Advent Week 1


(John wanders on talking to himself) Where to begin? That’s the question. Where to begin?

(notices congregation) Oh, hello there. I didn’t notice you for a moment. I was lost in thought. Let me introduce myself. My name is John, and I’m going to write a book about the life of Jesus. You may even have heard of me. I was one of his disciples. One of the twelve chosen. In fact, I was one of Jesus’s three special friends. There was Peter, and James, and me.

Now I’m the only one left. My brother, James, was killed by King Herod when he was only a young man. Peter became our leader for many years, but eventually he too was killed because of his faith in Jesus. Which just leaves me, John. I’m an old man now. And I want to write down the story of Jesus before it’s too late. I won’t be the first. Other people have already written about Jesus, but none of them knew him quite as well as I did. Or I should say as I do. He’s still alive of course. Still my special friend.

The problem is where to begin. With most people, you begin with their birth. But is that when the life of Jesus began? I’ve had many years to think about it, and the more I think, the more I’m convinced that Jesus has been around longer than we can imagine. We knew him as a human being – solid flesh and blood like you and me. But we also grew to realise that Jesus was none other than God himself, come to live among us. And God has been around ever since the start of time.

So perhaps I should start by saying that Jesus was God. That’s true in one sense. In another sense, God is the Father of Jesus, so I could say that he was ‘with God’. Hmmm... (trying the sentences out....) Jesus was God. Jesus was with God. He was with God. He was God. I think I’d better say both. It might confuse my readers, but at least it will make them think. After all, I’ve known Jesus nearly all my life and I’m still not sure how to explain him in simple words.

One thing I’ve just realised. The name Jesus was only given to him at his birth. It wouldn’t sound right to use his name before getting to that part of the story. So what else can I call him? Well, through him God spoke to the world, and people usually use words to speak, so I could call Jesus ‘the Word’ – God’s word to us. Now, all I need is a good opening line.... How does the book of Genesis start? Perhaps that will give me some idea. (reads) “In the beginning God created the heavens and the earth.” Ah, I’ve got it. I know how to start my story of Jesus.

(writes whilst speaking, and starts to wander off) “In the beginning was the Word. And the Word was with God. And the Word was God....”


Advent Liturgy- Week 1

Opening Hymn: “Christ, whose glory fills the skies”

Monologue by John – ends with him composing the words “In the beginning was the Word. And the Word was with God. And the word was God....”

First Reader:
The Good News according to John. Chapter One. Verse One.
In the beginning was the Word,
and the Word was with God,
and the Word was God.
He was with God in the beginning.
Through him all things were made;
without him nothing was made that has been made.
In him was life, and that life was the light of men.
The light shines in the darkness, but the darkness has not understood it.

Second Reader:
Let us Pray (pause)
Thank you, Jesus, that you are never far away from us.
You are always with us, every moment of the day.
You have been part of our world since the very beginning.
One day, long ago, you came to live with us as a human being.
You told us God loves us.
And you showed us how much he loves us.
Come once more to our world, Jesus.
Bring us the peace we need.
Banish the darkness with your glorious light.
Come, Lord Jesus.
Amen.

The two readers go to the advent ring and light one of the candles (maybe accompanied by some suitable advent candle song.)



Advent Week 2


(Matthew wanders on talking to himself) Where to begin? That’s the question. Where to begin?

(notices congregation) Oh, hello there. I didn’t notice you for a moment. I was lost in thought. Let me introduce myself. My name is Matthew, and I’m going to write a book about the life of Jesus. You may even have heard of me. I was one of his disciples. One of the twelve chosen. I used to be a tax-collector. But Jesus picked me out to be one of his followers. And it changed my life. Now I want to write down the story so that other people can read how wonderful Jesus is.

But the problem is where to begin. I could begin with his parents, Joseph and Mary. Well, I say ‘parents’, but of course it’s a bit more complicated than that. Mary was the mother of Jesus, that’s clear enough. But from what I hear, Joseph was not the natural biological father. There were a lot of miraculous events surrounding Jesus’s life – not surprising considering he was the Messiah sent by God – and one of them is the way that he was conceived by the Spirit of God without any need for a human father to get involved.

To be fair to Joseph, he may not have been involved in the moment of conception, but he did everything else a father would do for his son, and a lot more too. He looked after Mary throughout her pregnancy. He rescued Mary and Jesus from the clutches of Herod. Joseph was the head of the family and in human terms as good a father as Jesus could wish for.

But when all is said and done, Joseph was never really famous. I hope he will become famous once I’ve written my story, but so far his name isn’t well known. There must be a better way to start. If only I could begin with someone like King David who everyone has heard of. That would get people’s attention. He’s just about the most famous person in our history. Certainly the best king we’ve ever had. Until the coming of Jesus, that is.

Wait a moment. Why can’t I begin with David? After all, we were always told that the Messiah would be someone like David, one of his descendants. And one of the few important things I do know about Joseph is that he was proud to be able to trace his ancestry back to David. That’s a good starting point. It will remind my readers that the arrival of Jesus was part of God’s plan from way back in history. In fact, I’ll go back even further. I’ll start with Abraham, the ancestor of all our people.

(writes whilst speaking, and starts to wander off) “A record of the genealogy of Jesus Christ, the son of David, the son of Abraham: Abraham was the father of Isaac, Isaac the father of Jacob....”


Advent Liturgy- Week 2

Opening Hymn: “Lo, he comes with clouds descending”

Monologue by Matthew – ends with him composing the words “A record of the genealogy of Jesus Christ, the son of David, the son of Abraham: Abraham was the father of Isaac, Isaac the father of Jacob....”

First Reader:
The Good News according to Matthew. Chapter One. Verse One.
A record of the genealogy of Jesus Christ,
the son of David, the son of Abraham.
Abraham was the father of Isaac,
Isaac the father of Jacob,
Jacob the father of Judah and his brothers...
(Matthew continues listing the ancestors of Jesus until he gets to...)
Matthan the father of Jacob,
and Jacob the father of Joseph, the husband of Mary,
of whom was born Jesus, who is called Christ.

Second Reader:
Let us Pray (pause)
Thank you, Jesus, for your part in God’s plan for our world.
Long before you were born, God was at work.
All through history he has spoken to his people,
he has shown them the way to live,
and he has given them joy and peace.
When you were born, God was at work.
More clearly than ever before, he spoke to us,
he showed us the way to live,
and he gave us joy and peace.
Come once more to our world, Jesus.
Remind us of God’s wonderful love.
Come, Lord Jesus.
Amen.

The two readers go to the advent ring and light two of the candles (maybe accompanied by some suitable advent candle song.)
Advent Week 3


(Mark wanders on talking to himself) Where to begin? That’s the question. Where to begin?

(notices congregation) Oh, hello there. I didn’t notice you for a moment. I was lost in thought. Let me introduce myself. My name is Mark, and I’m going to write a book about the life of Jesus. You may even have heard of me. I was one of Saint Paul’s companions when he set off on his first missionary journey. If I’m honest, I found it hard going and dropped out after a while, but Barnabas gave me a second chance and I went with him to help spread the good news in Cyprus.

I’m so excited about Jesus, that I want to spread the good news to the whole world, and the best way to do that is to write it down. No-one has yet written a proper account of all the things Jesus said and did, so this is my chance to tell everyone about Jesus, the Messiah, the son of God.

The trouble is, I’m so keen to get on and tell the story that I’m worried I’m going to begin too abruptly. People tell me I’m rather impetuous. If I’m not careful I’ll end up letting the words just spill out of me – one incident after another with no pause for breath. I need to make sure I set the scene properly before I get into the main part of the story. But there’s so much to say about Jesus I don’t want to waste too many words on anything else.

Let me see... How did the ministry of Jesus begin? With John the Baptist, of course. For a while he was the most famous preacher in Israel. But in the end his main task was to prepare people for the coming of Jesus. I suppose I could start by saying a little bit about John. (trying it out....) “Once upon a time, there was a man called John the Baptist.” No, that doesn’t sound very impressive. It sounds as if John just turned up out of nowhere, when in fact he was part of God’s plan to prepare people for Jesus.

How do I know John was part of God’s plan? Because there is a passage in the book of Isaiah where God promises to send a messenger who will prepare the way for the coming of the Messiah.

Actually, that wouldn’t be a bad place to start – I could begin with Isaiah, then move quickly on to John the Baptist, then I can get straight on with telling people the amazing things Jesus did.

Let’s see... (writes whilst speaking, and starts to wander off) “The beginning of the gospel about Jesus Christ, the Son of God...  It is written in Isaiah the prophet: I will send my messenger ahead of you, who will prepare your way...”


Advent Liturgy- Week 3

Opening Hymn: “How lovely on the mountains (Our God reigns)”

Monologue by Mark – ends with the words “It is written in Isaiah the prophet: I will send my messenger ahead of you, who will prepare your way...”

First Reader:
The Good News according to Mark. Chapter One. Verse One.
The beginning of the gospel about Jesus Christ, the Son of God.
It is written in Isaiah the prophet:
“I will send my messenger ahead of you,
who will prepare your way - 
A voice of one calling in the desert,
‘Prepare the way for the Lord
make straight paths for him.’”
And so John came, baptising in the desert region
and preaching a baptism of repentance for the forgiveness of sins.

Second Reader:
Let us Pray (pause)
Thank you, Jesus, for the excitement of your coming to our world.
Thank you for teaching us about God,
for healing the sick,
for amazing us with your miracles.
Help us to be ready for your coming to us today:
Forgive the wrong things we have done
and make us willing to change our lives.
Help us to prepare the world for your coming
by telling others about your love
and by showing them your love through our actions.
Come once more to our world, Jesus.
Fill us with peace and joy and love.
Come, Lord Jesus.
Amen.

The two readers go to the advent ring and light three of the candles (maybe accompanied by some suitable advent candle song.)

Advent Week 4


(Luke wanders on talking to himself) Where to begin? That’s the question. Where to begin?

(notices congregation) Oh, hello there. I didn’t notice you for a moment. I was lost in thought. Let me introduce myself. My name is Luke. I’m a doctor by profession, and I’m going to write a book about the life of Jesus. You may even have heard of me. I sometimes travelled with St Paul and his companions on his missionary journeys. I’ve been keeping a careful record of all the things Jesus said and did, and now I want to set it all down nice and clearly for my friend Theophilus – though I hope other readers will find it interesting too.

The first part’s easy – a short explanation to Theophilus about what why I’m writing. But how do I start the story properly?

How about this? “Jesus, the Saviour, was born in Bethlehem on...” (pause as if trying to recollect the date) Well, the actual date doesn’t matter too much... “...son of Mary and of God.” No, I don’t like that. It’s too matter of fact. I need to get across something of the wonder of Jesus’s birth – how it was by the power of the Most High God that Mary came to give birth to a son.

I know, I’ll start with the angel Gabriel telling Mary that she would have a son. His message explains a lot about who Jesus really is. Something like, “One day, Mary was visited by an angel called Gabriel...” Hmm, that’s better, but it’s still not quite right. I need something else to set the scene before I write about Mary.

I’ve got it! John the Baptist! As an adult he paved the way for the ministry of Jesus, but even as a baby he was born first. I remember hearing a remarkable story about his parents, Zechariah and Elizabeth. They were far too old to have children, but God blessed them with a son, who became John the Baptist. And come to think of it, the same angel announced the birth to Zechariah one day when he was on duty in the temple.

That would be a good way to begin. I’ll write all about the birth of John the Baptist and then about the birth of Jesus – and in both cases, I’ll explain how God announced his plans in advance through the angel Gabriel.

(writes whilst speaking, and starts to wander off) “In the time of Herod, king of Judea, there was a priest named Zechariah ... an angel of the Lord appeared to him...”


Advent Liturgy- Week 4

Opening Hymn: “See amid the winter’s snow”

Monologue by Luke – ends with him composing the words “In the time of Herod, king of Judea, there was a priest named Zechariah ... an angel of the Lord appeared to him...”

First Reader:
The Good News according to Luke. Chapter One.
Verses five, eleven and thirteen.
In the time of Herod, king of Judea,
there was a priest named Zechariah.
An angel of the Lord appeared to him
standing at the right side of the altar of incense.
The angel said to him: “Do not be afraid, Zechariah;
your prayer has been heard.
Your wife Elizabeth will bear you a son,
and you are to give him the name John.”

Second Reader:
Let us Pray (pause)
Thank you, Jesus, for coming to our world.
You came to live amongst ordinary decent people.
Your birth was announced by God’s messengers.
And everything happened just as God said it would.
Come to our world today, Jesus.
Come into our ordinary lives and make them special.
Come to save our world.
Come to bring peace.
Come and show us God’s love.
Come and do everything God has promised us in his word.
Come, Lord Jesus.
Amen.

The two readers go to the advent ring and light four of the candles (maybe accompanied by some suitable advent candle song.)


