Advent

Sanctuary
Making Room
for

LOVE’s Birth
LOVE’s REVELATION
Invocation:
Within the immense Cosmos,
LOVE’s Revelation waits to be born in us.
Illuminated by starlight, Truth and Beauty dance,
light years of rhythm darting to and fro,
delighting in the vast expanse of LOVE’s enfolding.
Let us worship as we live within the immensity of the Cosmos,
an infinite reality held within the ONE
which is the LOVE that births everything,
our LOVER, BELOVED, and LOVE itself…
Music:

Imminence I by Marney Curran

Opening Prayer:
Let us open ourselves to new ways of seeing what IS,
ways worthy of the MYSTERY beyond our imaginings.
Let our lives echo the reverberations of LOVE’s presence
in, with, through, and beyond us.
O DIVINITY in whom we live and move and have our being,
hold us, nurture us, challenge us, and birth in us the LOVE
our world needs to become SHALOM.
Amen.

MYSTERY:
TEXT: Miriam Therese Winter;

Music: MUSIC: Plainsong MYSTERY
mode V, 13th century; DIVINUM MYSTERIUM

Text: Miriam Therese Winter; MUSIC: DIVINUM MYSTERIUM

INFINITE DARKNESS
Reading:

The Star Within
a creation story by Dr. Paula Lehman & Rev. Sarah Griffith

In the beginning, the energy of silence rested over an infinite horizon of pure nothingness. The
silence lasted for billions of years, stretching across aeons that the human mind cannot even
remotely comprehend. Out of the silence arose the first ripples of sound, vibrations of pure energy
that ruptured the tranquil stillness as a single point of raw potential, bearing all matter, all
dimension, all energy, and all time: exploding like a massive fireball.
It was the greatest explosion of all time! An irruption of infinite energy danced into being. It had a
wild and joyful freedom about it, and like a dance it was richly endowed with coherence, elegance,
and creativity. The universe continued to expand and cool until the first atoms came into being. The
force of gravity joined the cosmic dance; atoms clustered into primordial galaxies. Giant clouds of
hydrogen and helium gases gathered into condensed masses, giving birth to stars!
Generations of stars were born and died, born and died, and then our own star system, the solar
system, was formed from a huge cloud of interstellar dust, enriched by the gifts of all those ancestral
stars.
Planet Earth condensed out of a cloud that was rich in a diversity of elements. Each atom of carbon,
oxygen, silicon, calcium, and sodium had been given during the explosive death of ancient stars.
These elements, this stuff of stars, included all the chemical elements necessary for the evolution
of carbon-based life. With the appearance of the first bacteria, the cosmic dance reached a more
complex level of integration.
Molecules clustered together to form living cells! Later came the algae, and then fish began to
inhabit the waters! Thence the journey of life on land and in the sky. Insects, amphibians, birds,
reptiles, and mammals: all flourished and diversified and elaborated the themes of life. And now it
is our time, too. This is our story. The story of our beginning, our cosmology.

Music:

BELOVED Whom I Long For

Reflection:

Letting Go

Carl Jung was one of the fathers of modern analytical psychology.
In the book “The Rebirthing of God”, theologian John Philip Newell tells a story about
Carl Jung…the story goes like this:
Even as a boy Carl Jung had prophetic intuitions, although for many of these he did not
find language, or the courage to speak, until many decades later in his life.
As a twelve-year-old boy in Switzerland, walking home from school one day past Basel
Cathedral with its shining new spire, the young Carl Jung became aware of an image
rising up from the unconscious.
He was so horrified by it that he tried pushing it back down.
But it kept insisting on coming forth.
When finally, as he explained years later, he allowed himself to name what he was
seeing, he saw that above the spire of the cathedral was the throne of God.
Descending from the throne was ‘an enormous turd” that smashed into the spire and the
walls of the cathedral crumbled.”
Newell insists that, “We are living in the midst of the great turd falling.
In fact, it has already hit the spire, and the walls of Western Christianity are collapsing.
In many parts of the West that collapse can only be described as seismic.
In another twenty[five years, much of the Western Christian household, as we have
known it, will be no more.
One only has to look around on a typical Sunday in most of our mainstream Christian
churches.
Who will be there in another quarter of a century?”
Newell writes “There are three main response or reactions to this collapse.
The first is to deny that it is happening.
The second is to frantically try to shore up the foundations of the old thing.
The third, which Newell invites us into, is to ask:
what is trying to be born that requires a radical reorientation of our vision.
What is the new thing that is trying to emerge from deep within us and from deep within
the collective soul of Christianity?
Newell goes on to tell of an encounter he had, “a few years ago after sharing Carl Jung’s
dreamlike awareness of the enormous turd at a spirituality conference in the United
States, when a woman came up to him at the end of his talk.
The woman explained that she was a midwife and that in her twenty-five years of midwifery
she had noticed that the turd nearly always comes before the birth.
In other words, what is it that we need to let go of to prepare for new birthing.”

Song:

Prepare the Way for GOD
K.L. Kristophensen

faith CHAT:

Making Room for the Birthing a New Story

faith

CHAT
Making Room
for

LOVE’s Birth

BIRTHING LOVE
Song:

Silent Night for the Cosmically Inclined
By Keith Mesecher

Silent night, holy night.
All is calm, all is bright.
Palan-ets Grace-full-y
Cir-cle the sun
Star-dust cy-cles through
Ev-er-y One
Life abounds upon Earth
Life abounds upon Earth
Silent night, holy night.
All is calm, all is bright.
Car-bon Ni-tro-gen
And cal-ci-um
All were born inside
An-ces-tral Suns
Life abounds upon Earth
Life abounds upon Earth
Silent night, holy night.
All is calm, all is bright.
Flar-ing forth across
Hea-vens a-bove
Su-per No-vas made
All that we love
Life abounds upon Earth
Life abounds upon Earth
Reflection:

LOVE Born Again

“The Rebirthing of God is precisely this.
It is to point to a radical re-emergence of the DIVINE from deep within us.
We do not have to create it. We cannot create it.
But we can let it spring froth and be reborn in our lives.
We can be part of midwifing new holy births in the world.”
(John Philip Newell)

Prayer:
Let us hear LOVE’s call to let go, to make room,
For LOVE to be born in us.
Let LOVE be born again, and again, and again.
We pray trusting the ONE who IS our
CREATOR, CHRIST, and SPIRIT, ONE
to birth great things in, with, through, and beyond us.
Now and always. Amen.

Music:

Imminence II by Marney Curran

PREPARING The WAY:
Blessing:
In birthing LOVE,
may you know the power
of our LOVER, BELOVED, and LOVE itself,
doing great things in you,
now and always. Amen.

Peace:

The Peace of LOVE is with you all!
Be LOVE in the world!

MANY THANKS to:
Our Musician Marney Curran
Singers: Barb Batke, Sylvia McCutcheon, Sharon Smyth, & Carol Wegford
Ben Thomas and The Work of the People
Music: under Licensing: #1972

Join us next Tuesday December 21st at 10am

Zoom Link:
Join Zoom Meeting
https://us02web.zoom.us/j/89205199552?pwd=Wjk2MGplTjVQV3VObEtWQ1U0cHhlQT09
Meeting ID: 892 0519 9552 Passcode: 438670

A recording of our weekly Advent Sanctuary Worship and CHATS
Will be posted on our website
www.holycrosslutheran.ca

