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Sunday, December 12th, 2021 

Trinity United Church, Beamsville 
The Third Sunday of Advent 

 
Celebrating White Gift Sunday & 

“’Round the Back” 
Presented by The Children & Youth of Trinity Beamsville 

 
The Best Worst Christmas Ever: 

The Joy of a Zephaniah Christmas 
 





“Before chasing the mirage of perfection crept into our lives...there was imperfect. 
Gorgeously uncertain and incredibly simple; imperfect.” 

 
(“Gracefully Woven” by Elizabeth Spenner, “Gracefully Woven”) 

 


 
Gathering Music           Andrew Poaps, Music Director                                         

 
Welcome  
              Rev. Heather Weaver-Orosz 

Welcome, everyone, to this 3rd Sunday in Advent, bringing us ever closer to 
Bethlehem on this journey of preparation.  In our waiting, it is good to have each 
other’s company, and encouragement.  There is so much that we are, each of us, 
trying to balance and hold, at this time of year especially; and so, what better 

means of coping than to gather in the presence of those who understand and care, 
and long to make sense of the world through the eyes of faith. 

As we seek to do just that, again this morning, we are in for a special treat.  
Celebrating this Sunday’s focus on Joy, we have a special presentation by the 
children and youth of Trinity, as well as another special friend joining us for the 
service.  His name is Fred, I’d like you to know, and while we’ll chat about Fred in 
just a little while, for now may you hear and know for certain that your name is 
offered here, too:  in welcome, in love, in trust that God speaks your name in 
invitation to worship, and to know your place here, unconditionally. 

Let’s prepare our hearts and minds for worship. 
    

Lighting the Christ Candle  
 



3 
 

Call to Worship 
In the midst of cold days and long nights, God offers joy. 
As we miss holiday traditions that are not possible this year, God still offers joy. 
Though we wonder what the future holds and how long these days will last, 
God continues to offer joy. 
Even as we face illness and grief, God’s joy abides. 
Amidst the relentless cheer of this season –  
the trees and the twinkles and the music and the gifts –  
may we open ourselves to receive God’s joy.  

In each smile, each laugh, each tear, each question,  
each moment of warmth, each flicker of light, 
may we gather in the faithful trust of Bethlehem joy. 
 
Hymn “O Come, All Ye Faithful”, verse 1-4 (Voices United 60) 
   
Acknowledgement of Traditional Territory                    Jean Roland  
 
Advent Wreath Candle Lighting 

On the first Sunday of Advent we lit a candle for Hope. 

(The first candle is lit.) 

Our second candle was lit for Peace. 

(The second candle is lit.) 

Today we light a candle for Joy. 

(The third candle is lit.) 

This is the Joy we search for: 

the Joy that comes when we go out of our way to help others; 

the Joy that overcomes fear and repression; 

the Joy that Jesus brought to the downtrodden and despised; 

the Joy that gurgles out from a young baby; 

the Joy that is in the energy of a street-hockey game; 

the Joy that comes with a new job 

 and is found in a purposeful retirement; 

the Joy of compassionate friendship; 

the Joy of a Christian faith that is central to all we do and are; 

a Joy to release us; 

a Joy to delight us; 

a Joy to encourage us; 

a Joy to challenge and fill our hearts, 

 our community, and all the world.  Amen.  
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Video “O Come, Joy” 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oE_r9VLndUY&list=PLQDu-

SgFb3RjsK9BdbbYkwAvI_3hLsUn-&index=3 

 

Growing Together ‘The Worst Christmas Ever’  
by Kathleen Long Bostrom & Guy Porfirio 

  

A Body Prayer for Joy 

Holy One (reach up and out)  

May your joy (put hands toward centre, wiggle fingers)  

Sustain me (reach arms to side, flexing fingers)  

May your joy (put hands toward centre, wiggle fingers)  

Bubble up in me (wiggle fingers, bringing over head)  

May your joy (put hands toward centre, wiggle fingers)  

Grow in all of creation (circle wiggling hands around head)  

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

 

Sung Response  “A Candle Is Burning”, verse 3 (Voices United 6) 

 

Scripture   Zephaniah 3: 14-20 (New Revised Standard) 
 
The “strange adjacencies” brought forth by the prophet Zephaniah… 
 

This morning’s Scripture reading is often passed over from the list of 
suggested passages.  That is true so much so that, earlier this week, someone 
from the Wednesday @ 1 group, that looks at the coming Sunday’s passage, very 
lightheartedly but genuinely asked, “what would make you choose Zephaniah?”  
Excellent question, my friend.  And here’s my answer: 

Zephaniah wasn’t just a prophet, but an honest worshipper.  Zephaniah lived 
out of both spaces of his heart, and most certainly both spaces of his community’s 
heart.  Zephaniah chose to name the challenging spaces of life that were less than 
Hallmark… and still, simultaneously, he chose to lift the collective gaze of God’s 
people up and across, and into the promise that there was and is something 
greater to come.  It is more than stoically saying ‘this too shall pass’.  It is giving 
space for God’s Word to hold sway in the midst of what we long to pass.  It 
proclaims with strength and determination that ‘this will not have the last word’. 
 This is the source of joy… honest joy.  This is the hope-filled proclamation 
that calls out from the depths of the manger of Bethlehem, giving permission for 
us, today, here and now, to live in both sides of our heart.  Darkness and light; 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oE_r9VLndUY&list=PLQDu-SgFb3RjsK9BdbbYkwAvI_3hLsUn-&index=3
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=oE_r9VLndUY&list=PLQDu-SgFb3RjsK9BdbbYkwAvI_3hLsUn-&index=3
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sadness and happiness.  These do not have to be separated in order for us to 
move through this season with joy… because honest joy owns both.  Honest joy 
allows the tears to run close to the surface and, even better, to bubble over and 
through… to flow freely in those moments when we feel less than right in our 
relationships, our circumstances, our bodies, our minds.  And, in the midst of that 
cleansing from within, honest joy also allows the laughter to break in and out; to 
know that we are not doing injustice or disservice when both are in the same room.  
It is a living expression of what the poet and theologian Padraig O Tuama calls 
“strange adjacencies”.   

 If we are to wait until one has fully passed by before the other can enter in, 
we will wait forever.  Madeline L’Engle reminds us that God might just have done 
the same.  God could have waited ‘till the world was ready, till… nations were at 
peace.’  And yet God came ‘when the Heavens were unsteady, and prisoners cried 
out for release’.  God could very well have waited ‘for the perfect time’, but instead 
God came ‘when the need was deep and great.  [God] dined with sinners in all 
their grime, turned water into wine.’  God ‘did not wait till hearts were pure.  In 
joy, [God] came to a tarnished world of sin and doubt.’  God chose to come ‘to a 
world which did not mesh, to heal its tangles, shield its scorn.  In the mystery of 
the Word made flesh, the Maker of the stars was born’.   
 And so, she says, ‘we cannot wait till the world is sane to raise our songs 
with joyful voice, for to share our grief, to touch our pain, [God] came with Love:  
Rejoice!  Rejoice!’  (Madeleine L’Engle, First Coming, from A Cry Like a Bell).   
 With all that to hold and guide us, let’s hear this prophetic text: 
 
Zephaniah 3: 14-20 (New Revised Standard) 
 
14 Sing aloud, O daughter Zion; 

    shout, O Israel! 

Rejoice and exult with all your heart, 

    O daughter Jerusalem! 
15 The LORD has taken away the judgments against you, 

    God has turned away your enemies. 

The ruler of Israel, the LORD, is in your midst; 

    you shall fear disaster no more. 
16 On that day it shall be said to Jerusalem: 

Do not fear, O Zion; 

    do not let your hands grow weak. 
17 The LORD, your God, is in your midst, 

    a warrior who gives victory; 

God will rejoice over you with gladness, 
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    God will renew you in… love; 

God will exult over you with loud singing 
18     as on a day of festival. 

I will remove disaster from you, 

    so that you will not bear reproach for it. 
19 I will deal with all your oppressors 

    at that time. 

And I will save the lame 

    and gather the outcast, 

and I will change their shame into praise 

    and renown in all the earth. 
20 At that time I will bring you home, 

    at the time when I gather you; 

for I will make you renowned and praised 

    among all the peoples of the earth, 

when I restore your fortunes 

    before your eyes, says the LORD. 

 

Hymn  “Still, Still, Still” (Voices United 47) 
 
Message  “’Round the Back”  

Presented by the Children & Youth of Trinity Beamsville 
 

Hymn  “Away in a Manger” (Voices United 69) 

 

Receiving & Sharing Our White Gifts: 
“But why not gnomes?” 
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The tradition of White Gift giving + the happy presence of a gnome-like tree = our 

opportunity to be “joy-bringers”, for neighbours in Lincoln and beyond… 

 

 
 

 
 
 
*Gifts with Vision 
 
   

 
 
 
 
The Life & Work of Our Church Community  
 
*Christmas Memorial and Celebration Flowers 
  
Anthem  “Christmas Time”  (Lloyd Larson) 
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Reading  “Gracefully Woven” by Elizabeth Spenner 
Before the need for perfect, there was simple. 
Oh, so completely simple. 
 
A stable. 
Wooden manger. 
An exhausted new mother. 
A terrified first-time father, 
unsure of his fresh role. 

 
Before the quest for the perfect holiday, there was a journey.  
 
A faithfully fearful passage. 
Full of eager anticipation. 
Following the guidance of an angel. 
By the light of an unmistakable star. 
Straight toward prophesied uncertainty. 
 
Before the craziness and chaos of the holidays, there was undeniable peace.  
Amidst the quiet darkness of a wooden 
building meant for animals, not a King. 
A baby's bed made of hay. 
Respectful visitors, in awe of new life. 
Rest, tranquility and anxious-filled quiet. 
 
Before chasing the mirage of perfection crept into our lives... 
...a grand tree 
...an expensively prepared holiday meal 

...hundreds-upon-thousands 
of dollars spent on gifts 
...rushing from event-to-event; 
from obligation-to-obligation 
...working overtime to ensure a faultless experience... 
 
...there was imperfect. 
Gorgeously uncertain and incredibly simple; imperfect. 
 
An imperfectly beautiful night that 
granted each-and-every one of us 
the greatest, most undeserving 
Gift of all. 
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Unconditional. 
Ever-forgiving. 
All-encompassing. 
Unlimited. 
Life-everlasting. 
Grace. 
 
A lifetime of the most unmerited gift.  
Made possible by the sacrifice of a newborn baby.  

In the quiet stillness of a livestock stable.  
Under the majestic light of the North Star. 
 
So humble. 
So fearful. 
So anticipated. 
So serene. 
So still. 
So often forgotten. 
So easy to remember. 
 
Such a powerfully tranquil celebration. 
Before the need for perfect, there was simple.  
 
Oh, so completely... 
...beautifully... 
...magnificently... 
...sovereignly... 
...intensely... 

...redeeming-ly... 
simple. 
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Hymn   “Infant Holy, Infant Lowly” (Voices United 58)  
 
Offering   

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

 (Voices United 55) 

“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) 

 
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 
and feel the hope, peace, and joy that we know  
in the coming of Christ.  Amen. 
 

Prayers for Ourselves & Others 

Holy and loving God, we hear the voice of the ancient prophet, calling us to 

live in confidence that we will never move through this life alone, and certainly 

never as we prepare the way of the Lord.  With wise and faithful voices calling to 

us still here and now and remembering all the blessings with which you surround 

us every day of this life, God we pray that in our hearts your Way may be prepared 

and that the path by which your Spirit comes, may be made straight.   

Prepare among us the path toward true joy.  Grant the joy that comes in 

following your ways, in opening our lives to you, and sharing our gifts for your 

sake.  Prepare among us the path of joy-filled love.  We pray for all who need to be 

embraced by love: all who are cramped and narrow in spirit; all who have lost the 

ability to trust; all who ache for a signal that they are cherished, or even noticed by 

someone; all who struggle with a lifetime burden of being told their presence isn’t 

reason enough for joy.  We pray for those in need of hope today.  We pray for all 

who mourn the death of a loved one; who grieve the end of a relationship; who are 

worried for a friend; all who are anxious about their own or a loved one’s health; all 

who are overwhelmed by illness or disability; by unemployment or 

underemployment; all who live amid social collapse, warfare or poverty.   
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We pray for a new way of being, O God – for ourselves and for all those with 

whom we share this life and this Creation.  As we give more to the relationships 

you have given us, may we honour the gifts you have given us and open them 

abundantly, for the sake of your purposes. 

O God of hope, peace, and joy, we honour you now and always,  

praying all this in the name of Jesus,  

your precious child of Bethlehem,  

who grew to be the man who taught us to pray,  

as children coming to the loving arms of a mother, saying: 

The Prayer of Jesus (Voices United 914) 

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. 
 
Closing Hymn  “Joy to the World” (Voices United 59) 
 
Blessing & Sending Forth: “Joy” by Joanna Harader 
 
This blessing may come as a song or a silence; 

As hearty bread or exquisite sorbet; 
As belly laughter or gentle hug,  
As enlivening idea or painstaking process. 
This blessing might rest on you, gently, in the deep, star-filled night, 
Or push, pull, and play among sunbeams and cold breezes. 
This blessing might hide, especially when you are most desperate to see it. 
And then, all of a sudden, there it is. 
Or isn’t. 
Or maybe, probably, it is in that other place, the place you didn’t think to look; 
The place you least expected to find it. 
This blessing of joy is a shape-shifter 
And so we miss it sometimes. 
But trust me, it is around here, somewhere,  
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Always waiting on the edges 
And nestled deeply in the center 
Of who God created you to be.   
 
Go in hope.  Go in peace.  Go in joy.   
Go with God, now and always.  Amen. 
 
Sung Blessing  “Come, Join in Mary’s Prophet-Song” (verse 3) 
Emmanuel, God with us here, 
grows peace where we would dare to act  
despite our trembling fear  
and bring God’s holy care. 
The image God made “us” to be  
is also borne on “them”. 
Christ bids us join our enemy  
to sing war’s requiem.  
 
Postlude                    



 
Used with Permission & Gratitude: 
Call to Worship – adapted from work by Joanna Harader, as published at 
https://revgalblogpals.org/2020/12/08/worship-words-for-advent-3-joy/ 
 
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. 

 


 
 

 

https://revgalblogpals.org/2020/12/08/worship-words-for-advent-3-joy/

