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"Are ye able," said the Master, 
"to be crucified with me?" 

"Yea," the sturdy 
dreamers answered, 

"to the death we follow thee." 



Lord, we are able. 
Our spirits are thine. 

Remold them, make us, 
like thee, divine. 



Thy guiding radiance 
above us shall be 
a beacon to God, 

to love, and loyalty. 



Are ye able to remember, 
when a thief lifts up his eyes, 

that his pardoned 
soul is worthy 

of a place in paradise? .



Lord, we are able. 
Our spirits are thine. 

Remold them, make us, 
like thee, divine. 



Thy guiding radiance 
above us shall be 
a beacon to God, 

to love, and loyalty. 



Are ye able when the shadows 
close around you with the sod, 
to believe that spirit triumphs, 
to commend your soul to God?  



Lord, we are able. 
Our spirits are thine. 

Remold them, make us, 
like thee, divine. 



Thy guiding radiance 
above us shall be 
a beacon to God, 

to love, and loyalty. 



Are ye able? Still the Master 
whispers down eternity, 

and heroic spirits answer, 
now as then in Galilee. 



Lord, we are able. 
Our spirits are thine. 

Remold them, make us, 
like thee, divine. 



Thy guiding radiance 
above us shall be 
a beacon to God, 

to love, and loyalty. 



Psalm 5:1-2



L. Give ear, O Shepherd of 
Israel,

P. Stir up Your strength, and
come and save us!



L. Restore us, O God;

P. Cause Your face to shine, 
and we shall be saved!  
Amen.





If ever there was a year we 
needed Advent, this is the year. 
We hardly know how to 
describe the year we have lived 
through. We hesitate to reflect 
on all the mess around us in 
2020. 



All we know is that nothing 
seems right, nothing seems like 
it used to be, nothing. We need 
Advent!



The prophet Isaiah cried out for 
us, “O that you would tear 
open the heavens and come 
down … To make your name 
known … so that nations might 
tremble at your presence.”



So tear through the mess, O 
Lord, and come down to us 
again. We long to be your 
people, a people of hope.



We light this first candle as a 
sign of our hope. Hope that 
you can meet us, even in the 
mess of our world. Hope that 
you still see us, though we feel 
we are lost in the rubble. 



Let this light be the guide that 
brings us to Emmanuel once 
more.

O Come, O Come Emmanuel.



#802 UMH
Psalm 80:14-19



Leader:
Turn again, O God of hosts!  
Look down from heaven and 
see:



PEOPLE:  
have regard for this vine, 
the stock which your right hand 
planted.



Leader:
They have burned it with fire, 
they have cut it down;
May they perish at the rebuke
Of your countenance!



PEOPLE:  
But let your hand be upon those 
of your right hand,
The ones you have made strong 
for yourself!



Leader:
Then we will never turn back 
from you;
give us life and we will call on
your name!



PEOPLE:  
Restore us, O Lord God of hosts!
Let your face shine, that we may
be saved! Amen.
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I believe in God, 
the Father Almighty,

maker of heaven and earth;
And in Jesus Christ 

his only Son, our Lord;



who was conceived 
by the Holy Spirit,

born of the Virgin Mary,
suffered under Pontius Pilate, 

was crucified, 
dead, and buried;



the third day 
he rose from the dead;

he ascended into heaven,
and sitteth at the right hand 
of God the Father Almighty;



from thence he shall come to 
judge the quick and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Spirit,
the holy catholic church,



the communion of saints,
the forgiveness of sins,

the resurrection of the body,
and the life everlasting. 

Amen.
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Take the name of Jesus with you, 
child of sorrow and of woe; 

it will joy and comfort give you; 
take it then, where'er you go.



Precious name, O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven. 

Precious name, O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven.



Take the name of Jesus ever, 
as a shield from every snare; 

if temptations round you gather, 
breathe that holy name in prayer. 



Precious name, O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven. 

Precious name, O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven.



O the precious name of Jesus! 
How it thrills our souls with joy, 
when his loving arms receive us, 

and his songs 
our tongues employ! 



Precious name, O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven. 

Precious name, O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven.



At the name of Jesus bowing, 
falling prostrate at his feet, 

King of kings in heaven 
we'll crown him, 

when our journey is complete. 



Precious name, O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven. 

Precious name, O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heaven.



OLD TESTAMENT: 
ISAIAH
64:1-9



NEW 
TESTAMENT: 

MARK
13:24-37
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Shackled by 
a heavy burden,
'Neath a load of 
guilt and shame.



Then the hand of Jesus 
touched me,

And now I am 
no longer the same.



He touched me, 
Oh He touched me,

And oh the joy 
that floods my soul!



Something happened 
and now I know,
He touched me 

and made me whole.



Since I met 
this blessed Savior,
Since He cleansed 

and made me whole,



I will never
cease to praise Him,

I'll shout it 
while eternity rolls.



He touched me, 
Oh He touched me,

And oh the joy 
that floods my soul!



Something happened 
and now I know,
He touched me 

and made me whole.



Watch!
The Master Is Coming!

Bob Taylor
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God sent his son, 
They called him Jesus 

He came to love, 
heal and forgive 



He lived and died 
to buy my pardon 

An empty grave is there 
to prove My Savior lives 



Because He lives 
I can face tomorrow 

Because He lives 
All fear is gone 



Because I know 
He holds the future 

And life and is worth the living 
Just because He lives 



How sweet to hold 
A newborn baby 

And feel the pride 
and joy He gives 



But greater still 
The calm assurance 
This child can face        

uncertain days 
Because He lives 



Because He lives 
I can face tomorrow 

Because He lives 
All fear is gone 



Because I know 
He holds the future 

And life and is worth the living 
Just because He lives 



And then one day 
I'll cross the river 
I'll fight life's final 

war with pain 



And then as death 
Gives way to victory 

I'll see the lights of glory 
And I'll know He lives 



Because He lives 
I can face tomorrow 

Because He lives 
All fear is gone 



Because I know 
He holds the future 

And life and is worth the living 
Just because He lives 



BENEDICTION & 
GOD’S BLESSING

2 Corinthians 13:14
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Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! 

There's just something about 
that name!



Master, Savior, Jesus! 

Like the fragrance after the 
rain.



Jesus, Jesus, Jesus! 

Let all Heaven and earth 
proclaim:



Kings and kingdoms 
will all pass away, 

But there's something 
about that name!




