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Call to Worship:
What good is it to me if Mary gave birth to CHRIST twenty-one centuries
ago and I don’t give birth to CHRIST in my person and my culture and my
times?
So, let us prepare room in our lives to bear CHRIST to the world!
In the parables which sustain us, LOVE waits to be born.
Let us prepare ourselves to give birth to LOVE in the world.
In the parables which sustain us, messengers assure us that we need not
be afraid.
Let us courageously echo the message of LOVE with our lives.
In the parables which sustain us, the Good News that DIVINITY is with us
is proclaimed.
Let us rejoice in LOVE’s presence, so that all the world may know the joy
born of LOVE.
Thanks be to All that IS HOLY for the joy which flows from LOVE even in
darkness!
Thanks be to the ONE who yearns to be born in us, our LOVER,
BELOVED, and LOVE Itself.
Amen.

Song:

Christmas IS
Words: William L. Wallace; MUSIC: Richard Madden

Greeting
The Cosmic ONE, the SOURCE of All that IS,
the MYSTERY which rises in every act of compassion
and the power of LOVE’s flow, is with you all!
Thanks be to ALL that IS HOLY!

Prayer of the Day
Let us pray, trusting LOVE to respond:
As we open ourselves to the parable which has nourished, grounded, and
sustained the generations who have gone before us.
May we hear in the story of Joseph, the dreams which give birth to LOVE over and
over again.
May we tune our ears to the hopes and dreams of the LOVE which lives in us, the
longings of our neighbours, and the cries of those who have taken flight and live in
fear.
Like Joseph, may we hear LOVE’s messenger words, “do not be afraid” and echo
LOVE’s message with our lives, reaching out to the fearful with LOVE to offer
comfort and refuge from all fear.
We pray in the name of the LOVE that is our CREATOR, CHRIST, and SPIRIT,
ONE, now and always. Amen.

Song:

Dream a Dream

First Reading
Isaiah 26:16-19
HOLY ONE, in distress they sought you,
they pressed out a whispered prayer
when your chastening was on them.
Just as an expectant mother
writhes-in-labour and cries out in her pangs
when her birthing time is near;
thus were we because of you HOLY ONE.
We too were expectant, we writhed-in-labour,
but it was as though we birthed only wind.
No victories have we won on Earth,
Neither do the inhabitants of the world fall.
Your dead shall live; their corpses shall rise.
Awake and sing for joy you who dwell in the dust!
For your dew is a radiant dew,
and the Earth shall release those long dead.

Acclamation:

I AM the Dream

Gospel Parable:

Matthew 1:18-25

Now this is how the birth of Jesus the Messiah happened:
When his mother Mary had been betrothed to Joseph, but before they came together, she
was found to have a child in her womb from the HOLY SPIRIT.
Joseph her husband was a just man and unwilling to shame her, he wanted to divorce her
secretly.
But when he deliberated this, suddenly an angel of the MOST HIGH GOD appeared to him
in a dream and said, “Joseph, child of David, do not be afraid to take Mary as your wife, for
in her is conceived a child from the HOLY SPIRIT.
Mary will give birth to a son, and you are to name him Jesus, for he will save his people
from their sins.”
All this happened to fulfill what had been spoken by the MOST HIGH GOD through the
prophet:
“Look now! The virgin shall conceive a child in her womb and give birth to a son, and they
shall call him Emmanuel,” which translated means, “GOD is with us.”
When Joseph got up from sleep, he did as the angel of the MOST HIGH GOD
commanded him.
He took Mary as his wife, yet did not know her sexually until her birthing of a son and they
named him Jesus.

Reflection: Damn You COVID and Your Evil Spawn OMICRON!

Song of the Day:

Build a Longer Table
Music:

!"#$%!"&'($()

Prayers of the People
Jane Winstanley
GOD of Peace, you inspire dreams of hope to end the nightmares of fear and despair.
Dreams of peace to counter nights of bombings
Dreams of health instead of the dread of disease, starvation and untimely death.
Dreams of children being educated and an end to poverty.
DIVINE SPIRIT - You are present in the sleeplessness of night. You give us dreams in the darkness and meet us at
the dawn of a new day.
Dreams full of intuition, an inner knowing, discovered in the silence of contemplation, when - undistracted - we
can hear your voice.
You gave dreams to Joseph in the Hebrew Scripture enabling him to become successful in a foreign land.
You gifted Joseph with dreams which alerted him to danger so he could protect Mary and Jesus.
Can we imagine the child of a refugee having such an impact on the world as Jesus did?
How many have died who might have taught us what it is to be human?
COMPASSIONATE ONE - WE are grateful for those who provide shelter and food, medicine and clothing to those
who are fleeing violence.
Move our hearts to do all we can to support government agencies and the NGO’s they have dedicated their lives
to working in and often dangerous conditions. Their compassion and caring challenge us and fill us with awe. May
Your dreams of equality be fulfilled.
ALL KNOWING ONE - We cannot claim ignorance. We give thanks for the media who bring images of men, women
and children in refugee camps into our living rooms. These images move us to act from our position of comfort
and privilege.
LIBERATING ONE - Free us from all that prevents us from reaching out and getting involved. Give us the courage
to advocate for all who are displaced.
May this be our true worship – to risk putting love into action – to risk losing friends, using our finances and giving
of our time for Your children who are displaced.

Andrew Slonetsky
The not yet of this time is interesting. I am challenged to hold fast, be patient and wait. It isn’t
something that I am very good at. I tend to prefer immediate action and to deal with whatever
happens creatively. I can manage whatever happens….Might my impatience and arrogance
rob me of what might have been a richer experience?
To change my customary approach opens the window to learning in new ways, learning who I
might be in new ways means that what still needs to grow has a chance to begin that process.
…May I be patient as I wait….
Sharon Willan
HOLY ONE I realize that living in Mystery, in ambiguity, in paradox is a prayerful and difficult path. We
cannot “fix” every wrong or heal every illness, or make people choose the right, moral and ethical way.
When I hear about 100 migrants trying to reach a safe place to live and learn that 53 have been killed in
tractor trailer crash near the US and Mexico border, my heart aches and I rail against the injustice. And
my railing does no good.
We watch as refugees are turned away from crossing borders, entering countries hoping for safety and a
new life. How does a country accommodate over a thousand men, women and children who simply
want a safe place to make a living? How do we fix this?
“It is what it is” my brother, Mike said from his hospital bed before he died.
He was speaking of the cancer taking over his body.

This was not a callous comment, but a surrender to what was.
And so, I make attempts to surrender to what I cannot fix and ask for wisdom to find a new way.
HOLY ONE, your prophet, Ezekiel proclaimed, “I will give you a new heart and put a new spirit in you: I
will remove from you your heart of stone and give you a heart of flesh”.
How we need a new spirit and a heart of flesh today.
Yes, it is what it is, but we cannot shrug our shoulders and walk away.
May we surrender to what we cannot do and find new ways to be LOVE.
May we realize that we all are birthed by you; we all come from the same Source of Life.
You gaze at us with LOVE and when we gaze back, it is with your LOVE.
May we gaze with LOVE at all refugees, knowing that we are intimately connected with each one. May
we like Joseph listen to the dream, rise up and act.
May we say thank you to the gift of life, thank you for family and friends, thank you to all who have
served us in hospitals, stores, restaurants, and delivery trucks, thank you to the many immigrants who
have fled terror and made a new home here and given us another way of seeing and being.
Perhaps, HOLY ONE part of the route to a heart of flesh is through gratitude in joys and sorrows, in
peace and turmoil, in light and dark times.
May we accept a new heart filled with LOVE to become LOVE. Amen

Song

No Obvious Angels
Text: Shirley Erena Murray: Music: Carlton R. Young

Blessing
Announcements:

Christmas Worship opportunities

Postlude

Imminence II
Marney Curran

OFFERINGS:
There are several ways to ensure that we are able to continue meeting our commitments.
You can mail in your offerings:
Holy Cross Lutheran Church
1035 Wayne Drive
Newmarket, On. L3Y 2W9
You can sign up to our Preauthorized Remittance Program PAR
contact our Treasurer Sharon Smyth who will guide you
You can go to Holy Cross’ CanadaHelps page to donate just follow the link:

https://www.canadahelps.org/en/dn/36983

E-transfer
You can now transfer funds via email to:
holy.cross.donations@rogers.com

Make sure you are on our MAILING LIST
so that we can send you all the Zoom Links
We want to see your smiling face as often as possible!
Send an email to: holycrossnewmarket@bell.net
and we will be sure to send you all our news!

