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December 5, 2021—2nd Sunday of Advent—Holy Communion 
Good Shepherd UCC, Tuckerton—Pastor Linda Kozlowski 

170 Tuckerton Road, Reading, PA 19605 
The Inn: Housing The Holy—A Place at the Table PEACE 

Lay Reader: Jim Kurtz 
Advent Lay Leaders: Altamirano Family 

____________________________________________________ 
Live Stream begins at 10:20 am. At this time we dim our church 

lights, ring the singing bell, and offer gathering music. We 
invite you to breathe deeply, to quiet your hearts, your minds, 
your souls as you prepare for this time of Worship in stillness. 

____________________________________________________ 
WE GATHER 

 

Gathering Music         Joyce Maurer 
 

Welcome 
One: This is the day our God has made. 
Many: Let us rejoice and be glad in it. 
One: Come, let us worship. 
Many: Let us gather in the presence of our God. 
 

Ringing the Church Bell 
 

Threshold Moment—We Open the Door 
One: Like the childhood game of “musical chairs,” we are 
convinced that there are not enough places at the table. And so 
we shrink the guest list just in case there is not enough, and we 
scramble to occupy the chair first. And yet our sacred texts invite 
us to imagine and make real the gathering of all people to the 
table, robed in the garments of a Peace that comes with justice. 
This is what really matters—this is the fruit of what is right and 
good. 
 

Gentle music plays…Altar Candles Lit 
 

Lighting the Advent Candle—Altamirano Family 
 

One: Peace waits for us at Advent. 
Many: Peace waits for us to rest. 
One: Peace waits for our acceptance of the truth that we are 
blessed. 
Many: In this time of preparation for the work of co-creation…. 
One: For the birthing of a world of gentleness and play.. 
Many: Peace is born in us each day! 
One: Today we offer the Light of Peace to illumine the Door of 
Welcome. May this light shine in our hearts, in our lives, and in 
our church. May Peace awaken us to possibilities and lead us to 
greater hospitality. There IS room in this Inn, a House for the 
Holy. 
 

Gentle music plays as the Candles of HOPE and PEACE are Lit 
 

One: Peace waits for us at Advent. 
Many: Peace waits for us to rest. 
One: Peace is born in us each day! 
Many: Amen and Amen! 
 

The Peace 
One: The Peace of Christ be with you! 
Many: And also with you! 
One: As we rise in body and in spirit for our opening hymn, I 
invite you to pass a wave, a peace sign, prayer hands or hands 
over your heart to the people around you as a way of sharing 
the Peace that comes from Jesus. Those joining us at home, we 
invite you to share the Peace of Christ in the chat section. 

 

Opening Hymn 
 

“Watcher, Tell Us of the Night”             #103 
 

Watcher, tell us of the night, what its signs of promise are. 
Traveler, O a wondrous sight! See that glory beaning star! 
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Watcher, does its beauteous ray new of joy or hope foretell? 
Traveler, yes; it brings the day, promised day of Israel. 
 

Watcher, tell us of the night, higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveler, blessedness and light, peace and truth its course 
 portends 
Watcher, will its beams alone gild the spot that gave them 
 birth? 
Traveler, ages are its own; see, it bursts o’er all the earth! 
 

Watcher, tell us of the night, for the morning seems to dawn, 
Traveler, shadows take their flight, doubt and terror are 
 withdrawn. 
Watcher, you may go your way; hasten to your quiet home. 
Traveler, I rejoice today, for Emmanuel has come! 
 

WE PROCLAIM 
 

First Reading 
Baruch 5:1-5 (CEB) 

Voice One: Take of your mourning clothes and oppression, 
Jerusalem. Dress yourself in the dignity of God’s glory forever. 
Voice Two: Wrap the justice that comes from God around 
yourself like a robe. Place the eternal one’s glory on your head 
like a crown. 
Voice One: God will show your brilliance everywhere under 
heaven. God will give you this name by which to be called forever: 
Voice Two: The Peace That Comes From Justice. The Honor that 
comes from Reverence for God! 
Voice One: Get up Jerusalem! Stand on the high place, and look 
around to the east! 
Voice Two: See your children gathered from the west to the east 
by the holy one’s word, as they rejoice that God has 
remembered them. 
 

Musical Interlude 
 

     Cindy Miller-Aungst, flute 
     David Hauk, piano 

 

Second Reading 
Philippians 1:3-11 (CEB) 

I thank my God every time I mention you in my prayers. I am 
thankful for all of you every time I pray, and it’s always a prayer 
full of joy. I’m glad because of the way you have been my partners 
in the ministry of the gospel from the time you first believed it 
until now. I’m sure about this: the one who started a good work 
in you will stay with you to complete the job by the day of Christ 
Jesus. I have good reason to think this way about all of you 
because I keep you in my heart. You are all my partners in God’s 
grace, both during my time in prison and in the defense and 
support of the gospel. God is my witness that I feel affection for 
all of you with the compassion of Christ Jesus. 
 

This is my prayer: that your love might become even more and 
more rich with knowledge and all kinds of insight. I pray this so 
that you will be able to decide what really matters and so you will 
be sincere and blameless on the day of Christ. I pray that you will 
then be filled with the fruit of righteousness, which comes from 
Jesus Christ, in order to give glory and praise to God. 
 

One: May the reading and the hearing of these words touch our  
souls. 
Many: Thanks be to God! 
 

Message “How Do We Help Restore Peace?”    Pastor Linda  
 

Moment of Quiet Reflection / Ringing of the Singing Bell 
PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 

 

Sharing Joys and Concerns 
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Many: Make of my stable, a house for the holy, a warm and 
sturdy place for peace to live and grow. 
One: In this moment we open the doors of our hearts to honesty 
before God about what we’ve done and about what we’ve left 
undone that created less peace in a hurting world. Let us breathe 
out our regret….and breathe in the life-giving, for-giving Spirit of 
God….and out again with the Peace of Christ.  
Many: Make of my life a stable, a house for the holy, a warm 
and sturdy place for peace to live and grow. 
One: In this moment we open the doors of our lives to the call of 
the Spirit, inviting us to become more than we can ask or imagine. 
Let us breathe our fear, our anxiety…and breathe in the courage 
of the Spirit of God…and out again with the Peace of Christ. 
Many: Make of our church a stable, a house for the holy, a warm 
and sturdy place for peace to live and grow. 
One: In this moment we open the doors of this church, filling it 
with the compassion of Christ for all those who are struggling. We 
remember and pray for… 
 

One: This who live with food insecurity, those who lack shelter, 
those who live without life’s basic necessities. 

Pause 
One: Those who are suffering from addictions, who don’t know 
where to turn or what to do, who live in spaces of despair. 

Pause 
One: Those who cry out from the shadows of life and feel 
unheard. Those who have been cast aside, discarded, told they 
don’t matter, don’t have worth. 

Pause 
One: Those who live in unsafe environments, spaces filled with 
anger and violence and pain. 

Pause 

One: May the Advent of Compassion be born in us, reside within 
us, move outward from us, to meet the needs of the world, 
making a house for the Holy that is each and every child of God. 
We pray this in the name of Jesus, who taught us to pray saying: 
 

Lord’s Prayer 
Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be your name. Your 
kingdom come. Your will be done, on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our debts as we 
forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver 
us from evil. For yours is the kingdom, and the power, and the 
glory forever and ever. Amen. 
 

A Story of Innkeeping: Offering 
One: Some scholars have wondered if “The Inn” and it’s “Keeper” 
were part of Joseph’s family—after all, he went back to his 
hometown for the census. Or perhaps Joseph’s own family did 
not or could not make room for them and they had to look 
elsewhere for a place to lay their head. As many of us know, 
family can be complicated. We’ll never know the real 
circumstances of Josephs’ family relations, but the story can help 
us gain deeper compassion for what we DO know—too many 
people experience rejection, even from family. What if we 
endeavored to BE family to those who need it most, to “house 
the Holy” in ways we have not yet imagined? 

 

Rise as you are able in body and in spirit 
 

Offertory—“In the Bleak Midwinter” (verse 2)   #128 
 

Our God transcends all heaven, earth, and its domain; 
Heaven and earth shall fell away when Christ comes to reign; 
In the bleak midwinter a stable place sacrificed the 
Sovereign God almighty, Jesus Christ. 
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Coming to the Table 
 

Invitation 
 

Communion Hymn “Bread of the Word, in Mercy Broken”  346 
 

Bread of the world, in mercy broken, 
Wine of the soul in mercy shed, 
 

By whom the wor5ds of life were spoken, 
And in whose death our sins are dead. 
 

Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed, 
And be your feast to us the token 
That by your grace our lives are fed. 
 

Great Thanksgiving 
One: The Holy One be with you 
Many: And also with you. 
One: Lift up your hearts 
Many: We lift them up to God. 
One: Let us give thanks to the Lord our God 
Many: It is right to give our thanks and praise. 
One: It is right, and a good and joyful thing, always and 
everywhere to give thanks to you, Birthing God, creator of heaven 
and earth. 
 

You formed us in our mother’s womb, house of the holy, growing 
us in your image. Our hearts and lungs became a place of opening 
and welcoming, doors for the Spirit of Life that you breathed into 
us. 
 

We have not always understood ourselves as sacred creation, a 
place for the dwelling of the Holy inside of us. We have not always 
seen that in others. When we turn away from each other and 
from you, your love remains steadfast. You deliver us from the 
captivity of isolation and fear, make covenant to be our steadfast, 

indwelling God, and continue to speak to us through prophetic 
utterance, in the Spirit and through the people. 
 

And so, with your people on earth and all the company of heaven 
we praise your name and join their unending hymn: 
Many: 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. 
One: In the midst of a time of despair, oppression, division, and 
fear, your gestation in the house of a holy womb—through an 
unlikely midwife of salvific power—brought Jesus, the Christ, into 
this world. 
 

Into The Inn of simple means came a life dedicated and anointed 
by the Spirit to preach good news to the poor, to proclaim release 
to the captives and recovering of sight to the blind, to set at 
liberty those who are oppressed, and to announce that the time 
had come when you would save your people. 
 

A common birth for common people, he healed the sick, fed the 
hungry, and sat in houses at table with those who suffer, and 
those who perpetuated suffering, laying bare complicity and 
compassion. 
 

His baptism, ministry, death, and resurrection gave the blueprints 
for the building of church community, and rejection of slavery to 
sin and death. You made a new covenant with us to be midwives, 
by water and the Spirit, birthing more hope, more peace, more 
joy, more love in this world, making more room in this house, at 
this table, for all. 
 

When the Lord jesus ascended, he promised to be with us always, 
in the power of your Word and Holy Spirit. 
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In another house, on another night—the night in which he gave 
himself up for us—he took bread, gave thanks to you, broke the 
bread, gave it to this disciples, and said: “Take, eat; this is my body 
which is given for you. Do this in remembrance of me.” 
 

When the supper was over, he took the cup, gave thanks to you, 
gave it to this disciples, and said: “Drink from this, all of you; this 
is my blood of the new covenant, poured for you and for many 
for the forgiveness of sins. Do this, as often as you drink it, in 
remembrance of me.” 
 

And so, in remembrance of your might acts in Jesus Christ, we 
offer ourselves as a holy and living sacrifice, in union with Christ’s 
offering for us, as we proclaim the mystery of our faith. 
Many: Christ has died; Christ is risen; Chris will come again. 
 

Blessing the Meal 
One: Pour out your Holy Spirit on us gathered here, and on these 
gifts of bread and fruit of the vine. Open our hearts in and through 
this act, stripping away any excuse or fearful hesitation, so that 
we will open our doors to the world as the body of Christ, 
redeemed by his love. 
 

By your Spirit make us one with Christ, one with each other, and 
one in ministry to all the world, until Christ comes in final victory 
and we feast at his heavenly banquet. 
 

Through your Son, Jesus Christ with the Holy Spirit in your holy 
church, all honor and glory is yours, almighty God, now and 
forever. Amen. 
 

Sharing the Meal 
 

Prayer of Thanksgiving 
 

Closing Carol 
 

One: For today’s closing carol, we sing “It Came Upon a Midnight 
Clear,” a carol written by Edmund Sears and one of the earliest 
social gospel hymns written. Sears was writing from Boston in the 
years just before the Civil War began and this hymn emphasizing 
the message of the angels, “peace on earth, goodwill to all.” You 
can hear this clearly in a stanza missing from some hymnals: 
 

But with the woes of sin and strife the world has suffered long 
Beneath the angel-strain have rolled two thousand years of 
 wrong; 
And man, at war with man, hears not the love-song which they 
 bring: 
O hush the noise, ye men of strife, and hear the angels sing! 
 

Let us remember that it was in a little and unassuming town 
where the Holy was housed. We, too, can offer light and peace 
and a place where “faith holds wide the door,” even and 
especially in our little town. 
 

“It Came Upon a Midnight Clear”    #131 
 

It came upon the midnight clear, that glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth to touch their harps of 
 gold 
“Peace on the earth, good will to all, great news of joy we 
 bring.” 
The world in solemn stillness lay to hear the angels sing. 
 

Still through the cloven skies they come, with peaceful wings 
 unfurled, 
And still their heavenly music floats o’er all the weary world. 
Above its sad and lowly plains they bend on hovering wing, 
And ever o’er its Babel sounds the blessed angels sing. 
 

And you, beneath life’s crushing load, whose forms are bending 
 low, 
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Who toil along the climbing way, with painful steps and slow, 
Look now, for glad and golden hours come swiftly on the wing; 
O rest beside the weary road, and hear the angels sing! 
 

For lo, the days are hastening on, by prophet bards foretold 
When with the ever circling years comes round the age of gold; 
When peace shall over all the earth its ancient splendors fling, 
And all the world send back the song which now the angels 
 sing. 
 

Benediction / Blessing 
 

One: May God’s Door of Welcome swing open in your heart and 
in your life. May Christ’s humble first dwelling remind you of the 
plenty you already know. And may the Spirit lead you into more 
possibility and hospitality than you can imagine, making room in 
the Inn for all. May it be so for you. May it be so for us. May it be 
so for this church. 
 

Benediction Reprise—“It Came upon the Midnight Clear” 
 

One: May God bless you and keep you. May God’s face shine 
upon you and be gracious to you. May God look upon you with 
kindness and give you peace. 
 

One: And all God’s people say: 
Many: Amen! 
 

The light of Christ is Taken into the Word. 
 

Postlude 
____________________________________________________ 
Worship Notes 
 

Worship series design and original music© Worship Design 
Studio, used with permission. www.worshipdesignstudio.com. 
 

Our music is livestreamed with permission under CCLI License 
#4366000. All rights reserved. 
 

Watcher, Tell Us of the Night. John Bowring, 1825. Tune: 
ABERYSTWYTH. Joseph Parry, 1879. 
 

In the Bleak Midwinter. Christina G. Rossetti, 1872. Tune: 
CRANHAM. Gustav Holst, 1906. 
 

Bread of the World, in Mercy Broken. Reginald Herber, 1827. 
Tune: EUCHARISTIC HYMN. J.S.B. Hodges, 1868. 
 

It Came upon the Midnight Clear. Edmund Sears, 1849. Tune: 
CAROLD C.M.D. Richard S. Willis, 1850. 
 

Today’s altar flowers today are sponsored by Sue Shober in 
loving memory of Rev. & Mrs. LeRoy Brumbaugh and Mr. & 
Mrs. Eguene Shober, Sr. 
 

Today’s live stream worship is sponsored by Marcy Byrne in 
loving memory of her brothers, Steve and Joe. 
 

Thank you, Joyce, for sharing your gift of music with us this 
morning. Thank you, Jim, for serving as our Lay Reader. Thank 
Tiffany, Cruz, and Mishayla Altamirano for serving as our 
Advent Lay Leaders. Thank you, Diane for livestreaming and 
producing our worship. Thank you, beloved siblings in Christ, for 
the many ways you bring PEACE into the world. 
 

Friends, please know I am here for you. Call, text, or e-mail me. 
We can talk on the phone, set up a Zoom time, or arrange a time 
to meet safely Please share your joys and prayers for us to lift 
during Worship.  
Pastor Linda 484-529-2241 (cell)/pastorlindakoz@gmail.com 
 

http://www.worshipdesignstudio.com/
mailto:pastorlindakoz@gmail.com

