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Sunday, November 28th, 2021 

Trinity United Church, Beamsville 
The First Sunday of Advent 

with the Celebration of Communion 
 

The Best Worst Christmas Ever: 
The Hope of A Jeremiah Christmas 

 




“Once we’ve entered the shadows (both intellectually and emotionally),  
from there we can proclaim the good news,  

the hope that rings out in the midst of catastrophe.” 
(SALT Commentary, Advent 1, 2021) 

 


 
Gathering Music           Andrew Poaps, Music Director                                         

 
Welcome                Rev. Heather Weaver-Orosz 
 Good morning, everyone.  It is good, as always, to be here with you in 
worship today.  It is especially good as we come together to begin this season of 
Advent.  This is the first step in the Christian new year, when we begin again… and 
what better way to begin than in taking the first steps toward Bethlehem, again. 
 Like all journeys, there are things we want to make sure we have done, to 
be ready.  For this spiritual journey, it is about preparing the space:  the spaces in 
which we gather to observe and be, like this beautiful sanctuary; and the spaces of 
our hearts and minds.  Here, and here (head and heart), this is a time for entering 
in to the familiar, with trust that there is something new to be heard and received.  
This ancient story of God choosing to be among us is fresh and new for us, once 
more.  In this season that focuses on material gifts, let us refocus our whole selves 
on God’s great gift of accompaniment, no matter what; of unconditional presence 
and love.   
 Let us prepare our hearts and our minds for worship. 

    
Lighting the Christ Candle  
 
Call to Worship 
O that God would rip open the heavens and come down, 
and make the mountains shudder. 

But isn’t this the season about tinsel decorations and Santa Claus? 
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The sun will become dark, the moon won’t give its light,  
the stars will fall from the sky, and planets will be shaken. 

But isn’t this the season about lights twinkling on houses? 
Then you will see Christ coming in the clouds,  
with great power and splendour. 

That sounds more like it.  We’ve been looking for hope 
 and the promise of something better to come.   

We can’t wait! 
But now we must wait.  Keep watch!  Stay alert! 
You don’t know when the time is coming. 
Come, Lord Jesus! 

Come, Lord Jesus!   
We watch and wait for this hope to arrive. 

We long for Jesus to return. 
We look for the signs of God coming among us. 

Let us wait and worship together. 
 
Hymn “Come, Thou Long-Expected Jesus” (Voices United 2) 
   
Acknowledgement of Traditional Territory                    Jean Roland  
 
Advent Wreath Candle Lighting 

Today we light a candle of Hope. 
This is the Hope we search for: 
Hope found in times of a new beginning; 
 Hope for the coming of Jesus is clearly ahead of us; 
Hope found in the time of getting ready; 
 Hope reflected in the smiles on our faces as we 
 prepare and anticipate celebration; 
Hope found in a time for thinking things over; 
 Hope woven as we plan our Christmas carefully; 
 Hope found in the coming of Jesus; 
 Hope calling us to worship fully, give generously, and share freely. 

(The first candle is lit.) 
This is the candle of Hope: the Hope for which we search. 

In its glow, the powerless, the downhearted,  
and the marginalized may take courage. 

And we can take courage, too.  Amen.    

 
Video “O Come, Hope” 
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https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5bsEMbU1S8A&list=PLQDu-

SgFb3RjsK9BdbbYkwAvI_3hLsUn-&index=1 

 

Growing Together “Have Yourself a Mask-ed Little Christmas” 

 My friends, this morning I’d love for you to think with me about believing 

that things can be different.  Can you think of a small but very powerful word that 

describes that kind of belief?  Yes – Hope. 

 A couple of weeks ago I was sent this picture, with the most unique kind of 

nativity scene I’ve ever seen.  It isn’t at all like the nativity sets we have set up in 

the cabinet just outside the sanctuary.  No, this is one that someone has made out 

of masks.  Why on earth would they have done that? 

 I don’t know exactly.  I don’t know who made this and started sending it 

around.  I do love that the title at the top tells me this is how things are, for this 

year.  The way we are right now, what we can and cannot do, the news that we 

hear, and the things that make us feel different… they aren’t always going to feel 

so hard.  Just like it was for Mary and Joseph, when they made a very hard journey 

to Bethlehem, wondering how they would make it through the birth of this child 

that no one understood yet, we might feel like we’re in a hard place right now.  In 

times like that, I also remember that Mary and Joseph made very brave choices to 

face their future.  They held on to hope and trusted, and in time, they felt great 

love and joy again. 

 That’s what we get to hear in this morning’s Scripture from a wise person 

from a very long time ago, even long before Jesus was born.  This man named 

Jeremiah spoke to God’s people for God, to remind them, and us, that good things 

are still to come.  We might not see them yet, but good things are still to come. 

 So while I don’t recommend you turning your masks into anything other than 

a mask, I do pray that every time it feels hard right now, you will remember the 

words of Jeremiah and Jesus, that good things are still to come. 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5bsEMbU1S8A&list=PLQDu-SgFb3RjsK9BdbbYkwAvI_3hLsUn-&index=1
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=5bsEMbU1S8A&list=PLQDu-SgFb3RjsK9BdbbYkwAvI_3hLsUn-&index=1
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A Body Prayer for Hope 

 

Holy One (reach up and look out)  

May your hope (widen arms)  

Encircle me (circle both arms from one side, over head, to the other side)  

May your hope (widen arms)  

Grow within me (hands on heart)  

May your hope (widen arms)  

Reach beyond me (stretch arms in from of body)  

AMEN (head down, hands at prayer with palms together) 

 

Sung Response  “A Candle Is Burning”, verse 1 (Voices United 6) 

 

Scripture  Jeremiah 33: 10-16 (The Inclusive Bible)         
 
 Before I read this morning’s Scripture, taken from Jeremiah 33, I want to 
share with you a little something I’ve learned along the way of this past week.  It 
was Tuesday afternoon specifically, when I attended a webinar offered by the good 
folks of The United Church’s ‘Advent Unwrapped’.  With dozens of others from 
across this country and denomination, I listened and learned with Diane Strickland, 
as she reflected on what it could mean for us to experience a “John the Baptist 
Christmas”.  Offered as a space for us to consider…, Diane reminded us that words 
of the prophets - those often stark and sometimes harsh words, calling for 
repentance and sharp turns in our choices – are left out of the preparations for 
Christmas.  How do we put accusations of brooding vipers alongside a cozy manger 
and pleasantly waiting sheep?  Prophets like John the Baptist, and Jeremiah, who 
we will hear in just a minute, are not our models for holiday greeting cards.  They 
are left out of the seasonal pageants, and often silenced or edited down. 
 These prophets, however, are part of God’s story, God’s speaking through 
time.  They are essential characters in the narrative we tell and explore, especially 
at this time of year.  They speak hard words but they also speak promises of what 
and whom is to come.  Prophets hold a place and a possibility, redirecting us to the 

future that God has always had in mind; the future that God is bringing to be, even 
in this moment. 
 With all that wisdom to hold us, I’m so grateful for the Advent journey we 
are taking this year.  Built on the words of the prophets Jeremiah, Malachi, 
Zephaniah, and then Mary, let us open ourselves to this time of redirecting and 
reaffirming, toward and within God’s brave and persistent presence. 
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 Beginning with this text from Jeremiah 33, let us enter into the memory of a 
time when God’s people looked around and saw only desolation and suffering; of a 
time when God spoke through Jeremiah to bring words of hope, and extraordinary 
trust. 
 
Jeremiah 33: 10-16 (The Inclusive Bible) 

“Thus says YHWH: you say of this place, “It lies in ruins, lacking both people or 
animals throughout the towns of Judah and the streets of Jerusalem.  All of it is a 
wasteland inhabited by neither people nor animals.’ Yet in this place there will be 
heard once more the sounds of joy and gladness, the voices of bride and 

bridegroom.  Here too will be heard the shouting of voices, ‘Praise YHWH 
Omnipotent, for our God is a good God, whose love endures forever,’ as they offer 
praise and thanksgiving in the Temple. For I will restore the fortunes of this land as 
they were before, says YHWH. 

“Thus says YHWH: : In this place and in all its towns, now ruined and sheltering 
neither people nor animals, once again there will be pastures for the shepherds to 
rest their flocks. In the towns of the hill country, of the Shephelal, and of the 
Negev, in the land of Benjamin, in the places surrounding Jerusalem, and in the 
towns of Judah, flocks will once again pass under the hand of the shepherd who 
counts them, says the YHWH. 

“The days are surely coming, says YHWH, when I will bestow on Israel and Judah all 
the blessings I promised them. In those days and at that time I will raise up a 
righteous branch from the line of David, who will bring justice and integrity to the 
land.  In those days Judah will be safe and Jerusalem will be secure. They will call 
the land, ‘YHWH is our Justice.’ 
 
Let us pray… 
O God of hope and promise, and promises fulfilled, thank you for your word of wise 
and unfailing presence.  May we receive it with our whole beings, for the sake of 
your longing for this world.  Amen. 
 
Message  “Forever is a very long time.” 
 
 There is a painful irony in a time of preparing a service, a message, a 
teaching on hope, when news story after news story, in the very present tense, 
brings reference to a community called Hope, faced with some of, if not the 
greatest suffering its people and land have known.  Of course, it is Hope, British 
Columbia of which I speak:  one of countless communities in that province’s lush 
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interior farmland that is now struggling to find homes, business, farms, and 
perhaps even hope itself, amid catastrophic flooding.  Places and towns and roads 
are in a state of ruin, not fit to house people or animals.  Storms of life, of climate 
disasters of new and frightening scale, have swept through and over such that 
word of washed-out roads in southwest Newfoundland are stories ‘below the fold’, 
second in line at best.  As we might be busy unpacking Christmas ornaments and 
lamenting what has happened to them since they were last packed away, families 
in places like Hope are thinking about safe drinking water, not to mention the loss 
of every ornament they ever placed on their trees.  In preparing for today, I’ve 
thought often about the wise words from the good folks at SALT Commentary, who 
remind us that, “Once we’ve entered the shadows (both intellectually and 

emotionally), from there we can proclaim the good news, the hope that rings out in 
the midst of catastrophe.” (SALT Commentary, Advent 1, 2021).  I believe that is 
very true, but I also can’t imagine the depth of the shadows faced by thousands in 
Canada, folks right here in our community, and millions around the world, in 
catastrophes where hope might not ring so easily right now.   
 Into this time and space, there comes a sacred word from what Diane 
Strickland named as “the bottomless well of grace”:  the well of Divine Love that 
speaks of what is to come.  It is not a word that ignores.  There is clear seeing, 
clear acknowledgment of the present stress; of the exhaustion and anxiety that 
come as unwelcome but expected partners to traumatic experiences.  God’s word 
through Jeremiah is not insensitive to the harsh, often shocking, and swift ways 
that life events destabilize us.  We can be left without warning to wrestle with the 
unpredictable nature of it all; to accept that we are unable to count on previously 
predictable parts of life, and comfort, and joy.  Losses come upon us.  They change 
us.  They redefine us.  They can also redirect us. 
 Into the desolate places of grief and unwanted change, God gifts us with a 
prophet; with words that stay with us in the loss, the change, the redefining, even 
as they lift our gaze up and out.  Things will not always be this way, God says.  
There will come a day when your heart will know peace and rest once more.  This 
is not an easy fix, because there never is; but there is within my love, God says, 
the promise and the belief that you can face what is before you now because you 
know that things are going to be different.  It sounds a bit circular, but because 

you are already living in something different, something unexpected, something 
altering, you can likewise trust that things will be different, unexpected, and 
altering yet again – but oriented toward new and good.  If destruction can come 
upon us, so too can restoration.  There are no timelines for either, but there can be 
trust, and there can be courage, to step into each next moment, knowing God’s 
love is right in the middle of it all, with you.   
 And so it is that we enter this First Sunday of Advent, this new season of a 
new year, remembering and reacquainting ourselves with the truth that hope is 
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both a noun and a verb.  Hope is a feeling, an entity, an almost tangible piece to 
hold and carry.  It is a precious gift from God, lifted again through Jeremiah, that in 
the places of brokenness and heartache, in the places of all that feels partial and 
unknown, “there will be heard once more the sounds of joy and gladness.”  Hope is 
that which we carry, into the minute after this one. 
 Hope is likewise an act, a movement, a visible living into that which we 
cannot yet see.  It is a precious gift from God, empowering us through holy word 
and timeless story, that lives a truth of letting go; of choosing to release what we 
used to think we knew for certain and, in the same breath, the same motion, 
turning to the future.  Hope is an opening, of our whole selves, in ways we might 
not have believed possible, to face even the most impossible.   

 Hope comes, hope lives, hope endures, forever – in that most indefinable, 
very long time of forever, where God, a good God, holds us in the tender promise 
of a baby in a straw-filled manger.  In that birth, God chose you, forever. 

 
Prayer 
God, thank you for your faithful choices, your faithful choosing, your faithful 
rebuilding of our lives, our bodies, our trust.  Thank you for staying with us, for 
coming among us to speak louder than words, and for holding us in the waiting.   
As we let go of what was, may we rest in your promise that you will always be, in 
the midst of it all.  Thanks be to you, O God.  Amen.  
 

Anthem  “Advent Alleluia” (arr. Keith Christopher) 
   
The Life & Work of Our Church Community 
 
 With the snow that greeted us this morning, it seems that even the weather 
is looking to create a wintry scene for tonight’s gathering on the front lawn.  In this 
beloved tradition of lighting the outdoor tree and the words of Advent that now fill 
our window to the world, we hope you will be able to join us for a time of carol 
singing and hot chocolate.  Andrew and I will be there for a 6:30pm start and we 
look forward to gathering with you all, in all the boots and warm coats you may 
have been digging out these last few days. 
 
An Invitation to Prepare for White Gift Sunday, December 12th 
 In addition to snow, we are also in a season of many messages, many 
invitations, many emails, even.  I am so mindful of the endless pings telling me of 
yet another retailer calling me to take advantage of Black Friday, and now Cyber 
Monday, followed by Giving Tuesday.  It is an overwhelming time in so many ways, 
and the last thing we want to do in this context is heap one more ask upon you. 
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 What I will invite you to do is take time to rethink:  to rethink and reclaim 
how and where you give your time and your resources.  In a season of endless 
shopping, or pressure to do that, may you make brave choices about how you 
shop, and for whom.   
 In the next two weeks, you’ll receive a message or two from the church 
office, with a reminder that December 12th is going to be our annual White Gift 
Sunday.  As we have for a few years now, all of the food and money brought in for 
that traditional Sunday of giving in Advent will go to Community Care of West 
Niagara.  We will send out a list of some of the most helpful food items you can 
purchase, and we will also encourage you to include a new, unwrapped toy to be 
shared with the many children supported by Community Care.  Following the 

almost decade long tradition started by our Aidan Thombs, gifts and toys for 
children of all ages are a crucial part of helping parents to provide joyful distraction 
in very difficult circumstances.  Aidan had a tradition of collecting Canadian Tire 
money, which will continue to be put to very good use, but we invite you to share 
whatever you can in whatever ways you can, to be part of living hope for friends 
and neighbours too often forgotten. 
 
A Prayer During a Pause in Christmas Shopping… 
God of market, God of sanctuary, God of our heart’s deepest desire, 
hold us still, this moment, among these throngs. 
Claim our allegiance over the lure of advertisers, 
that with a heightened sense of stewardship, 
we may plan sensibly and spend wisely. 
For the sake of the One who is coming to us: homeless, obscure,  
and soon to be a refugee. Amen.  

(Wenh-In Ng, Birthing the Promise: Advent Reflections) 
 
Offering   
“What can I give him, poor as I am?  If I were a shepherd, I would bring a lamb;  
if I were a wise man, I would do my part; yet what I can I give him –  
give my heart.”  (Christina Georgina Rossetti, ca. 1872) 
 

Invitation 
Song of Thanksgiving     “In the Bleak Midwinter”, verse 4  

(Voices United 55) 

Prayer 
Loving and gracious God, 

  we offer these gifts in anticipation 
  of the gift of Christ to our lives and our life together. 
  May these gifts be used that others might hear the story 
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 and feel the hope that we know in the coming of Christ.  Amen. 
 

The Celebration of Communion 
 
Welcome 
 In her endless pools of wise words, the late Rachel Held Evans offered this 
reminder:  “Something about communion,” she said, “triggers our memory and 
helps us see things as they really are.  Something about communion opens our 
eyes to Jesus at the table.”   
 The Holy Child for whom we wait is the One who greets us here already, at 
this table.  It is the beautiful, time-upending mystery of our faith that what can be 

is already now.  We are welcomed to this place, this feast of beginning again.  All 
are welcome at this feast of hope. 

May we approach this table with awe and gratitude, knowing that God’s 
great and love-filled Spirit gathers us in, to prepare our hearts for all the ways of 
holy transformation.  I trust you have had a moment already to prepare your 
elements for this holy feast.  When the time comes for us to share the bread and 
juice, or crackers and water, or whatever you have prepared, may we remember 
that Jesus is setting the table alongside us. 

This is holy ground, in body, mind, and spirit.  Let us prepare for 
Communion, with joy and thanksgiving, in song: 
 
Hymn “Lo, How a Rose E’er Blooming” (Voices United 8) 
 
The Great Thanksgiving 

Freely and generously, God invites us to this table like no other, where we 

are nourished and restored, held close and set free.  This is not the table of this 

congregation or denomination, but the table of Jesus, with space and welcome for 

all who wish to live in peace with their neighbour.  This is the centrepiece of our 

great thanksgiving, as followers of Christ, as people of The Way.   

 
God be with you.  

And also with you. 

Lift up your hearts.  
We lift them up to God. 

Let us give thanks to God. 
It is right to give God thanks and praise. 
 

In the rich dark of winter, God makes an astounding promise:  
“I will cause a righteous Branch to spring up.” (Jeremiah 33:15) 
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In the wilderness, a voice cries out,  
longing for the Refiner’s fire, repair, and renewal,  
the promised birth (and rebirth) of hope. 
Called to bear the weight and fruit of promise,  
Mary sings ancient trust—the song of generations—  
that God comes to fill the hungry and lift the humble.  
She sings that love and truth will meet, that justice and peace will kiss. 
In the midst of uncertainty, Jesus assures his disciples:  
Just as the tree blooms, so the signs are clear  
that the kingdom of God is near.  
In the deep of our own winter, we look for them:  

bud of hope, branch of peace, sprig of joy, blossom of love. 
While around us the snares of fear and conflict lie in wait of infant hope,  
you, O Wisdom, O Endless Love, O Radiant Dawn,  
are there, keeping vigil with us, in this season of expectation. 
 
We gather at this table, praying that crooked ways be made straight,  
that valley’s peace be lifted up and mountain’s might brought low  
so that all God’s people might rejoice together, saying: 
 Holy, holy, holy, Lord, God of power and might. 
 Heaven and earth are full of your glory! 
 Hosanna in the highest!   
 Blessed is the One who comes in the name of the Lord. 
 Hosanna in the highest! 
We give thanks for the mystery and wonder revealed that first night,  
as humble people led by hope gathered in a quiet stable  
and were witness to your promise reborn.  
We give thanks for the blessing and love Jesus shared  
with all whom he met, in food and story. 
 
We remember that, on the night before he was handed over to die,  
Jesus broke bread with his friends, blessed it, gave thanks, and said,  
“Take, eat. This is my body, which I give for you.  

When you share it, remember me.” 
 
We remember that he took the cup and, giving thanks, said,  
“This cup is the new covenant in my blood.  
When you drink it, remember me.” 
 
Revealed in stable, cross, and empty tomb,  
we give thanks, O God, for your limitless love for all.  
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With your people of all times and places,  
we await with hope the fulfillment of your vision for all creation. 
Bless us, O God, and these your gifts.  
Encourage us to share your life and love,  
which make us, and the gifts we share, truly holy. 
Transform us, God, and your world, and bless your children:  
those who feel alone or afraid…  
those who whose souls and homes are broken by violence…  
those who will go hungry, thirsty, and cold tonight…  
those who long only to hear that they are loved… 
God made known in Jesus Christ,  

hear our prayer. 
We pray these things, trusting in God’s faithfulness revealed:  

Christ has died. Christ is risen. Christ will come again. 
All this we pray in the name of the One for whom we wait, 

lifting together the words his heart gave to ours,  

coming before you, O God, as children to the loving arms of a mother, praying: 

Our Father, who art in heaven,  
hallowed be thy name.   
Thy kingdom come, 
Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread;  
and forgive us our trespasses,  
as we forgive those who trespass against us; 
and lead us not into temptation,  
but deliver us from evil. 
For thine is the kingdom, and the power,  
and the glory, for ever and ever.  Amen. 
 
Fraction and Pouring 

The bread that we break 
is our sharing in the life of Christ. 
The cup for which we give thanks 

is our sharing in the life of Christ. 
 
Invitation to the Table 

Whether here in the sanctuary or at home, this is the time to partake: to eat 
and drink, with gratitude.  For those in the sanctuary, please take your time with 
the peeling open of the elements.  The first layer holds the wafer to represent the 
bread.  The layer under that will peel away to the juice.  When you are ready, 
simply slip your mask down to receive this sustenance for your spirit.  
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If you are at home and there is more than one gathered with you, you might 
partake all at the same time, or one at a time.  You may offer words of blessing, 
peace, and affirmation to one another, or say them to yourself, silently or aloud, 
for you and God to share.  There is no wrong way to feast on God’s love. 
With the bread, you might say:  ‘The bread of life, for you/for me.’ 
With the juice, you might say:   ‘The cup of blessing, for you/for me.’ 
Amen.   
 
Sharing of the Loaf and Cup 
 
Prayer after Communion 

At this table, Christ is the host, welcoming all who hunger.  
At our tables, may Christ be our guest this day and always,  
that we might welcome hope, peace, joy, and love into our lives,  
and become hosts to God’s presence and people.  
God of Love, guide us to the stables of our world,  
where the lonely and longing gather.  
Lead us to the mangers of our time,  
where hope and renewal are born again.  
Make us heralds of your love and joy. Amen.  
 
Closing Hymn  “People, Look East” (Voices United 9) 
 
Blessing & Sending Forth 
 

 
 
 
Sung Blessing  “Come, Join in Mary’s Prophet-Song” (verse 3) 
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Postlude                    
 



 
Used with Permission & Gratitude: 
 
Call to Worship – by Daniel Hayward, South Stormont ON; Gathering, A/C/E, 
2014/15, p. 28.  
 
Advent Wreath Candle Lighting – by David Sparks, Summerland BC; Gathering, 

A/C/E, 2014/15, p. 61.  

 
Offering Prayer - Frances Flook, Emo ON; Gathering, A/C/E, 2014/15, p. 31. 
 
Communion Liturgy – “In the Rich Dark of Winter: An Advent Communion” by 
Andrew O’Neil, Riverview NB; https://united-church.ca/sites/default/files/rich-dark-
winter_advent-communion.pdf 
 
 
 
 

https://united-church.ca/sites/default/files/rich-dark-winter_advent-communion.pdf
https://united-church.ca/sites/default/files/rich-dark-winter_advent-communion.pdf

