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Sunday, December 6. 2020 

Trinity United Church, Beamsville 
Second Sunday in Advent 

 
Those Who Dream: prepare the way (peace) 

 

🙚🙚🙚🙘🙘🙘 
 

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                                                        Rev. Judy Bowman 
Good morning everyone and welcome to Trinity. Today we mark the second 
Sunday of Advent in which we celebrate the peace that Jesus' birth and life brought 
to the world and continues to bring to the world. Tuesday we woke up to a big 
surprise. An enormous white blanket had been spread over us. And what can give 
you a better sense of peace more than a soft white blanket. Unfortunately one way 
or other the blanket is removed from us and we have to get up and out and 
continue on with life.   
But for now, I'm imagining a virtual white blanket holding us all together: those in 
this building, those watching on-line and those reading under a lamp in their room. 
So be at peace. God is with us. 
Thanks be to God. 
 
Let us prepare our hearts and minds for worship… 
 
Lighting the Christ Candle  “Hope Is A Star”     VU 7, vs 2 (instrumental) 
    
Call to Worship  
John the Baptist said, “Prepare the way” 
So family of faith, how do we prepare our minds for worship? 
We silence the inner critic. 
We let go of busy thoughts. 
We make space for God to speak. 
How do we prepare our hearts for worship? 
We bless all emotions. 
We feel what we feel. 
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We open ourselves to be  moved. 
How do we prepare our bodies for worship? 
We take in the scent, sight and feel of this space. 
We breathe in God’s mercy. 
We exhale God’s love. 
How do we prepare our souls for worship? 
We bring our full selves into this space. 
We wear our hearts on our sleeves. 
We trust that even now, God is here. 
Family of faith, what we practice in worship, we must live our in our daily lives. 
So prepare the way. Let us worship Holy God. 

 
Hymn   “There’s a Voice in the Wilderness”   VU 18   
 
Advent Wreath Candle Lighting     Kass A & Judy B 
(not in powerpoint, print only please) 
I dream of the first pitch of opening season. 
I dream of a laundry day, where each sock finds its mate. 
I dream of family home for the holidays. 
I dream of good books and homemade meals. 
I dream of sunset drives with the windows down. 
 
These are beautiful dreams, but I also have urgent dreams. 
I dream of conversations across party lines. 
I dream of more bridges and less walls. 
I dream of more laughter and less fear. 
I dream of more listening and less tears. 
But most of all I dream of peace like a river. 
Today we light the candle of peace. 
 
(candle is lit)  
 
May it remind us that there is another way.  Amen 
 

Let us pray… 
 
Prayer of Confession & Words of Forgiveness 
Holy God, 
I wish that peace was something I could buy. I wish that peace could be ordered in 
a subscription service, found on a map, downloaded in an app, or voted for in a 
ballot. I wish that peace was as easy as a one-time choice when I was feeling my 
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best. However, what I have found is that peace involves everyday decisions over 
and over, whether or not I am feeling my best.  
So today I confess, in front of this community of faith, that I need your help in this 
Advent season. Prepare the way for greater peace, teach me how to be a part of it. 
May God forgive you. May God’s  guiding hand surround you. 
May you know comfort. May you know peace.          
Amen.  
 
Holy God, 
We wish that peace was something we could buy. We wish that peace 
could be ordered in a subscription service, found on a map, downloaded 
in an app, or voted for in a ballot. We wish that peace was as easy as a 
one-time choice when we are feeling our best. However, what we have 
found is that peace involves everyday decisions over and over, whether 
or not we are feeling our best. 
So today I confess, in front of this community of faith, that I need your 
help in this Advent season. Prepare the way for greater peace, and teach 
me  how to be a part of it. 
May God forgive you. May God’s guiding hand surround you. 
May you know comfort. May you know peace. 
Thanks be to God. Amen.           
 
Sung Response  “Hope is a Candle”    (Sing the Journey 15  vs 1 and 2)           
 
Growing Together    Kassandra Matthews, Student Minister 
Read Book: Little People, Big Dreams: Rosa Parks by Lisbeth Kaiser, illustrated by 
Marta Antelo 
 
How did Rosa help prepare the way for others? How do you think she learned to be 
so brave? What is it like to be the first one to do something?  John the Baptist had 
a special job. His job was to prepare the way so that people would be ready to 
follow Jesus. We can also do that!  What are some ways that you can help prepare 
the way for peace in the world? 

 
Pray: Dear God, even when it’s scary, I want to be a peacemaker. Help me to 
prepare the way for other people to follow you to a kinder, more equal world. In 
Jesus’ name, Amen.  
   

Scripture  Isaiah 40: 1-11 NRSV 
 
Duet      “All Earth is Waiting”     VU  5 
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Scripture Mark 8:1-8  NRSV 
 
Prayer for Illumination   
God of Peace 
We must admit there are a million things on our  mind. 
We would like to be as focussed as John the Baptist  
preparing the way, gathering the crowd,  
spreading the word of your arrival. 
Maybe then we’d know peace. 
However, more often than not, we are a swirling compilation of grocery lists, 
text messages, emails, and over-referenced to-do-lists. 
So today, we ask for your help in preparing the way. 
Could you start with our ears, and then maybe move to our hearts? 
We’d like to hear more clearly. Maybe then we’ll know peace.  
Gratefully we pray.  Amen. 
 
Message “The Time is Now”               Rev. Judy Bowman  
 
A few years ago one of our children gave me a book for Christmas entitled “Great 
Speeches” with the sub-title “Words That Shaped The World.” Included in it, of 
course, was Martin Luther King Jr.’s iconic speech “I Have A Dream.” I read it a few 
times this week. The language is the non-inclusive gender language of 1963, (it’s 
all men and brothers and sons) but beyond that the imagery, his use of words, 
eloquent but strong as he speaks of “the fierce urgency of NOW – how this is no 
time to engage in the luxury of cooling off or take the tranquilizing drug of 
gradualism.”  He goes on to mention “ the Alabama governor whose lips were 
dripping with the words of “interposition” and nullification.” And then he describes 
his dream of peace and justice and finishes with these words of the prophet Isaiah 
that I just read: 
I have a dream that one day every valley shall be exalted, and every hill and 
mountain shall be made low, the rough places will be made plain, and the crooked 
places will be made straight and the glory of the Lord shall be revealed and all flesh 
shall see it together. 
For Black Americans who stood listening to that speech at the Lincoln Memorial, 
August 28, 1963 it must have filled their hearts with such hope for peace and racial 
justice. 
 
The prophet Isaiah, or the prophet who wrote this under Isaiah’s name, did so at a 
pivotal time in the history of the Israelites. They had been living in exile in Babylon 
for over 50 years but were now returning to their beloved Jerusalem. But they 
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remained disheartened believing God had allowed their exile as punishment 
because they had turned away from God. But now Isaiah calls to them in their 
wilderness assuring them that their judgment is over, they have paid their price. A 
new day lies ahead and it will be a good day. Isaiah gives them the promise – the 
valleys will be exalted, the hills made low…. life will be easier again. Isaiah speaks 
consoling words of justice and peace. But now is the time to renew their 
relationship with God. Isaiah’s words are to be trusted. Unlike grass that withers 
and flowers that fade God’s word stands forever. And then Isaiah gives them a 
description of how God will come to them – mighty and strong on the one hand, 
gentle and caring like a shepherd on the other hand. 
 
Fast forward 500 years. Once again the people are lost in a wilderness of doubt 
and despair. This time it is John the Baptist who calls with an urgent message for 
them to prepare themselves. Get themselves ready ASAP to receive someone of 
God who is coming, someone mighty and strong, yet gentle of heart. I never 
thought of John the Baptist as a dreamer – I always thought of him as a rough and 
roaring prophet roaming around in his camel hair robe, eating plant food as he 
goes. A man of action, not words or dreams. But I see him differently now. He had 
big dreams of the one who was coming that would be far beyond any human in his 
ability to bring justice and peace to their world. But the people needed to prepare 
themselves, absolutely turn their lives around and start fresh in this new age and 
the sign of their turnaround would be their baptism in the Jordan River.  
 
So here we have two dreamers – Isaiah and John the Baptist who believe in the 
power of God to bring about change in people’s hearts and the way they view the 
world. Both these dreamers understand the urgency of the Now and for their 
listeners to prepare themselves now, to cleanse their minds now, to be prepared to 
open their hearts for God to enter now.  
 
These words were written 2000 plus years ago and here we are still living in a 
turmoil where millions of people world wide remain disadvantaged by systemic 
racism, sexism, disability, poverty and other forms of injustice.  
 

I was conscious as I wrote this sermon that today, December 6, marks the 31st 
anniversary of the Montreal massacre of 14 young women whose dreams ended 
that day and with their dreams - the dreams for them of their families. 
Unfortunately, some dreams never come to fruition. They get smothered or 
squelched by senseless policies or cruel and violent actions. We see it over and 
over with indigenous populations, people with disabilities, women. We see it close 
to home with the migrant workers who come here to earn money to support their 
families back home. Some end up living in unsafe conditions and in this past year 
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some became victims of the corona virus. For years Outreach groups at Trinity 
have reached out to them in supportive ways. We dream of persuading overseeing 
governments to increase their rights, to raise their status while they are here but 
we get lost in jurisdictional issues. Sometimes I think maybe we’re too nice, too 
smooth, too mindful of who we might offend.  
 
You know when I was reading some of those great speeches I came across one 
back in Akron Ohio May 29, 1851. The occasion was a two-day women’s rights 
convention of white women in the northern states. And there was one woman, a 
former slave, named Sojourner Truth who signed on and the organizing committee 
didn’t think they should let her speak – her English was poor, she was rough at the 
edges. It wouldn’t help their cause. Evidently she sat quietly for the first day and 
most of the second until a white male got up and spoke of the superior intellect of 
men and the sin of Eve. He went on to say that if God had desired the equality of 
women he would have given some token of his will through the birth, life and 
death of Jesus.  
 
Well that did it. Up she got and started in about all the things that she is doing in 
her life and inserting the phrase  -“Ain’t I a woman.” She went on to ask – “What‘s 
this thing they talk about in the head?” Someone from the audience called out 
“Intellect.” “What’s that got to do with women’s rights or a black person’s rights? 
That little man in black there, he says women can’t have as much rights as men, 
cause Christ wasn’t a woman. Where did your Christ come from? Where did your 
Christ come from? From God and a woman! Man had nothing to do with him. She 
concluded with a comment that said essentially “If Eve, many years before, turned 
the world upside down there’s no reason white women from the north combined 
with black women from the south couldn’t turn it right side up again and the men 
better let them. And then she sat down. But almost 170 years later her speech 
remains one of the most powerful abolitionist and women’s right’s speeches in 
American history. 
 
When Jesus died that terrible death on the cross his dreams and the dreams of his 
followers died with him – but not for long. But from those dead dreams came new 

and bigger dreams and from them they built a church and a faith that continues on 
and on and on. Out of despair, life finds a way to bloom. So do dreams.  
 
And here we are today. Yes I just named a lot of injustices but there are people 
out there who are working tirelessly to make those rough places smooth and those 
crooked places straight. 
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Along with other speeches I also read an article in the September issue of Vogue 
Magazine. It’s actually the British edition of the magazine given to me by a 
neighbour at our cottage who comes every year from England. The title of the 
article is The Time Is Now. It’s written by Patrisse Cullors – a co-founder of Black 
Lives Matter.  
 
She describes an incident while on the way to a protest in London, England in early 
June this year. It was a Saturday morning and she and her two little daughters had 
come to march because of the killing of George Floyd. She is an experienced 
protester. As they joined the crowds she felt her daughters clutch her hand. She 
was reminded of how for black people, especially black girls, racism tries to take 
root, so that “something as grotesque as the demonization of an entire race is 
planted inside your very being.” 
 
She went on to write, “The pain, I expected. But it was the joy that took me 
by surprise. Protester after protester began coming up to my daughters, stopping 
to call them “black queens,” making way for them, reminding them that they are 
beautiful. In their faces I saw the unmistakable look of relief that I instantly 
recognized. It was as if the world had finally woken up to the black experience, to 
think about what it means to see, participate and be in a world that feeds off your 
body. This is a year that shredded complacency. She went on to mention the 
many initiatives that are being taken globally. The voices demanding they move 
from words to actions. She ends with her dream– “we have huge cultural power. 
Now it’s about building upon our work globally, so that every young person across 
the world is walking into a future that is actively breaking down the structures of 
racism and colonialism.”  
 
Getting back to her word, “Joy.” There is a joy in “doing something.” There is a joy 
in taking action. And I don’t think it’s from patting ourselves on the back and telling 
ourselves we’re such good people but rather from seeing that change can happen 
because of our actions.  
 
Each time we come to places of worship like this one, whatever our religion, both 

our dreams and our broken dreams receive a little kick start. We get energized, 
inspired to reach out. Churches can be places where fresh starts are made. We’re 
getting better and better at recognizing injustice and naming it. Whether we act on 
it out of faith or a kind heart we are inspired to take action.  
 
Maybe the best way to end this sermon is with a question. What is your dream? 
And if you can name it – you might want to ponder this question in your heart - 



9 
 

what can I do to build upon it. And never beat yourself up for dreaming. There was 
a chorus from a song in a movie long ago – South Pacific –  
“You’ve got to have a dream,  
if you don’t have a dream,  
how you going to make a dream come true.” 
 
Be at peace and dream away. 
Amen. 
 

Prayer & Personal Reflection  
 

Hymn “When Hands Reach Out Beyond Divides”         MV 169  
 
The Life & Work of Our Church Community                 Kass        
 
Offering                                                       Kass 
 Invitation     

Song of Thanksgiving  “In the Bleak Midwinter” (VU 55 verse 4) 
Prayer 
  

Prayers for Ourselves and Others            Kass 
God, on this second Sunday of Advent, we have heard your servant John crying out 
to us in the wilderness.  We have heard that you are ushering in a reign of peace, 
and we want to see that come.  God, your world stands in need of you. 
Everywhere we look we see need of you: for your restoration, your peace, your 
transformation. 
 
We pray for those who face Christmas alone, or sick, or homeless, or destitute: 
Jesus Christ, Light from true Light, be a light in the darkness. 
 
We pray for those who are spiritually hungry and poor in spirit: may they come to 
know the living water, and drink deeply from your well.  We acknowledge the 
effects of the pandemic lockdowns, and pray for people affected by businesses 
closed; jobs lost; lives changed by diverted medical attention or treatments; 
 
We pray – 
: for the dedicated doctors and nurses working to exhaustion, risking their lives, 
: for the ministers and pastors working in unexpected new ways and through 
unaccustomed media to support others, 
: for those who mourn and those who weep, 
: for the politicians unsure which science is correct; which advisors are right, 
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: for our own families and friends, 
: for ourselves. 
While all this goes on, there remains the continuing battle of wars and rumors of 
wars, violence used against neighbours in word or action, and refugees 
everywhere. We hold in our prayers those in Ethiopia and Tigray 
province, Sudan, Afghanistan, Venezuela, Nigeria, the USA, and in too many 
corners of your world. We pray for listening hearts and minds unclouded by fear 
and fake news. We give thanks for all working to bring peace, truth, reconciliation 
and justice into our brokenness. 
Lord, help us to take the road less travelled that we may make a path straight, and 
with our lives, prepare a way for your kindom to come.  AMEN  
 

       
The Prayer of Jesus (Voices United 914, bottom right) 
    
Hymn      “Hark the Glad Sound”      VU 29   
 
Blessing & Sending Forth                                                                 Judy 
May the Spirit of hope lead you to prepare the way of the Lord; 
may the God of comfort embrace you, as the valleys are lifted up, and every 
mountain and hill made low; 
may the Child of Promise leap within you, as together we journey through this 
Advent time. Amen. 
           
Sung Blessing  “Go Now in Peace”  (Price & Besig)  
 
Postlude    

🙚🙚🙚🙘🙘🙘 
 

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


