
  
 

Date  20.12.20   4th Sunday in Advent 

 

Introduction   

Welcome to all sharing in this service today. It is jointly led by Deacon Liz Day and myself, (Viv 
Pitts) with Revd Tim leading us in the Advent liturgy. It has involved an all- age team of musicians, 
singers, actors, readers, film editors and photographers.  What a team! It’s a truly collaborative 
effort, for which we say a big thank you to everyone for playing their part. We are hoping to include 
a musical item by the National Methodist Choir of Great Britain, in which the eagle- eyed among 
you might spot a familiar face! At the time of writing we are awaiting permission to use it. However 
if it does not appear in this broadcast, you can find it on Youtube (Search for National Methodist 
Choir of Great Britain, Love Shone Down) and we do encourage you to view it. 

Advent liturgy:   Advent 4–Mary 

Jesus said, ‘Anyone who does what my Father in heaven wants is my brother or sister or 
mother.’  

I am the servant of the Lord. Let it be to me according to his word.  

The fourth candle is lit and this response is used: 

Jesus is the light of the world.  

A light no darkness can ever put out.  

We sing together:  

Mary’s gift, beyond all telling,  
was to give Christ room.  
Timeless God as human   
dwelling in a mother’s womb.  
Who could guess the final story?  
- cross and glory; empty tomb!  
 
Jesus, you are love even when we are afraid. Help us to pray to you when we are scared or 
fearful. 

Shine love into our hearts. Amen. 

 

Hymn 

Joy to the world, the Lord is come! 
Let earth receive her King; 
Let every heart prepare Him room, 
And heaven and nature sing, 
And heaven and nature sing, 
And heaven, and heaven, and nature sing. 

Joy to the world, the Saviour reigns! 
Let all their songs employ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and 
plains 

Repeat the sounding joy, 
Repeat the sounding joy, 
Repeat, repeat, the sounding joy. 

He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness, 
And wonders of His love, 
And wonders of his love, 
And wonders, wonders of his love.                                                        
Isaac Watts 
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Prayers   (Viv Pitts) 

As we draw near to your cradle, Holy child of Bethlehem, we enter a circle of love. Here is Mary, 
overwhelmed with a mother’s love for her first - born son; Joseph, awe-struck at the gift of a special 
baby; amazed shepherds called from nearby hillsides; far- travelling magi, kneeling in adoration 
and offering their gifts. And you God are here, in the midst of us, fulfilling your promises of old, 
bringing to us the greatest gift of all, your Son Jesus. We praise you for this gift of love - light in 
our darkness, hope in our helplessness, forgiveness and newness of life, salvation, peace and joy.  

Loving God, may all that we offer to you in our worship today spring from hearts filled with love and 
thankfulness. We pray that we might celebrate your coming and glorify your name, not just in our 
worship today, but in our everyday lives. As you meet with us here, draw us to your side, and unite 
us as one body, to love and serve you, this Christmas time and in the days ahead. Amen.  

 

The theme of our service today is Who is this Baby Jesus? And our scripture reading is 

Scripture: Matthew 16: 13-20 

 

THE UNPRECEDENTED NATIVITY   

(Those unable to access the internet may be supplied with a DVD on request) 

 

Love Shone Down  sung by the National Methodist Choir of Great Britain. (You can find this on 
Youtube if you are an internet user.) Included by kind permission of NMCGB. 

 
Reflection (Liz Day) 

I wonder if you think ‘The baby counts’ in our story today – or is he ‘just a baby?’ 

I’m reminded of a film called ‘Whistle down the wind’ starring Hayley Mills. No I wasn’t born when 
it was released – but shortly after! 

It’s an old film in black and white telling the story of some children who were evacuated during the 
war and ended up living on a farm in Yorkshire. 

One day, they come across an escaped prisoner who is injured, hiding in the barn (the legendary 
actor – Alan Bates) By some complete misunderstanding they think he says he is Jesus. He goes 
along with this notion of course, thinking it will be to his advantage and asks them not to tell anyone 
about him – it’s their secret. 

So they look after him, take him food and generally nurse him back to health. One night, the little 
boy takes him his newly born kitten which is very poorly. He leaves by the man’s bedside in the 
barn, believing that ‘Jesus’ will heal it. 

He returns in the morning to discover the kitten has died in the night. 

Very upset he storms off to find the other children and announces in a fantastic Yorkshire accent 
….’That’s not Jesus….he’s just a fella !!’ 

The film poses the questions I’ve been reflecting on in my own heart this Advent.  

1. What are we expecting from Jesus this Advent and Christmas? 
2. Are those things what we want or what we need? 

 When we say or sing, ‘Come Lord Jesus, Come’, what are our expectations? 



In a sense, the baby in our Nativity story is just that….a baby. That’s the beauty of the story, Jesus 
comes to earth as a little child, the same way we all entered the world - totally dependent on his 
parents. 

It’s who he is which matters - what he is going to do, and who he is going to be which shows us 
that he’s not just ANY baby and he certainly isn’t ‘just a fella’. 

But who do you say that he is? Are your conclusions based on what you read in the Bible or have 
heard from others perhaps? Or are they based on what you know and have experienced in your 
own lives? Maybe it’s mixture of the two. 

We all come to this baby with hopes and dreams – some of which will be fulfilled. But we must be 
prepared for the unexpected ways Jesus comes to be present with us. These may test our faith in 
him, but will ultimately transform us into his true disciples if we trust and believe in him.  

Is this baby – just a baby? Is this man ‘Just a fella?’ I leave you to answer that question for 
yourselves this Advent and Christmas as we, once again, look forward to his birthday. Amen 

 

Prayers of intercession  (Liz Day) 

Let us pray today for the children of our world: 

Those born into poverty, those born into loveless homes; those who will know abuse and neglect 
in their lives; those who will not be celebrating this Christmas. 

Loving and gracious God, be present within their situations. May all come to understand and 
believe that in your eyes, no child is ‘just a baby’ but of immense worth to you. 

Let us pray for those people who have become disillusioned with their faith ; 

Those who have expected you to work in particular ways; those who have lost someone they 
hoped you would save; those who haven’t realised that trusting in you does not lead to a pain free 
life; those who will experience Christmas but have lost their faith in it’s true meaning. 

Loving and gracious God, be present within their uncertainties. Enable them to realise that their 
trust in you is not futile, but life giving and transformational. 

Let us pray for families separated this Christmas: 

For those who are unable to be with family due to Covid 19; those who are unhappy about spending 
Christmas alone; those who are estranged from family members due to broken relationships;        
those who are too ill or frail to travel. Loving and gracious God, be present in their frustrations and 
feelings of loss. May they know that they are ‘held’ in your love. 

And let us pray for ourselves; 

Let us know your presence with us this Advent and Christmas: bringing us the things which we 
need but not necessarily what we want; bringing us hope where we might feel despair;                                                                   
bringing us peace where we might know conflict;  and bringing us to a point in our lives where we 
can say with certainty that Jesus, wasn’t ‘just a baby’ or ‘just a fella’ – but the Lord of life itself. 
 
Through Jesus Christ our hope, our light, our Saviour and Lord 

AMEN 

The Lord’s Prayer 

Our Father, who art in heaven,                                                                                                                              
Hallowed be thy Name.                                                                                                                                                         
Thy Kingdom come.                                                                                                                                                                   
Thy will be done on earth                                                                                                                                                        
As it is in heaven.                                                                                                                                                                   



Give us this day our daily bread.                                                                                                                                         
And forgive us our trespasses,                                                                                                                                                     
As we forgive those who trespass against us.                                                                                                                                        
And lead us not into temptation,                                                                                                                                          
But deliver us from evil.                                                                                                                                                              
For thine is the kingdom,                                                                                                                                          
The power, and the glory,                                                                                                                                                            
For ever and ever. Amen                                                                                                                                                       
 
Hymn:  
 
Hark! the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King, 
peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled. 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
join the triumph of the skies; 
with the angelic host proclaim, 
'Christ is born in Bethlehem' 
Hark! the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King. 
 
Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord, 
late in time behold him come, 
offspring of a virgin's womb. 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see! 
Hail, the incarnate deity! 
Pleased as Man with men to dwell, 

Jesus, our Emmanuel! 
 
Hark! the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King. 
 
Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all he brings, 
risen with healing in his wings. 
Mild he lays his glory by, 
born that man no more may die, 
born to raise the sons of earth, 
born to give them second birth: 
 
Hark! the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King.                             
Felix Mendelssohn Bartholdy/  Charles 
Wesley  

  
 
Benediction  
 
May the wonder of Christ’s birth draw you to him 
The joy of his coming fill your heart 
The light of Christ shine in and through you 
 
And the blessing of God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit 
Be yours, this Christmas time, and for evermore. Amen 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


