
ADVENT 2 

For many years, I was responsible for asking different people to decorate a windowsill in the 
church at Christmas. (Usually they were ready for Advent Sunday.) 
The displays enhanced our celebrations and often reflected the focus of the Candlelight Carol 
Service for that year. Each person was asked to select a title for their display from a list that I 
had prepared. (Many were an extract from a carol; sometimes just a line or two).   
Since the Christmas story starts with the foretelling of the birth of Jesus, there was usually an 
Advent hymn included in the list – or sometimes it might be some words from Isaiah. 
This title was often the last to be chosen! A little persuasion might sometimes be needed to 
convince a volunteer that she did have the ability to make a good display!  
And, the final display was often very beautiful and imaginative, reflecting the trust and 
expectation of the prophets or the diligence of the Wise Men as they journeyed so far to find 
the promised King.   

One Advent carol that I particularly remember is this;  

There’s a light 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 a 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 spirit 
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 here are human, 
Not the shining hosts above; 
For the drum beats of His army 
Are the heartbeats of our love. 
 
Hark! we hear a distant music 
And it comes with fuller swell; 
’Tis the triumph song of Jesus, 
Of our King, Immanuel! 
So, g0 forth with joy to meet Him! 
And, my soul, be swift to bring 
All thy sweetest and thy dearest 
For the triumph of our King! (adapted from 
word by Henry Burton) 
 

 

The words and tune together bring such a feeling of longing and expectation. 

If you are able to listen to this recording, this is the best I could find with words that you can 
sing along with.  
I would have liked it to have been sung a little more quietly for verses 1 and 2, then 
gradually building in strength! If you join in, you can choose how to sing it…… 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yuvbW7gVwaI 

Father God, waiting is sometimes very difficult. 
We can hope without knowing when our hopes might be realised. 
May we have patience and trust,  like people of Ancient times. But may we also know that 
you have given us people around us to be our angels here today; People who can be bringers 
of joy and generosity, kindness and encouragement. 
Give us the grace to know that we too, can be today’s angels and bring your joy to other 
people. Amen 


