
  

 
*CLOSING HYMN  #93                                             Lift Up Your Heads, Ye Mighty Gates                                                                                                              

  
                          
*CHARGE AND BLESSING 
 
 
POSTLUDE              God Rest Ye Merry, Gentlemen; English carol arr. Eric Baumgartner            

                            

Congregation remains seated    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Liturgist                                                              Kurt Schuler 
Candle Lighters                                        Debbie Johnson and Debi Hess 
Ushers                                   Debbie Johnson, Debi Hess, Joleen Goens 
Director of Music                              Davis McKinney 
Co Pastor                                                                         Rev. Tom Dunlap 
 
 
Bolded words are read by the congregation.  *Indicates please stand as you are able. 
 
Welcome: to all who worship with us this morning, especially our  visitors! If you have  
a joy or concern that you would like to share with the congregation, please use the yellow 
card in the pew pocket and place it in the offering plate. These will be shared with the  
congregation during our “Joys and Concerns.”  
 

We hope you feel at home at Trinity, and that you will join us again.  We invite you to  
consider becoming part of our church family.   
 

 
Portions of today’s liturgy  Portion of today’s liturgy are from Close to Home, Words for 

Worship for Advent-Epiphany, Year C, “Adapted from a prayer by Rev. Sarah (Are) Speed, 

A Sanctified Art LLC, sanctifiedart.org.”  
 

 
 
                             

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

ASSEMBLE IN GOD’S NAME  
 

 

GATHERING MUSIC        African Noel with The First Nowell; Liberian and  

            English carols arr. Larry Shackley     
 

WELCOME AND ANNOUNCEMENTS 
   
 

THE PEACE 
 The Peace of Christ be with you. 
 And also with you! 
 

ADVENT CANDLE LIGHTING—Joy               
 

*CALL TO WORSHIP 
A voice calls out in the wilderness. 

It sings of a home for all. It speaks of justice and peace. 

We could choose to ignore it. 

We could drown out that song. We could choose not to listen. 

Instead, we come into this space. 

We let the world grow quiet. We listen. 

A voice calls out in the wilderness. Do you hear it? 

We hear it. In listening, we worship. 

Let us draw near to God. 
 

*OPENING HYMN #107                                Awake! Awake, and Greet the New Morn                                  
 

CALL TO CONFESSION     
It takes courage to tell the truth. John the Baptist knew it. His job as a prophet certain-

ly could not have been easy. And you and I know it. Our job as people of faith—to 

create a home for all—has never been easy. In our prayer of confession, may we  

channel some of John the Baptist's courage to tell the truth about ourselves and our 

world. We do not do this to shame ourselves or guilt ourselves for being imperfect. 

We speak the truth out loud because we know that we cannot grow and change with-

out first being honest. So let us be brave. Let us be bold. Let us be truth-tellers as we 

confess together now to a God who couldn’t love us any more than God already does. 

Let us pray... 
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SCRIPTURE READING: Luke 3:1-18 

 

SERMON                    Respair                       Rev. Tom Dunlap 
              
  

MOMENT FOR REFLECTION                                                                  

 
RESPONSE TO THE WORD 

 
 

 
 

*HYMN #104                                                   O Lord, How Shall I Meet You                               
 
*AFFIRMATION OF FAITH                                             ——Rev. Wendy Craig-Purcell 

Today, let mine be the hands that help without question or hesitation. 
Today, let mine be the ears that listen without judgment or prejudice. 
Today, let mine be the voice that speaks truth to power. 
Today, let mine be the presence in which all feel safe, welcome and accepted. 
Today, let mine be the heart that loves without conditions. 
Trusting in the Christ Spirit working in and through me, I now release any 
limiting thoughts, ideas, beliefs or attitudes that would keep me from doing 
what I am called to do. And I now accept that I am enough and I have enough 
to answer this call with ease and grace, With joy and confidence, I release 
these words to do their perfect work in, through and all around me.  
And so it is. Amen. 

  
 *DOXOLOGY  Hymn #609 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow.  
Praise God, all creatures high and low 

 Alleluia, alleluia!   

                                                                    
*PRAYER OF DEDICATION  
God who welcomes us home, who creates space, who leaves a chair with our name on it— 

we have two coats and we are giving one away. That’s what this offering is. It’s our second 

coat. It’s our hearts on our sleeves. It’s our audacious hope that there can indeed be a better 

world than this one. So take these gifts and use them to move us closer to that promised day. 

Gratefully we pray, Amen. 
 

JOYS AND CONCERNS 
 

CALL TO PRAYER — Hymn #471 (verse 1) 
 

PASTORAL PRAYER 
 

THE LORD’S PRAYER (DEBT, DEBTORS) 
 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION                                              
Expansive God, We know that the church is your house, and your house has room 

for everyone. Yet, too often, instead of setting the table for our neighbors, we block 

the door. Instead of welcoming all, we judge others by our own standards. Instead 

of sharing our second coat, we hide it in the attic, holding on to fear instead of let-

ting go with love. Remind us that your home is a home for all, that truth requires 

hard work, that truth requires uncomfortable justice. Help us to be bold enough to 

see it and brave enough to live it. With hope we pray, Amen. 
 

MINUTE OF SILENT PERSONAL CONFESSION   Let us sing to the Lord…  
 
KYRIE—All Sing 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON— Family of faith, ...  helping to create a world where all 
might have a home, and all might be loved, and all might know peace, is an audacious 
goal. Fortunately for us, when we mess up—...lose our way or forget our call—we are 
met with grace. God could not love us any more or any less than God already does. So 
rest in this good news: We are at home with God—forgiven, claimed, and loved. The 
door is always open for us. Thanks be to God. Amen. 
 
ANTHEM                                                 The Gift; German carol arr. William Cutter 

              Trinity Choir and Bell Choir           

PROCLAIM GOD’S WORD 
             

PROCESSIONAL HYMN #591                                      Halle, Halle, Hallelujah! 
 

CHILDREN’S MOMENT       Children’s Sermon 
   

               (The children will be dismissed to Children’s Church after the Children’s Moment.)     
 

RECESSIONAL HYMN                                          Jesus Loves the L ittle Children  
Jesus loves the little children, All the children of the world. 
Red, and yellow, black, and white, They are precious in His sight,                                                          
Jesus loves the little children of the world.                  

 

PRAYER FOR ILLUMINATION  

God, ...We’re looking for your light and listening for your word… when you feel our 

hearts move, we hope you’ll run and meet us…We are on our way home. Gratefully  

we pray, Amen. 

Praise God, in Jesus fully known: 
Creator, Word, and Spirit one. 
Alleluia, alleluia! Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!   



*OPENING HYMN #107                           Awake! Awake, and Greet the New Morn                                   
 

1 Awake! Awake and greet the new morn, 
for angels herald its dawning. 
Sing out your joy, for Jesus is born, 
behold! the Child of our longing. 
Come as a baby weak and poor, 
to bring all hearts together, 
he opens wide the heavenly door, 
and lives now inside us forever. 

2 To us, to all in sorrow and fear, 
Emmanuel comes a-singing, 
his humble song is quiet and near, 
yet fills the earth with its ringing; 
music to heal the broken soul 
and hymns of loving kindness. 
The thunder of his anthems roll 
to shatter all hatred and violence. 

3 In darkest night his coming shall be, 
when all the world is despairing, 
as morning light so quiet and free, 
so warm and gentle and caring. 
Then shall the mute break forth in song, 
the lame shall leap in wonder, 
the weak be raised above the strong, 
and weapons be broken asunder. 

4 Rejoice, rejoice, take heart in the night, 
Though dark the winter and cheerless, 
the rising sun shall crown you with light; 
be strong and loving and fearless. 
Love be our song and love our prayer 
and love our endless story; 
may God fill every day we share 
and bring us at last into glory. 

 

 

 

*HYMN #104                                                         O Lord, How Shall I Meet You 
 

 
O Lord, how shall I meet you, how welcome you aright? 
Your people long to greet you, my hope, my heart's delight! 
O kindle, Lord most holy, a lamp within my breast, 
To do in spirit lowly all that may please You best. 
 
Love caused your incarnation; love brought you down to me; 
Your thirst for my salvation procured my liberty. 
O love beyond all telling, that led you to embrace 
In love, all loves excelling, our lost and fallen race.   
 
You come, O Lord, with gladness, in mercy and goodwill, 
To bring an end to sadness and bid our fears be still. 
In patient expectation we live for that great day 
When your renewed creation your glory shall display. 
                         



  

 

CLOSING HYMN #93                      Lift Up Your Heads, Ye Mighty Gates 
 
 Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates,  
 behold, the King of glory waits; 
 The King of kings is drawing near;  
 the Savior of the world is here! 
 
 Fling wide the portals of your heart;  
 make it a temple, set apart  
 From earthly use for heaven’s employ,  
 adorned with prayer, and love, and joy. 
 
 Redeemer, come!  I open wide  
 my heart to thee; here, Lord, abide. 
 Let me thy inner presence feel;  
 Thy grace and love in me reveal. 
 
. 


