GREETING
Jay Hogewood

THE FIRST SUNDAY OF ADVENT
November 29, 2020

Advent serves as a time to watch and pray a time to open our hearts to God’s presence,
a time to pay attention to God’s call.
God’s love breaks in over and over again.
Be awake,
therefore,
watch and pray,
for God is near.

PRELUDE
8:30 AM Aya Magavina

10 and 11:30 AM Marcus St. Julien

Our altar flower are given this morning to the glory of God
and in loving memory of Karin Pic McIntire by her family.

CALL TO WORSHIP
Marissa Teauseau Horvath

You alone, O Lord, are our Savior and Sovereign.
Come down, O God!
You have done wonderful things in the past.
Come down, O God!
We need you here with us now.
Come down, O God!
We wait for you; we watch and pray.
We wait with hope.

THE LIGHTING OF
THE ADVENT CANDLE
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, because we long for the return of our Savior.
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.
And together we voice our hope, by saying:
O Come, O Come Emmanuel.*
(*Derek Weber, umcdiscipleship.org)

HYMN

CANTOR ONLY AT 8:30AM and 11:30AM SERVICES

# 211
VERSES
1-4,7

O Come, O Come, Emmanuel
1 O come, O come, Immanuel, and ransom captive Israel
that mourns in lonely exile here until the Son of God appear.
Refrain:
Rejoice! Rejoice! Immanuel
shall come to you, O Israel.
2 O come, O Wisdom from on high, who ordered all things
mightily; to us the path of knowledge show
and teach us in its ways to go. (Refrain)
3 O come, O come, great Lord of might, who to your tribes on
Sinai's height in ancient times did give the law
in cloud and majesty and awe. (Refrain)
4 O come, O Branch of Jesse's stem, unto your own and rescue
them! From depths of hell your people save,
and give them victory o'er the grave. (Refrain)
7 O come, Desire of nations bind all peoples in one heart and
mind. From dust thou brought us forth to life;
deliver us from earthly strife.(Refrain)

PRAYER
The patient hope of Christ be with you.
And also with you.
Let us pray together:
O God, come to us in our need.
Like a shepherd, you care for us.
Like a potter, you shape our lives.
Faithful God, we are waiting for you.
Come near to us.
Come down to us as fire,
and burn away the ones that hold us back.
Light our spirits with your eternal love.
Shape us with your hands
that we may be vessels fit to receive your presence.
We wait, Holy One, we trust in your love.
THE LORD'S PRAYER

THE RED STEPS

OFFERING

A Special Time for our Rayne Children

Thus Saith the Lord - But Who May Abide

8:30AM AND 11:30AM SERVICES PLEASE REMAIN IN YOUR PEW.

8:30AM and 10AM
cantor, Randy Bunnell

Handel, from Messiah

Thus saith the Lord, the Lord of hosts:
Yet once a little while and I will shake
the heavens and the earth, the sea and the dry land.
And I will shake all nations;
and the desire of all nations shall come.
The Lord, whom ye seek, shall suddenly come to His temple,
even the messenger of the Covenant, whom you delight in;
behold, He shall come, saith the Lord of hosts.
But who may abide the day of His coming,
and who shall stand when He appeareth?
A basket is provided on the table in the back of the sanctuary for your offering. You may also
TEXT: giverayne TO: 73256 or http://raynenola.org/contribute/
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OFFERING
11:30AM
cantor, Laurie Phillips

Lo, How a Rose E'er Blooming
Traditional German Carol, arr by Richard Walters

Lo, how a rose e'er blooming,
From tender stem hath sprung!
Of Jesse's lineage coming
As men of old hath sung,
It came a flow'ret bright,
Amid the cold of winter
when half spent was the night.
Isaiah 'twas foretold it,
The rose I have in mind;
With Mary we behold it,
The virgin Mother kind.
To show God's love aright
She bore to men a savior,
When half spent was the night.
A basket is provided on the table in the back of the sanctuary for your offering. You may also
TEXT: giverayne TO: 73256 or http://raynenola.org/contribute/

MARK 13:24-29
“But in those days, after that suffering,
the sun will be darkened,
and the moon will not give its light,
and the stars will be falling from heaven,
and the powers in the heavens will be shaken.
Then they will see ‘the Son of Man coming in clouds’
with great power and glory. Then he will send out the
angels, and gather his elect from the four winds, from
the ends of the earth to the ends of heaven.
“From the fig tree learn its lesson: as soon as its branch
becomes tender and puts forth its leaves, you know
that summer is near. So also, when you see these things
taking place, you know that he is near, at the very gates.
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MARK 13:30-37

HOMILY

Truly I tell you, this generation will not pass away until
all these things have taken place. Heaven and earth will
pass away, but my words will not pass away. “But about
that day or hour no one knows, neither the angels in
heaven, nor the Son, but only the Father. Beware, keep
alert; for you do not know when the time will come. It is
like a man going on a journey, when he leaves home and
puts his slaves in charge, each with his work, and
commands the doorkeeper to be on the watch.
Therefore, keep awake—for you do not know when the
master of the house will come, in the evening, or at
midnight, or at cockcrow, or at dawn, or else he may
find you asleep when he comes suddenly. And what I say
to you I say to all: Keep awake.”

Watch and Pray

ANTHEM

INVITATION

10 AM
cantor, Laurie Phillips

Lo, How a Rose E'er Blooming
Traditional German Carol, arr by Richard Walters

Lo, how a rose e'er blooming,
From tender stem hath sprung!
Of Jesse's lineage coming
As men of old hath sung,
It came a flow'ret bright,
Amid the cold of winter
when half spent was the night.

We joyfully welcome all who wish
to become members of Rayne
and encourage you to call Pastor Jay at
225-772-3550
or email him at

Isaiah 'twas foretold it,
The rose I have in mind;
With Mary we behold it,
The virgin Mother kind.
To show God's love aright
She bore to men a savior,
When half spent was the night.

jay@raynenola.org
to explore joining our community of
faith.

A basket is provided on the table in the back of the sanctuary for your offering. You may also
TEXT: giverayne TO: 73256 or http://raynenola.org/contribute/
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HYMN

#203

10AM SERVICE

Hail To the Lord's Anointed
1. Hail to the Lord's Anointed, great David's greater Son!
Hail in the time appointed, his reign on earth begun!
He comes to break oppression, to set the captive free;
to take away transgression, and rule in equity.

BENEDICTION

Go in Peace,

3. He shall come down like showers upon the fruitful earth;
love, joy, and hope, like flowers, spring in his path to birth.
Before him, on the mountains, shall peace, the herald, go,
and righteousness, in fountains, from hill to valley flow.

Stand firm in your faith.
Be Strong.
Be Brave.
Let everything you do
Be done in love.

4. To him shall prayer unceasing and daily vows ascend;
his kingdom still increasing, a kingdom without end.
The tide of time shall never his covenant remove;
his name shall stand forever; that name to us is love.

POSTLUDE

2. He comes with succor speedy to those who suffer wrong;
to help the poor and needy, and bid the weak be strong;
to give them songs for sighing, their darkness turn to light,
whose souls, condemned and dying, are precious in his sight.

