
Good morning and welcome to this Communion Service,  so if you are at home you will need to 
have some bread and wine to hand.   
 
We light our third Advent candle  
 
We light this candle to recall Simeon and Anna,  and all those who are the Quiet in the land  
Who have awaited every generation for the glory of the Lord to be revealed  
And have patiently accepted your will and timing  
May the light overcome the darkness  
 
Prayer  
 
Father as we gather today will you please come and reveal yourself to us so that we might respond 
to you in praise ,  worship and adoration that we might glory in your wonderful name Father ,  
Son,  and Holy Spirit.    Amen  
 
Sing.  139BPW  
 
Come, thou long expected Jesus, born to set thy people free,   
From our fears and sins release us, let us find our rest in thee  
 
Israel’s strength and consolation, hope of all the earth Thou art  
Dear desire of every nation, joy of every longing heart  
 
Born thy people to deliver, born a child and yet a King,   
Born to reign in us for ever.  Now thy gracious kingdom bring  
 
By thy own eternal Spirit rule in all our hearts alone  
By thy all sufficient merit, raise us to thy glorious throne  
 
 
Reading: Luke 2:21-40  
 
Prayer of thanksgiving for offerings given or promised  
 
Lord , all we have is yours but you allow us to choose what we do with our monies, so today we 
choose to give what we have into your church for the telling of the good news of salvation in Jesus 
for the lost , the broken, and the seeking.         Amen  
 
 
Sing 233sof.   326mp  
 
Immanuel, O Immanuel, bowed in awe I worship at your feet  
And sing Immanuel, God is with us sharing my humanness, my shame  
Feeling my weaknesses,  my pain  
Taking the punishment, the blame, Immanuel  
And now my words cannot explain all that my heart cannot contain  
How great are the glories of your name  
Immanuel x3  
 
 



SERMON  
Last week I had to phone the Office of the Public Guardian about my Lasting Power Of Attorney 
documents which 8 weeks previously I had returned to them for altering following Hilary’s death. I 
phoned them to ask why on receiving them back nothing had been changed on the documents 
and I wanted to know why. As I phoned a voice said you are 29th in the queue. . . . . . . . I thought 
how long is this going to take!!!. . . . . . well as the numbers went down it took a mere 58 minutes!!  
In the prophet Habakkuk’s oracle vs2 says "How long O Lord must I call for help but you do not 
listen" and in vs5God responds" Look at the nations and watch. . . . and be utterly amazed"  
As we look forward in this Advent season it's good for us to look at two people who at the time of 
Jesus birth were like Habakkuk probably crying to God " How long O Lord must I call for help" 
What they couldn't know , because they did not have the advantage we have of looking back into 
history and therefore of seeing Gods perfect timing and planning  
Now we are told that Simeon was a righteous man and devout v25 Some might think that these 
are one and the same thing, they are not. Righteousness is all about our relationship with God. . . . 
it's personal between us and God. It means one who is morally and ethnically right before God. . . . 
a good example might be Martin Luther King, as the leader of the American Black Peoples, who 
could so easily stepped away from righteous living in order to speed up the causes progress, but 
instead remained right before God and the people and therefore usable by God.   
On the other hand, being devout meant that Simeon obeyed the scriptural and Jewish laws so that 
none could find fault with him or his lifestyle. Therefore God  chose him Simeon, to be the first, 
apart from the Bethlehem shepherds to hear the good news that the cry "How long O Lord" was 
now answered. The Christ, The Messiah, was now here and all that God had promised would be 
enacted through this baby, yet to be the man , God with us, Immanuel  
Simeon was Holy Spirit led to see this amazing truth and he needed nothing more for his life, 
because her was everything he had longed for, hoped for , believed for and he knew in his heart 
that he was truly  privileged  
My friends we are in exactly the same place as Simeon, if we believe that Jesus is the Christ,  the 
Messiah. Furthermore, all that God has promised, the Second Coming of Christ, the End Times, the 
Reign of Christ on earth and the final triumphant revelation of God or Father enthroned in the 
heavens, will be ours, as believers to witness and share in, when the time is right  
Are you eagerly awaiting this fulfilment, this final act of Gods eternal plan? Or are you like the 
many in Israel and Jerusalem who had given up that this promise of God would ever be true, real  
Also in this story is Anna 84, a prophetess, who like Simeon devoted herself to the worship of God, 
never leaving the Temple precincts. She too awaited the coming Messiah, she believed God  was 
sending . The one who would do what God had foretold through the prophets , that of the" 
redemption of Jerusalem "vs18. Jerusalem here substitutes for  Israel and it's redemption is not 
about release from Rome’s  iron fist. . . . . . . . but about Israel’s failure to be Gods people , Gods 
Holy people. And she believed that Jesus was to be the way of redemption. . . . . . . and He is. Mine 
and yours. . . . . . the one who by his Calvary death paid the death penalty price for us to be truly 
Gods people once again, redeemed and restored  
I can only think that Mary and Joseph, even though they knew that Jesus was Gods Son, must have 
been stunned at what these two respected witnesses said to them and must have found it hard to 
take in all of the allusions to the future of their son , especially "the sword thy will pierce your own 
heart or soul too" Only at the foot of the cross would know the truth of this  
So what are we to do with this account? Lay it to one side and assume that it was for Mary and 
Joseph and Simeon and Anna’s edification only  
No, No, my friends this is here to remind us that although we may be like Habakkuk crying " How 
long O Lord" we must not lose sight of the Advent of Christ and the truth of His second coming and 
all that that will mean for us.   
But also that we are compelled by this account to go on sharing with as many as we can that 
Christmas, wonderful and glorious as it is, is but a shadow of what is yet to be. . . . . . . . . His 



second glorious coming when.  "When every knee will bow in heaven and earth and every tongue 
confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of God the Father" Phillipians 2 10-11  
This is what we are awaiting, with anticipation. . . . . . . . . . . . but are you  
May the light overcome the darkness  
 
 
Sing149bpw  
 
There's alight upon the mountains and the day is at the spring  
When our eyes shall see the beauty and the glory of the King  
Weary was our heart with waiting and the night watch seemed so long  
But his triumph day is breaking and we hail it with a song  
 
There's hush of expectation and a quiet in the air  
And the breath of God is moving in the fervent breath of prayer  
For the suffering, dying Jesus is the Christ  upon the throne  
And the travail of our spirits is the travail of his own  
 
He is breaking down the barriers, he is casting up the way  
He is calling for His angels to build up the gates of day  
But His angels her are human, not the shining hosts above  
For the drum beats of his army are the heart beats of our love  
 
Hark we hear a distant music and it comes with fuller swell  
It's the triumph song of Jesus, of our King Immanuel  
Zion go ye forth to meet him, and be swift to bring  
All the sweetest and the dearest for the triumph of our King  
 
 
Let us now prepare for our communion  
 
 
And so, quietly and unobtrusively God slips into his world and makes himself known to those who 
are open  
to his coming; putting together the broken pieces of our lives and calling us to live in hope and 
love  
 
Let us make room and space in this place and at this time for Him  
 
God ends our waiting and rewards our offering in choosing the flesh and blood of a tiny fragile 
baby to give  
himself to us and risk our life and death  
In this mystery of self-giving represented in cradle and cross, bread and wine, we find our hope  
We come to this table now and the closest we shall get to that Bethlehem stable  
For on that night he was delivered, as we have been delivered a baby naked and needy, born of his 
mother’s labour  
to grow up into manhood with good news for those who would listen and to walk a path that led 
to a city with its supper table, upper room, and cross  
This baby born for us, living for us, dying for us, rising for us, coming for us, is our Lord and Saviour  
 
 



So do we proclaim the mystery of faith as we remember how on one night in which later he was 
betrayed and while eating supper he took bread, gave thanks broke it and shared it with his 
friends  
 
Take and eat, this is my body broke for you. . . . . . . apiece of bread. . . . . a baby in a manger. . . . . . 
. a broken body on a cross  
The offering of God’s love  
 
And then a up. . . . my blood . . . . . a new covenant.      . . . . . a cup of wine. . . . . a child of hope. . . . 
. . blood spiller in love and forgiveness  
 
Silence  
 
 
 
Prayer. . . . we offer our prayers Lord for those unable to do so themselves. . . . . the broken . . . the 
tired.   . . . . . the hungry and thirsty. . . . the homeless . . . . . . . . the unloved. . . . . . . . the 
unwanted. . . . . . . . the rejected . . . . . and the heartbroken  
 
Lord,  may they come to know, through us and others of your kingdom.  there is room for them all 
at your table  
 
 
 
Sing329bpw  
 
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine, O what a foretaste of glory divine  
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, born of his Spirit, washed in his blood  
 
This is my story, this is my song, praising my Saviour all the day long.  X2  
 
Perfect submission, perfect delight, visions of rapture burst on my sight  
Angels descending bring from above, echoes of mercy whispers of love  
 
Perfect submission, all is at rest, I in my Saviour am happy and blessed  
Watching and waiting, looking above, filled with his goodness, lost in his love  
 
 
Benediction  
 
May God our Father grant us grace to live as His children, His witnesses and His Ambassadors 
Amen  
 


