But the Bride will run to her Lover’s arms,
Giving glory to Immanuel!



