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Sunday, November 29th, 2020 
Trinity United Church, Beamsville 

First Sunday in Advent 
 

Those Who Dream: Keep Awake 
 

     



Gathering Music                               Andrew Poaps  
 
Acknowledgement of Traditional Territory    
For thousands of years, First Nations people have walked on this land.  Their relationship 
with the land is at the centre of their lives and spirituality.  We acknowledge that we are 
gathered on the traditional territory of the Ojibway and Haudenosaunee and give thanks 
for their stewardship of this land throughout the ages. 

 
Welcome                                                     Kassandra Matthews, Student Minister 
 
Let us prepare our hearts and minds for worship… 
 
Lighting the Christ Candle  
 “Come, Come Emmanuel” MV 11 instrumental 
    
Call to Worship  
 
The power of dreams lies in waking up. For when we close our eyes,  
We can see a better world.  
 
When we close our eyes,  
We can dream a better dream.  
 
But when we open our eyes again,  
We begin the work of faith.  
 
The power of worship is the same. When we enter this time together,  
We can envision a better world.  
 
When we enter this time together,  
We can dream a better dream.  
 
But when we leave this space and time,  
We begin the work of faith.  
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So be welcome. Dream your dream.  
Find hope here.  
 
For in an hour,  
Together, we will again begin the work of faith.  
 
Let it be so. Come, let us worship the Lord our God.   
 
Hymn      “Holy Child Within the Manger” (#28, written by Marty Haugen) 
 
Advent Wreath Candle Lighting      

 
A: I dream of sunflower fields. 
B: I dream of key lime pie with a mile-high meringue. 
A: I dream of the days when we could be part of a crowd. 
B: I dream of snow days. 
A: I dream of empty beds in jail cells. 
B: I dream of a world that will let kids be kids. 
A: I dream of full tables instead of empty bellies. 
B: I dream of schools with enough money to teach. 
A: I dream of parents with enough money to feed. 
B: I dream to keep awake, because if we don’t dream of better days, then we 
might forget that this 
is not what God imagined. 
A: So today we light the candle of hope, for hope is the very thing that keeps 
dreams afloat. 
 
(candle is lit)  
 
B: May this light be an invitation to keep awake. 
 
A: May this light be our invitation to be Advent people—people who dream. 
 
Let us pray… 
 
Prayer of Confession                                     
 
Original Dreamer, 
Over and over again in scripture, we hear your dream for a beautiful world. 
We hear your dream for peace and reconciliation. 
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We hear your dream for harmony and togetherness. 
We hear your dream for community and hope. 
We hear your dreams, and yet we do not open our eyes. 
We continue to live with the curtains drawn, 
the covers pulled tight, 
eyes shut to the realities of the world. 
Forgive us. Kindle a hope in us that will burn through the darkest nights. 
Give us the strength and the will to keep awake in this sleeping world. 
With hope we pray, amen. 
 
Sung Response     “Hope is a Candle” (Sing the Journey, 15) 
 
Growing Together    Rev. Judy Bowman, Minister Emeritas 
 
Today we're talking about dreams and dreaming. 
Sometimes when we're awake we dream about fun things we would like to do like 
riding our bikes or playing a game. Sometimes when we're asleep we also dream of 
enjoyable things but there are other times in the night when our dreams can be 
scary. We think we're lost or there's a monster under the bed. And it wakes us up 
and it's dark and maybe we cry and all of a sudden our parents burst into the room 
and sit on our bed and hug us. They turn on the light and we can see that we're 
not lost, we're in our own bedroom with all our stuffies around us and there's no 
monster under the bed. They wrap our favourite blanket around us and we snuggle 
back into bed and remember that God is like our blanket, wrapped around us, 
holding us, loving us. We hope all children know how much God loves them. 
 
Hymn     “Dream a Dream” (MV 158) 
 
Scripture  Isaiah 64:1-9 (NRSV) 
 
O that you would tear open the heavens and come down, 
    so that the mountains would quake at your presence— 
as when fire kindles brushwood 

    and the fire causes water to boil— 
to make your name known to your adversaries, 
    so that the nations might tremble at your presence! 
When you did awesome deeds that we did not expect, 
    you came down, the mountains quaked at your presence. 
From ages past no one has heard, 
    no ear has perceived, 
no eye has seen any God besides you, 
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    who works for those who wait for him. 
You meet those who gladly do right, 
    those who remember you in your ways. 
But you were angry, and we sinned; 
    because you hid yourself we transgressed. 
We have all become like one who is unclean, 
    and all our righteous deeds are like a filthy cloth. 
We all fade like a leaf, 
    and our iniquities, like the wind, take us away. 
There is no one who calls on your name, 
    or attempts to take hold of you; 
for you have hidden your face from us, 
    and have delivered us into the hand of our iniquity. 
Yet, O Lord, you are our Father; 
    we are the clay, and you are our potter; 
    we are all the work of your hand. 
Do not be exceedingly angry, O Lord, 
    and do not remember iniquity forever. 
    Now consider, we are all your people. 
 
Duet   “O Come, O Come, Emmanuel”                Andrew Poaps & Melanie Hugill 
 
Scripture Mark 13: 32-37  (NRSV) 
 

The Coming of the Son of Man 

“But in those days, after that suffering, 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. 

Then they will see ‘the Son of Man coming in clouds’ with great power and 
glory. 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. 

The Lesson of the Fig Tree 

“From the fig tree learn its lesson: as soon as its branch becomes tender and puts 
forth 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 tell you, this 
generation will not pass away until all these things have taken place. Heaven and 
earth will pass away, but my words will not pass away. 

The Necessity for Watchfulness 
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“But about that day or hour no one knows, neither the angels in heaven, nor the 
Son, but only the Father. Beware, keep alert; 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 
slaves in charge, each with his work, and commands the doorkeeper to be on the 
watch. Therefore, keep awake—for you do not know when the master of the house 
will come, in the evening, or at midnight, or at cockcrow, or at dawn, or else he 
may find you asleep when he comes suddenly. And what I say to you I say to all: 
Keep awake.” 

 
Let Us Pray: 
O Great Dreamer, 
You dreamed up the stars in the sky. 
You dreamed up that magic baby smell and the way cream sinks into coffee. 
You dreamed up the crunch of fall leaves and jazz music. 
You dreamed up wisteria and evergreen and the pure magic that is a six-foot-tall 

sunflower. 
And in the midst of all of that, you dreamed up a dream for your people— 
a dream of hope and justice, 
a dream for eyes wide open, to both the world’s suffering and the world’s beauty. 
So today, as we have read your scripture and we consider it together, we ask that 

you would plant that same dream in us. 
Pour out your Spirit on our hearts and minds so that we may see what you see, 
and dream what you dream. 
Gratefully we pray, amen. 
 
Message  Those Who Dream: Keep Awake          

    -Kassandra Matthews, Student Minister 
 

Let Us Pray: 
O Great Dreamer, 
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You dreamed up that magic baby smell and the way cream sinks into coffee. 
You dreamed up the crunch of fall leaves and jazz music. 
You dreamed up wisteria and evergreen and the pure magic that is a six-foot-tall 

sunflower. 
And in the midst of all of that, you dreamed up a dream for your people—a dream 

of hope and justice,   
a dream for eyes wide open, to both the world’s suffering and the world’s beauty. 
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you would plant that same 
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dream in us. 
Pour out your Spirit on our hearts and minds so that we may see what you see, 

and dream what you dream. 
Gratefully we pray, amen. 
 
Message Those Who Dream: Keep Awake             -Kassandra Matthews 
 
Did anyone in elementary school ever have a teacher say these blessed few words: 

“I’ll be right back, I’ll expect you to be right this way when I return”. RIGHT! Clever 

little ones as we were: soon as teacher was out of sight, we became quite 

organized and coordinated – someone was to go keep watch at the door, while the 

rest of us would all climb out of our seats, maybe play with the pointer or chalk or 

move from our spots just for the sake of it; rebellious, cheeky little ones we were! 

I was reminded of this scenario when I first read Mark’s gospel, where Jesus invites 

us to “keep watch”, or “keep awake”, as one who is waiting at the door, keeping 

watch for the master to return and does not know when. 

For some, this passage is viewed as an apocalyptic text, one that predicts the end 

times, which Mark 2,000 years ago seemed to believe was imminent.  

I see it as a part of a larger narrative. There is a common pattern we can find 

throughout the Bible; in trying times when cruel regimes had the upper hand, the 

scripture writers would envision an imminent future in which God directly would 

come to the rescue in a spectacular fashion. They would describe these 

occurrences with extravagant, evocative, often natural visions of hope, when all 

hope seemed lost. 

In our first reading of Isaiah’s text, the prophet is asking, pleading for such a thing 

to happen, for a sign of hope to come; for God to ‘open up the heavens to make 

the mountains quake’, to ‘let adversaries know God is with the people’.   In the 

Gospel reading today, we see this pattern echoed as well.  Mark writes, ‘But in 

those days, after that suffering, 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. Then they will see ‘the Son of Man coming in clouds’ with 

great power and glory.’  

These wondrous signs they sought and prophesied were written in the backdrop of 

incredibly dark times. Mark’s gospel tells about Jesus’ last days, which we know 

would be dark and difficult, but not without a surprise, happy ending.  It is believed 

that mark was writing his gospel during a disastrous Jewish revolt against Roman 



8 
 

imperial occupation in Palestine (66 – 70 CE).  Rome’s power and vengeance 

shattered and shook Mark’s world to its core. The imperial armies defeated the 

rebellion and destroyed the Jewish temple, desecrating what for Jews was nothing 

less than the sacred heart of the world.  

The message of Mark’s Gospel is thus a message of hope proclaimed in the midst 

of catastrophe. To really hear it, we need to listen from a position of desolation, 

chaos, and bewilderment; we have to listen alongside the traumatized soldier, the 

displaced refugee, the heartbroken child, the exhausted nurse, the mourning 

mother. This is where Mark lives. These are the depths from which he writes. 

And all of this may seem a strange place to begin our advent journey. Being the 

church New Year, one might think we’d begin with a lighthearted text, a 

celebration, toasting!  Yet, it is fitting.  

We too are living in a time that is new and difficult territory, especially for us in the 

so-called ‘first world’. We live amid the backdrop of a fierce virus claiming 

livelihoods, lives all over the globe, putting nurses and teachers in survival mode, 

separating us from people and places dear to us, inciting fear and division, which 

further isolate us from one another.   We live amid the backdrop of a resurgence of 

neo-nazi followers, amid fights for justice, black lives matter and women’s rights 

movements, with protests and violence erupting globally.  

Where are our signs of hope today? If not riding on a cloud or breaking through 

the heavens – where do we find hope?  

Emily Dickinson famously imagined hope as “the thing with feathers” perching 

gently in every human soul, singing. How poetic!  This image is likewise, 

meaningful for a congregant who this week in Advent Study group expressed how 

he felt it was a sign of hope when a woodpecker landed right in front of him as he 

changed the feeder.  

For me, my tot reminds me to be hopeful. No sooner will I think “Oh great a train, 

we’ll be late”, that from the backseat he will exclaim with excitement, “Train! Train! 

Choo choo!”  Or, we’ll run into construction and quicker than I can form a thought 

about how this will surely hold us up, he will be trying to leap out from his seat to 

see the trucks. “Trucks, Mama! Look, Trucks!” 

I recently read about the remarkable story of Bishop Leonard Wilson. On his return 

to Britain at the end of the second world war, Bishop Wilson spoke about his 

understanding of hope on the radio. Like many others, he had been tortured in the 

Japanese concentration camp that was called Changi jail, in Singapore. The 
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Japanese had taken turns torturing him for an extended period of time, and had 

seemingly enjoyed their cruelty, thinking it quite justified. On the radio, Bishop 

Wilson reflected:  

“By the grace of God, I imagined those men – not as they were then, but as they 

had been. Once they were little children with their brothers and sisters, happy in 

their parent’s love, in those far-off days before they had been conditioned by their 

false nationalist ideas. And it is hard to hate little children. So I imagined them not 

as they were in the present, but as they were, and also, as they were capable of 

becoming…”  

His ability to dream and hope in spite of this devastating circumstance is incredible.   

It echoes the narratives we see in our scriptures today. Of the prophet Isaiah, 

dreaming of a better day. Of Jesus in Mark’s gospel, casting a vision of the dawning 

hope, inviting us to “keep awake” for its arrival.   

As Bishop Wilson dreamed of his aggressors as children who could be taught a 

better way, as my son sees joy where I may see a hurdle, as Don saw hope in a 

bird’s visit. As Jane noted in study group this week, there seems to be more people 

putting their Christmas lights out, earlier. Almost like in the beginning of the 

pandemic, when people put encouraging messages in their windows. These are 

signs of hope. We’re called to ‘Keep awake’ to them all around us.  

And we’re called not only to see the hope, but to BE the hope. To live into the hope 

we’re promised. Reading over today’s passages about keeping awake, I was 

reminded of an expression in the vernacular of the BLM movement, to be “woke”. 

Being ‘woke’ essentially means being aware of, and willing to be in solidarity with 

people who are pushed to the margins of society because of systemic oppression, 

of all kinds. Being willing to stand with the kinds of people Jesus stood beside. To 

be the dreamers of today, on the shoulders of the dreamers of yesterday, like the 

one who said “I have a dream” (Martin Luther)… to bring dreams to real time.  

We start here and now, in such a trying time as this. For it’s precisely here that the 

God of grace will break through, and accordingly, it’s precisely here that God’s 

church is called to light candles of hope, peace, joy, and love against this backdrop 

of hate, violence, illness, suffering. It’s worth remembering this deep poetic reality: 

as the Christian new year begins, we enter this darkness, waiting, singing, and 

praying anew for the light. 
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I’ll close this morning with a little poetry. First, this poem by an unknown author 
was written during WW2, on the wall of a cellar, by a Jew in the Cologne 
concentration camp.  

“I believe in the sun 
even when it is not shining 
And I believe in love, 
even when there’s no one there. 
And I believe in God, 
even when he is silent. 

I believe through any trial, 
there is always a way 
But sometimes in this suffering 
and hopeless despair 
My heart cries for shelter, 
to know someone’s there 
But a voice rises within me, saying hold on 
my child, I’ll give you strength, 
I’ll give you hope. Just stay a little while. 

And, finally, as the African American poet Langston Hughes says: 

 “Hold fast to dreams 

 For if dreams die 

 Life is a broken-winged bird  

That cannot fly”.  

Prayer & Personal Reflection  
 
Hymn   “O Ancient Love” (VU 17) 
 
The Life & Work of Our Church Community                          
 
Offering       

 Invitation     
Song of Thanksgiving    
                        “In the Bleak Midwinter”     VU 55 (verse 4) 
Prayer 
 
Holy God: 
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We offer now these gifts; they are the work of our hands, they are the love 
of our heart and the generosity of our spirit. We are grateful that we have them to 
share with others. It is our hope that they will be of benefit to those who receive 
them. We ask this in the name of Jesus whose coming into the world brought hope 
and continues to bring hope for all people in their times of helplessness and 
hopelessness. 

Amen. 
  

Prayers for Ourselves and Others        Rev. Judy Bowman 
Holy One: 
As we enter this season of Advent our eyes are open to the familiar signs of 
Christmas;  
twinkling lights adorning the houses and streets where we live, 
scrumptious delicacies, decadent chocolate pieces in grocery stores and 
greenery decorated with sparkling red bows in hallways. 
But it's different this year. 
The virus that threatens to ravage our bodies is already attacking our anticipation 
of the heart warming season to which we are so accustomed. We are left without 
hope of hugs from family, visits from friends, productions by choirs and pageants.  
Come into our hearts, minds and dreams. Inspire us with imaginative ideas of how 
we can reach out to those who are struggling to provide for their family this 
Christmas or those suffering from illnesses over which they have little control or 
those who will be alone, perhaps for the first time. 
May we who are able be the answer to their dreams, to their need for love and 
companionship and compassion. 
Holy One: 
Despite our concerns, our fears, our sense of hopelessness at this time we 
remember now your presence that has sustained the people of the world through 
times of famine, resettlement, wars, plaques and economic downturns. Awareness 
of your presence throughout the ages is the hope we need for today. Thank you so 
much for that. 
We pray in the strong name of Jesus.  Amen. 
 

The Prayer of Jesus (Voices United 914, bottom right) 
    
Hymn           O Lord, How Shall I Meet You (VU 31) 
 
Blessing & Sending Forth                                                              
Now as you depart from this time together,  
 
May you continue to ponder God’s dreams of hope for you, and for all of humanity.  
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May the Holy Spirit comfort you, when dreams turn to nightmares.  
May Jesus who walked this world to wake us up,  
stir you to follow in his footsteps – in your circle, in this community, in this world.  
 
As you go now to begin the work of faith,  
Know that you do so always in the peace and presence of God,  
Amen.  
           
Sung Blessing  “Go Now in Peace”  (Price & Besig)  
 
Postlude    





Used with Permission and Gratitude:  
 
~ Liturgy adapted from resources by Sarah Are, A Sanctified Art LLC, 
sanctifiedart.org 


