
 
Sunday, December 13th, 2020 

Ultimately, dreams sow joy, even if that joy doesn’t immediately spring forth. Sowing seeds 
into the soil always feels risky and feeble—how can something so small become something so 

beautiful, so big, and so nourishing? Like Mary, we are called to tend and nurture the 
dreams God has woven into us. 

 
 

Prelude - Rejoice, Rejoice, Believers (ELW #244) 
1. Rejoice, rejoice, believers, and let your lights appear;  

The evening is advancing, and darker night is near. 
The bridegroom is arising and soon is drawing nigh. 
Up, pray and watch and wrestle; at midnight comes the cry. 

2. The watchers on the mountain proclaim the bridegroom near; 
Go forth as he approaches with alleluias clear. 
The marriage feast is waiting; the gates wide open stand. 
Arise, O heirs of glory; e bridegroom is at hand. 

3. The saints, who here in patience their cross and suff’rings bore, 
Shall live and reign forever when sorrow is no more. 
Around the throne of glory the Lamb they shall behold; 
In triumph cast before him their diadems of gold.  

4. Our hope and expectation, O Jesus, now appear; 
Arise, O Sun so longed for, o’er this benighted sphere. 
With hearts and hands uplifted, we plead, O Lord, to see 
The day of earth’s redemption that sets your people free! 

 
 



Advent Wreath Liturgy | Lighting the Candle of Joy 
Voice A: I dream of dance parties in the kitchen. 
Voice B: I dream of laughter that is contagious. 
A: I dream of birthday candles and another beautiful year. 
B: I dream of family game nights and dinner parties with friends. 
A: I dream of homemade Halloween costumes and homemade family recipes. 
B: I dream of pillow forts, fireflies, and front porch swings. 
A: I dream of every little thing that brings joy; and I know it comes from God. 
B: So today we light the candle of joy as a reminder that God’s dream for this world 
involves the end of all tears. (The third candle is lit.) 
A: God’s dream for this world involves a joy that overflows and is contagious. 
B: So may this fire burn bright, and as it does, may we sing. 
A: May we dance. 
B: May we laugh. 
A: May we hold onto the people we love. 
B: May we sow joy in a hurting world, and may it be an act of holy resistance. Amen. 
 
Prayer of Confession 
P: O Great Writer, with a sky full of stars and a world full of flowers, there should be 
no end to our joy. And yet, instead of decorating our very beings with joy, we choose 
to live in other ways. Instead of singing like Mary, or dancing like David, we pass by 
remarkable beauty and love most days, unfazed. Forgive us. Teach us the ways of 
children, who laugh and dance and sing as if joy is the very thing that keeps them 
alive. Give us this joy and help us to live in this joy always. Gratefully we pray,  
C: Amen. 
 
Prayer of the Day 
P: Creator God, scripture is flooded with dream-like images: the lion lying down with 
the lamb, justice rolling like a mighty river, swords being beaten into plowshares, the 
prisoner being set free, good news to the oppressed, the whole world rejoicing. To our 
human ears, there are times when these words can sound like nothing more than a 
far-off dream— downplaying prophecy to fantasy. However, what we know is that to 
dream is to hope, and to hope is to imagine, and to imagine is to wonder, and to 
wonder is to believe, and to believe is to live and breathe for your promised day. So 
give us the strength to listen as we dream, O God. For deep down, we know your 
words are the very thing we need. In Jesus’ name we pray, 
C: Amen. 
 
First Reading - Isaiah 61:1-4; 8-11 
Though the people had returned to Jerusalem from exile in Babylon, they continued to face 
hardship and oppression. Yet, the prophet, moved by the spirit of God, announces deliverance 
for those who are oppressed and comfort for those who mourn. 
 
 1 The spirit of the Lord God is upon me, 
  because the Lord has anointed me; 
 he has sent me to bring good news to the oppressed, 
  to bind up the brokenhearted, 



 to proclaim liberty to the captives, 
  and release to the prisoners; 
 2 to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favor, 
  and the day of vengeance of our God; 
  to comfort all who mourn; 
 3 to provide for those who mourn in Zion— 
  to give them a garland instead of ashes, 
 the oil of gladness instead of mourning, 
  the mantle of praise instead of a faint spirit. 
 They will be called oaks of righteousness, 
  the planting of the Lord, to display his glory. 
 4 They shall build up the ancient ruins, 
  they shall raise up the former devastations; 
 they shall repair the ruined cities, 
  the devastations of many generations. 
 
 8 For I the Lord love justice, 
  I hate robbery and wrongdoing; 
 I will faithfully give them their recompense, 
  and I will make an everlasting covenant with them. 
 9 Their descendants shall be known among the nations, 
  and their offspring among the peoples; 
 all who see them shall acknowledge 
  that they are a people whom the Lord has blessed. 
 10 I will greatly rejoice in the Lord, 
  my whole being shall exult in my God; 
 for he has clothed me with the garments of salvation, 
  he has covered me with the robe of righteousness, 
 as a bridegroom decks himself with a garland, 
  and as a bride adorns herself with her jewels. 
 11 For as the earth brings forth its shoots, 
  and as a garden causes what is sown in it to spring up, 
 so the Lord God will cause righteousness and praise 
  to spring up before all the nations. 
 
 
Gospel Reading - Luke 1:46b-55 
Mary’s song shows us that sowing joy emerges as we surrender to God’s vision. Confirmed by 
Elizabeth’s affirmation, Mary must praise God as she anticipates the fulfillment of God’s 
promise to her ancestors and generations to come. 
 
My soul proclaims the greatness of the Lord, 
  47 my spirit rejoices in God my Savior, 
 48 for you, Lord, have looked with favor on your lowly servant. 
  From this day all generations will call me blessed: 
 49 you, the Almighty, have done great things for me 
  and holy is your name. 



 50 You have mercy on those who fear you, 
  from generation to generation.  
 51 You have shown strength with your arm 
  and scattered the proud in their conceit, 
 52 casting down the mighty from their thrones 
  and lifting up the lowly. 
 53 You have filled the hungry with good things 
  and sent the rich away empty. 
 54You have come to the aid of your servant Israel, 
  to remember the promise of mercy, 
 55 the promise made to our forbears, 
  to Abraham and his children forever.  
 
Sermon 
 
Music for Reflection - Canticle of the Turning (ELW #723) 

1. My soul cries out with a joyful shout that the God of my heart is great, 
And my spirit sings of the wondrous things that you bring to the ones who wait. 
You fixed your sight on your servant’s plight, & my weakness you did not spurn, 
So from east to west shall my name be blest. Could the world be about to turn? 
My heart shall sing of the day you bring. Let the fires of your justice burn. 
Wipe away all tears, for the dawn draws near, and the world is about to turn.  

2. Though I am small, my God, my all, you work great things in me, 
And your mercy will last from the depth of the past to the end of the age to be 
Your very name puts the proud to shame, and to those who would for you 
yearn 
You will show your might, put the strong to flight, for the world is about to turn. 
My heart shall sing of the day you bring. Let the fires of your justice burn. 
Wipe away all tears, for the dawn draws near, and the world is about to turn.  

3. From the halls of pow’r to the fortress tow’r, not a stone will be left on stone.  
Let the king beware for your justice tears ev’ry tyrant from his throne. 
The hungry poor shall weep no more for the food they can never earn. 
There are tables spread, ev’ry mouth be fed, for the world is about to turn.  
My heart shall sing of the day you bring. Let the fires of your justice burn. 
Wipe away all tears, for the dawn draws near, and the world is about to turn.  

4. Though the nations rage from age to age, we remember who holds us fast. 
God’s mercy must deliver us from the conqueror’s crushing grasp.  
This saving word that our forebears heard is the promise which holds us bound 
Till the spear and rod can be crushed by God, who is turning the world around. 
My heart shall sing of the day you bring. Let the fires of your justice burn. 
Wipe away all tears, for the dawn draws near, and the world is about to turn.  

 
Prayers of Intercession 
God of power and might, shine your radiance and come quickly to this weary world. 
Hear our prayers for everyone in need. 
 
 



God of preachers and messengers, you have entrusted your church with the work of 
proclaiming good news. Strengthen the witness of bishops, pastors, deacons, church 
musicians, lay leaders, and all people who use their words and voice to witness to you. 
Embed your word in their hearts. Hear us, O God. Your mercy is great. 
 
God of every living creature, you announce your favor for all of creation. Extend relief 
to endangered animals and plants. Strengthen the human beings who rely on the 
rhythms of nature to make their living. Hear us, O God. Your mercy is great. 
 
God of all peoples and nations, you plant us as your oaks of righteousness and ask us 
to care for one another. Be present with the leaders of every nation as they govern. 
Give them a spirit of righteousness, that your goodness and mercy is revealed through 
their actions. Hear us, O God. Your mercy is great. 
 
God of exiles and wanderers, you repair what was once destroyed. We pray for people 
who have been displaced from their homes by fire, flood, earthquake, or storm 
(survivors of recent natural disasters may be named). Support the work of Lutheran 
World Relief, Lutheran Disaster Response, and all disaster relief organizations in their 
recovery efforts. Hear us, O God. Your mercy is great. 
 
God of the powerful and helpless, you clothe us with strength when our spirits are 
weak and weary. Bestow your spirit upon this congregation and empower us to 
comfort the people who turn to us in times of need. Make your church a place of 
refuge and healing. Hear us, O God. Your mercy is great. 
 
God of sinners and saints, you offer joy even in the midst of our grief. We are grateful 
for the beloved, imperfect people whose lives testified to your radiant love (especially 
Lucy, martyr of the church). Anoint all who mourn with the oil of gladness. Hear us, O 
God. Your mercy is great. 
 
Draw near to us, O God, and receive our prayers for the sake of your Son, Jesus Christ 
our Lord. Amen. 
 
Offering Prayer 
Generous God, you have created all that is, and you provide for us in every season. 
Bless all that we offer, that through these gifts the world will receive your blessing. 
In the name of Jesus, Emmanuel, we pray. Amen . 
 
Communion 
P: The Lord be with you     C: And also with you 
P: Lift up your hearts     C: We lift them to the Lord 
P: Let us give thanks to the Lord our God  C: It is right to give God thanks & praise.  
 
P: It is indeed right, our duty and our joy, that we should at all times and in all places 
give thanks and praise to you, almighty and merciful God, through our Savior Jesus 
Christ. You comforted your people with the promise of the Redeemer, through whom 
you will also make all things new. 



Holy One, the beginning and the end, the giver of life: Blessed are you for the birth of 
creation. Blessed are you in the darkness and in the light. Blessed are you for your 
promise to your people. Blessed are you in the prophets’ hopes and dreams. Blessed 
are you for Mary’s openness to your will. Blessed are you for your Son Jesus, the Word 
made flesh. 
 
In the night in which he was betrayed, our Lord Jesus took bread, and gave thanks; 
broke it, and gave it to his disciples, saying: Take and eat; this is my body, given for 
you. Do this for the remembrance of me. 
 
Again, after supper, he took the cup, gave thanks, and gave it for all to drink, saying: 
This cup is the new covenant in my blood, shed for you and for all people for the 
forgiveness of sin. Do this for the remembrance of me. 
With this bread and cup we remember your Word dwelling among us, full of grace 
and truth. We remember our new birth in his death and resurrection. We look with 
hope for his coming. 
 
Holy God, we long for your Spirit. Come among us. Bless this meal. May your Word 
take flesh in us. Awaken your people. Fill us with your love. Bring the gift of peace on 
earth. 
 
All praise and glory are yours, Holy One of Israel, Word of God incarnate, Power of 
the Most High, one God, now and forever. 
C: Amen. 
 
Lord’s Prayer 
P: Gathered into one by the Holy Spirit, we pray as Jesus taught us: 
C: Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name, your kingdom come, your will be 
done, on earth as in heaven. Give us today our daily bread. Forgive us our sins as we 
forgive those who sin against us. Save us from the time of trial and deliver us from 
evil. For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours, now and forever. Amen. 
 
Invitation to Communion 
P: Even as we watch and wait, Christ is here. Come to the table, where God’s dream of 
love takes flesh in us. The body of Christ given for you.  
C: Amen 
 
Prayer after Communion 
P: Gracious and abundant God, you have done great things for us, and we rejoice. In 
this bread and cup you give us life forever. In your boundless mercy, strengthen us 
and open our hearts to the world’s needs, for the sake of Jesus Christ, our Lord. 
C: Amen. 
 
Announcements 
 
 
 



Blessing 
P: The Creator of the stars bless your Advent waiting, the long-expected Savior fill you 
with love, the unexpected Spirit guide your journey, ☩ now and forever. 
C: Amen. 
 
Dismissal 
P: Go in peace; dream; sow joy for God’s love is springing forth.  
C: Thanks be to God! 
 
Postlude - My Soul Proclaims Your Greatness (ELW #251) 

1. My soul proclaims your greatness, Lord; I sing my Savior’s praise! 
You looked upon my lowliness, and I am full of grace. 
Now ev’ry land and ev’ry age this blessing shall proclaim -  
Great wonders you have done for me, and holy is your name.  

2. To all who live in holy fear your mercy ever flows. 
With mighty arm you dash the proud, their scheming hearts expose. 
The ruthless you have cast aside, the lowly throned instead; 
The hungry filled with all good things, the rich sent off unfed. 

3. To Israel, your servant blest, your help is ever sure; 
The promise to our parents made their children will secure. 
Sing glory to the Holy One, give honor to the Word,  
and praise the Pow’r of the Most High, one God, by all adored.  


