Midweek Advent Service
December 15, 2021

(P} The Lord Almighty grant us a quiet night and peace at the last.

Amen.

P} Itis good to give thanks to the Lord,

to sing praises to Your name, O Most High;

(P) to herald Your love in the morning,

Your truth at the close of the day.

Opening Hymn #803 Joyful, Joyful We Adore Thee
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1 Joy - ful, joy - ful we a - dore Thee, God of glo - ry, Lord of love!
2 All Thy works with joy sur-round Thee, Earth and heav’n re - flect Thy rays,
A3 Thouart giv - ing andfor - giv - ing, Ev - er bless-ing, ev - er blest,
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Hearts un-fold like flow’rs be - fore Thee, Prais-ing Thee, their sun a - bove.
Stars and an-gels sing a-roundThee, Cen -ter of un-bro-ken praise.
Well-spring of the joy of liv - ing, O - cean-depth of hap-py rest!
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Melt the clouds of sin and sad-ness, Drive the gloom of doubt a-way.
Field and for - est, vale and moun-tain, Flow-’ry mead-ow, flash-ing sea,
Fa - ther, Son, and Ho-ly Spir - it, Foun-tain-head of love di-vine:
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Giv - er of im - mor - tal glad-ness, Fill us with the light of day.
Chant-ing bird, and flow - ing foun-tain Call us to re -joice in Thee.
Joy - ful, we Thy heav’n in - her - it! Joy-ful, we by grace are Thine!
Text: Henry Van Dyke; Tune Ludwig van Beethoven; adapt. Edward Hodges;Tune and text: Public domain

(P} Let us confess our sin in the presence of God and of one another.

(P} Holy and gracious God,

I confess that | have sinned against You this day. Some of my sin |
know—the thoughts and words and deeds of which | am ashamed—but
some is known only to You. In the name of Jesus Christ | ask
forgiveness. Deliver and restore me that | may rest in peace.

(P} By the mercy of God we are redeemed by Jesus Christ, and in Him we are
forgiven. We rest now in His peace and rise in the morning to serve Him.

Amen.



Old Testament Reading Zephaniah 3:14-20

14Sing aloud, O daughter of Zion;
shout, O Israel!
Rejoice and exult with all your heart,
O daughter of Jerusalem!
“The LorD has taken away the judgments against you;
he has cleared away your enemies.
The King of Israel, the LORD, is in your midst;
you shall never again fear evil.
'°0n that day it shall be said to Jerusalem:
“Fear not, O Zion;
let not your hands grow weak.
The Lorp your God is in your midst,
a mighty one who will save;
he will rejoice over you with gladness;
he will quiet you by his love;
he will exult over you with loud singing.
81 will gather those of you who mourn for the festival,
so that you will no longer suffer reproach.
19Behold, at that time | will deal
with all your oppressors.
And | will save the lame
and gather the outcast,
and | will change their shame into praise
and renown in all the earth.
?%At that time | will bring you in,
at the time when | gather you together;
for | will make you renowned and praised
among all the peoples of the earth,
when | restore your fortunes
before your eyes,” says the LORD.

P This is the Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Epistle Romans 8:18-25
®Eor | consider that the sufferings of this present time are not worth

comparing with the glory that is to be revealed to us. For the creation waits
with eager longing for the revealing of the sons of God. °For the creation was
subjected to futility, not willingly, but because of him who subjected it, in
hope *that the creation itself will be set free from its bondage to decay and
obtain the freedom of the glory of the children of God. *’For we know that the
whole creation has been groaning together in the pains of childbirth until



now. And not only the creation, but we ourselves, who have the firstfruits of
the Spirit, groan inwardly as we wait eagerly for adoption as sons, the
redemption of our bodies. **For in this hope we were saved. Now hope that is
seen is not hope. For who hopes for what he sees? *But if we hope for what
we do not see, we wait for it with patience.

(P) Thisis the Word of the Lord.
Thanks be to God.

Sermon Hymn #347 Comfort, Comfort Ye My People
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1 “Com-fort, com - fort ye My peo - ple, Speak ye peace,” thus
2 Yea, her sins our God will par - don, Blot - ting out each
3 Hark, the her - ald’s voice is cry - ing In the des - ert
4 Make ye straight what long was crook - ed; Make the rough - er
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saith our God; “Com-fort those who sit in dark-ness, Mourn-ing
dark mis-deed; All  that well de-served His an - ger He no
far and near, Call - ing sin-ners to re- pen-tance, Since the

plac - es plain. Let your hearts be true and hum -ble, As be -
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‘neath their sor - rows’ load. Speak ye to Je - ru - sa-lem
more  will see or heed. She hath suf-fered man-ya day,
King - dom now is here. O that warn - ing cry o - bey!
fits His ho - ly reign. For the glo - ry of the Lord
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Of the peace that waits for them; Tell her that her
Now  her griefs have passed a - way; God  will change her

Now  pre - pare for God a way; Let the  val - leys
Now o’er earth is shed a-broad, And all flesh shall
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sins 1T cov - er And her war - fare now is o - ver”
pin - ing sad - ness In - to ev - er-spring-ing glad - ness.

rise to meet Him And the hills bow down to greet Him.

see the to - ken That His Word is nev - er bro - ken.
Text johann Olearius; tr. Catherine Winkworth; Tune: Trente Quatre Pseaumes de David, Louis Bourgeois; Tune and text:

Public domain



Holy Gospel John 12:12-17
2The next day the large crowd that had come to the feast heard that Jesus
was coming to Jerusalem. Bso they took branches of palm trees and went out
to meet him, crying out, “Hosanna! Blessed is he who comes in the name of
the Lord, even the King of Israel!” “And Jesus found a young donkey and sat
on it, just as it is written,

Burear not, daughter of Zion;
behold, your king is coming,
sitting on a donkey’s colt!”

His disciples did not understand these things at first, but when Jesus was
glorified, then they remembered that these things had been written about
him and had been done to him. “’The crowd that had been with him when he
called Lazarus out of the tomb and raised him from the dead continued to
bear witness.

(P} This is the Gospel of the Lord.
Praise to You, O Christ.

Sermon
Prayer

(P} Hear my prayer, O Lord;
listen to my cry.

Keep me as the apple of Your eye;
hide me in the shadow of Your wings.
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In righteousness | shall see You;
when | awake, Your presence will give me joy.

F @

Be present, merciful God, and protect us through the hours of this night,
so that we who are wearied by the changes and chances of life may find
our rest in You; through Jesus Christ, our Lord.

Amen.



Lord's Prayer

(P) Taught by our Lord and trusting His promises, we are bold to pray:

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
forever and ever. Amen.

Benediction
(P} The almighty and merciful Lord, the Father, the *}« Son, and the Holy
Spirit, bless you and keep you.
Amen.



Closing Hymn #380 Hark! The Herald Angels Sing
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1 Hark! The her - ald an- gels sing, “Glo - ry to the new-born King;
2 Christ, by high - est heav’'n a - dored, Christ, the ev - er-last - ing Lord,
3 Hail, the heav’'n-born Prince of Peace! Hail, the Sun of Righ-teous-ness!
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Peace on earth and mer -cy mild, God and sin - ners rec - on - ciled!”
Late in time be-hold Him come, Off - spring of a vir-gin’s womb.

Light and life to all He brings, Ris’n with heal - ing in His wings.
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Joy - ful, all ye na-tions, rise, Join the tri-umph of the skies;
Veiled in flesh the God-head see, Hail the in-car-nate De - 1 - ty!
Mild He lays His glo - ry by, Born that man no more may die,
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With the an-gel - ic host pro-claim, “Christ is born in Beth-le-hem!”
Pleased as Man with man to dwell, Je - sus, our Im-man-u - el!
Bomn  to raise the sons of earth, Born to give them sec-ond birth.

Refrain
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Hark! The her-ald an-gels sing, “Glo-ry to the new-born King!”

Tune; Charles Wesley; Tune: Felix Mendelssohn; Tune and text: Public domain
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