	Let us rest our old maps and make new ones



Welcome 

I read somewhere that “some curse the darkness, others light a candle”.  At first, I thought well yes! That’s a great quote…  let me be among those who light a candle.

But then of course over the years, life happened. And now I think, at times, I am entitled to curse the darkness when I am filled with sadness, or grief, or discouragement, or just plain misery.

That is to be human. That is the Book of Lamentations! That is “the people crying in the night”. This darkness is real, it is acceptable, it is part of life.

But now, I also think that when we are done with our cursing and lamentations, we are called to step away from the darkness and to walk with a sincere conviction that it will not take over our lives.
Now, we can start again. We can take the first steps into the light.. maybe with a friend to help us along, or a song, a prayer, a beloved writer .. or maybe on our own. But we can do it with trust and hope, with faith and conviction. 

We WILL cross this threshold, we WILL walk once more in the light, we might even be strong enough to light a candle for those who cannot.
Lighting of the Second Advent Candle

Advent Song: 
O Come Divine Messiah  
O come, divine Messiah!
The world in silence waits the day
When hope shall sing its triumph
And sadness flee away.

Dear Savior, haste
Come, come to earth
Dispel the night and show your face
And bid us hail the dawn of grace,

O come, divine Messiah!
The world in silence waits the day
When hope shall sing its triumph
And sadness flee away

O Christ

Whom nations sigh for

Whom priest and prophet 

Long foretold

Come break the 

Captive’s fetters

Redeem the long-lost fold

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bRGFL0JclpE
Land Acknowledgment:

We acknowledge that we are on Treaty 4 territory, traditional lands of the Nêhiyawak (neh HEY o wuk), Nahkawé (NUK ah way), Nakota, and homeland of the Métis, Lakota, and Dakota.  We share with them this sacred trust and acknowledge our responsibility to walk together in a good way the path of truth, justice and reconciliation.  

Song:  What You Hear In The Dark
What you hear in the dark,
You must speak in the light.
You are salt for the earth,
You are the light for the world.

Let your light be seen;
Stand against the night.
Let your words of mercy tell
The glory of the Lord.

What you hear in the dark,
You must speak in the light.
You are salt for the earth,
You are the light for the world.

Earth shall pass away;
Heaven will be undone.
Never shall the word of God
Be broken or destroyed.

What you hear in the dark,
You must speak in the light.
You are salt for the earth,
You are the light for the world

God will keep you safe;
See the sparrows that fly.
You are worth a world of sparrows
Sheltered, by the Lord.

What you hear in the dark,
You must speak in the light.
You are salt for the earth,
You are the light for the world

Strengthen weary arms;
Steady all trembling knees.
Say to every fearful heart:
Have courage, trust in God.

What you hear in the dark,
You must speak in the light.
You are salt for the earth,
You are the light for the world
Reflection:
Old Maps

Elizabeth:

I am trying to see some hidden road

that maybe I’ve missed,

but there’s nothing there now

except some well-travelled paths.

They have seen my footsteps often,

held my laughter, caught my tears.




I keep going over the old map

but now the roads lead nowhere,

a meaningless wilderness

where life is dull and futile.

Hélène:

“Toss away the old map,” she says
“You must be kidding!” I reply.

She looks at me with Sarah eyes

and repeats “toss it away.

It’s of no use where you’re going.”

“I have to have a map!” I cry,

“even if it takes me nowhere.

I can’t be without direction.”

“But you are without direction,”
she says, “so why not let go, be free?”
Gerry:

So there I am – tossing away the old map,

sadly fearfully, putting it behind me.

“Whatever will I do?” wails my security
“Trust me” says my midlife soul.

No map, no specific directions,

no “this way ahead” or “take a left”.

How will l know where to go?

How will I find my way? … no map!

Jackie:

My midlife soul whispers:
“There was a time before maps

when pilgrims travelled by the stars.”

It is time for the pilgrim in me

to travel in the dark,

to learn to read the stars

that shine in my soul.

I will walk deeper

into the dark of my night.

I will wait for the stars.

trust their guidance.

and let their light be enough for me.

–by Joyce Rupp

(from Dear Heart, Come Home)

Reflection
Writing  (5 minutes)

Which old maps keep coming back, do we hold onto, that are no longer useful for our needs?  Which new maps do we long for? 

Silence/instrumental music 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=b-0phxRhoik
Celtic Winter – Magical Christmas | Celtic Christmas Music | Beautiful Celtic Music
Gospel Reading




The Annunciation       Luke 1:26-38
*In the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent by God to a town in Galilee called Nazareth, to a young woman engaged to a man whose name was Joseph, of the house of David. 

Her name was Mary. And he came to her and said, “Greetings, favored one! The Lord is with you.” But she was much perplexed by his words and pondered what sort of greeting this might be. 

The angel said to her, “Do not be afraid, Mary, for you have found favor with God. And now, you will conceive in your womb and bear a son, and you will name him Jesus. 

He will be great, and will be called the Son of the Most High, and the Lord God will give to him the throne of his ancestor David. 

He will reign over the house of Jacob forever, and of his kingdom there will be no end.” 

Mary said to the angel, “How can this be, since I am a virgin?” 

The angel said to her, “The Holy Spirit will come upon you, and the power of the Most High will overshadow you; therefore the child to be born will be holy; he will be called Son of God. 

And now, your relative Elizabeth in her old age has also conceived a son; and this is the sixth month for her who was said to be barren. 

For nothing will be impossible with God.” Then Mary said, “Here am I, the servant of the Lord; let it be with me according to your word.” 

Then the angel departed from her. *
Sequel:
From then on, Mary left behind her old maps, and with only her faith to guide her, started out a new life with an unknown map of God’s making.
Break-Out Rooms:



15 minutes
How does the “baggage” of old maps hold us back? Are there new maps waiting for us? 

When have we been called us to create new maps with faith, trust and hope? 

A Winter Prayer


Edward Hayes 

Gerry:
The dark shadow of space leans over us.
We are mindful that the darkness of greed, exploitation, and hatred
also lengthens its shadow over our small planet Earth.

Hélène:
As our ancestors feared death and evil and all the dark powers of winter,
we fear that the darkness of war, discrimination, and selfishness
may doom us and our planet to an eternal winter. 

Elizabeth:
May we find hope in the lights we have kindled on this sacred night,
hope in one another and in all who form the web-work of peace and justice
that spans the world. 

Jackie:
In the heart of every person on this Earth
burns the spark of luminous goodness;
in no heart is there total darkness.
Don:
May we who celebrate this winter prayer
by our lives and service, by our faith and love,
call forth from one another the light and the love
that is hidden in every heart.
Amen.

Videoclip


Wait, Wonder, Wander - An Advent Reflection



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qW1fljoTys4
We are called to:
· Wait for the gift of Christ

· Prepare the way for Christ

· Contemplate the wonder of Christ

· Know the presence of Christ

· Bear the life of Christ
Prayer of the faithful  
Elizabeth:

God of light, 

we ask the continuing grace and blessings on all of us as we strive to let go of the old maps that serve no purpose, and embrace the new maps with trust, hope, joy and faith.

Silence
Don:


God of light, 

we praise you for the beauty of creation, its richness and variety; yet, through greed and ignorance, we scar your world with waste which destroys life in all its forms. 

Breathe your Spirit on us, that we may care more deeply for all of your creation, waterways, rivers, oceans and lakes, and give us the courage to speak out whenever and wherever we can.
Silence

Hélène:

God of light, 

we ask blessings for our Visioning Team. We pray for your ongoing guidance and for your Spirit to bring inspiration and discernment in all their deliberations.  Always bless them with the gifts of good counsel and reflection as they work together to map out the roads needed for the good of the community and the world.
Silence

Jackie:

God of light, 

in this dark December, remind us of the beauty and strength of one single candle burning in the night. Remind us of the warmth and safety a bonfire brings to those who gather around it. Remind us of the hospitality of the hearth.  And enable each of us to share these qualities: beauty, strength, warmth, safety and hospitality to whoever needs them most.
Silence

Concluding Song

People Look East 
Eleanor Farjeon 1957, Trad. French Carol
People, look east. The time is near 
Of the crowning of the year.
Make your house fair as you are able,
Trim the hearth and set the table.
People, look east and sing today:
Love, the guest, is on the way.

Furrows, be glad. Though earth is bare,
One more seed is planted there:
Give up your strength the seed to nourish,
That in its course the flower may flourish.
People, look east and sing today:
Love, the rose, is on the way.

Birds, though you long have ceased to build,
Guard the nest that must be filled.
Even the hour when wings are frozen
God for fledging time has chosen.
People, look east and sing today:
Love, the bird, is on the way.

Stars, keep the watch. When night is dim
One more light the bowl shall brim,
Shining beyond the frosty weather,
Bright as sun and moon together.
People, look east and sing today:
Love, the star, is on the way.

Angels, announce with shouts of mirth
Him who brings new life to earth.
Set every peak and valley humming
With the word, the Lord is coming.
People, look east and sing today:
Love, the Lord, is on the way.
Thank you for coming together on 

this December evening

to reflect, pray, sing and

worship in love, and light.
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