
Service of Light  
December 19, 2021 - 5:30 PM 

 
Welcome 
 
We will begin the service with a time of reflection. You might take this time to notice your breath. As you inhale, 
say to yourself, “restore me, O God.” and then as you exhale say to yourself, “let you face shine.”  
 
Prelude                               John Johns, guitar 
 
*Opening Sentences  
Holy One, healer of the world, 
 shed your light upon this world. 
Holy One, healer of brokenness, 
 help us reflect your light on each other. 
Holy One, healer of all, 
 bring wholeness and let your healing light shine. 
 
*Prayer  
Lord Jesus, 
master of both the light and the darkness, 
send your Holy Spirit upon us. 
We who have so much to do 
seek quiet spaces to hear your voice each day. 
We who are anxious over many things 
look forward to you coming among us. 
We who are blessed in so many ways 
long for the complete joy of your Kingdom. 
We whose hearts are heavy 
seek the joy of your presence. 
We are your people, 
walking in darkness yet seeking the light. 
To you we say,  
 “Come, Lord Jesus.”  Amen. 
 
*Hymn 83                     Come, Thou Long-Expected Jesus                               STUTTGART             
 
 
 
 
 



Prayer for Illumination  
Speak to us, Lord. 
Speak to us in the waiting, the watching, 
the hoping, the longing,  
the sorrow, the sighing, the rejoicing. 
Speak to us by your Word in these Advent days, 
and walk with us until the day of your coming. Amen. 
                   
Scripture Readings      Psalm 80:1-7 

2 Corinthians 4:5-12 
 
Homily                                                             Shine  Anne Keener 
 
 
Hymn                                                    Restore Us, O God               

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
O hear our cry, O Lord; now hear us as we pray. 
You guide us as a shepherd leads, so keep us in your way. 
(REFRAIN) Restore us, O God, let your face shine. 
Restore us, O God, let your face shine. 
 
Enthroned above all worlds, you shine with holy light, 
Lord, pour your pow’r upon us all and save us with your might. 
(REFRAIN) Restore us, O God, let your face shine. 
Restore us, O God, let your face shine. 
 
O Lord, the God of hosts, turn not your face away. 
Our tears have been both food and drink; foes mock us night and day. 
(REFRAIN) Restore us, O God, let your face shine. 
Restore us, O God, let your face shine. 
 
O lord, our God, return; bring peace into each home. 
So let your face shine on us all; restore us as your own. 
(REFRAIN) Restore us, O God, let your face shine. 
Restore us, O god, let your face shine. 
 
Offering of our Lives and Prayers to God  
We invite you to take a few moments to reflect on your own life and the lives of those you love, and then to write 
names, prayers, or both using as many cards as you need. When you have completed your prayer(s), we invite you 
to come as you are able, light a taper from a lit candle on each table, and light as many votives as you want. We 
then invite you to place your lit candle(s) on the table with your prayer card(s) underneath, as a sign of lifting them 
into the healing light of Christ.  
 
Musical Meditation                                      John Johns, guitar 
 
 



Intercession for Healing  
Holy God, we join our voices with those of ages past who come to you offering prayers of intercession. We pray 
for those we love, for all on our prayer list, and for this world you created. You alone are the Light of the world, 
and you alone can bring peace that passes understanding. Open our hearts as we pray. Bring healing and wholeness 
as only you can. 
Restore us, O God,  
  Let your face shine. 
 
We lift into your light those for whom pain is the greatest problem, who are remembered more for their distress 
than their potential, who at night cry, ‘I wish to God it were morning,’ and in the morning cry, ‘I wish to God it 
were night.’ 
Restore us, O God,  
  Let your face shine. 
 
We lift into your light those whose struggle is psychological, those who are haunted by nightmares of their past or 
fears of their future, those whose minds are shackled by depression, and those who do not know what is wrong or 
even what to pray. 
Restore us, O God,  
  Let your face shine. 
 
We lift into your light those for whom light has turned to darkness, as the end of a life or the breaking of a 
relationship leaves them stunned in their souls and silent in their conversation, feeling disoriented, not knowing 
where to turn, whom to turn to, or whether life still has a purpose. 
Restore us, O God,  
  Let your face shine.  
 
We lift into your light those whose struggle is physical, those who have a recent diagnosis and are still processing 
their new reality, and those who know all too well the challenges of living with chronic illness.  
Restore us, O God,  
  Let your face shine. 
 
We lift into your light those who feel the pressure to be merry and bright this season when they are not. We pray 
for those who long for more. Not for more things but for more silence in the midst of the noise, more solitude in 
the midst of the crowds, and more depth to each experience of Advent.  
Restore us, O God,  
  Let your face shine.  
 
We lift into your light those who tend the sick, counsel the distressed, or sit with the dying. We ask your blessing, 
that in caring for your people they may meet and serve you. 
Restore us, O God,  
  Let your face shine. 
 
We lift into your light those whose troubles we do not know or whose names we would not say aloud, but here in 
the silence we trust you hear our hearts. 
 
Silence  
 
O God, you alone know the cure for each sickness and every soul. Even as we pray your healing love is breaking 
into this world.  By your grace, allow us to reflect your light and love on all we encounter.  
Restore us, O God,  
  Let your face shine. 
 



We ask all of this in the name of Christ, the Light of the world, who boldly taught us to pray saying, 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 debts, as we forgive our debtors; and lead us 
not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory, 
forever. Amen. 
 
*Hymn 92                          While We Are Waiting, Come                         WAITING           
 
*Benediction  
 
You are invited to take a candle home as a reminder of God’s face shining on you.               
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***************************************** 
 
Thank you for joining us tonight. We hope this service provides space for prayer, reflection, and a reminder that 
God’s face shines upon you even in the darkness.  
 
If you are in the midst of a difficult season in life and would benefit from a Christian friend to walk alongside you, 
please reach out to Stephen Leader Judi Arnold (judimarnold@gmail.com or 615-579-0364) or one of the pastors. 
Stephen Ministry provides one-on-one, confidential relationships of prayer and support and is here for you. 
 
***************************************** 
 
We Stand in God’s Circle of Light 
 
Today, we stand in God’s circle of light, 
Breathing in, breathing out. 
Today we stand in God’s circle of light, 
Light before, light behind, 
Light on left, light on right, 
Light buried deep within. 
Today, we stand in God’s circle of light, 
With friends and family, neighbors and strangers, 
With all the people of the world. 
Together we stand in God’s everlasting light. 
Encircled, embraced, 
United into one family, 
From every nation and culture and creed. 
Let this circle hold us, 
Let this circle sustain us, 
Let this circle surround us, 
With the bright and shiny presence 
Of the Eternal One, 
Who leads us into light. 
-Christine Sine 



For Light 
Light cannot see inside things. 
That is what the dark is for: 
Minding the interior, 
Nurturing the draw of growth  
Through places where death 
In its own way turns into life. 
 

In the glare of neon times, 
Let our eyes not be worn 
By surfaces that shine 
With hunger made attractive. 
 

That our thoughts may be true light, 
Finding their way into words 
Which have the weight of shadow 
To hold the layers of truth. 
 

That we never place our trust 
In minds claimed by empty light, 
Where one-sided certainties 
Are driven by false desire. 
 

When we look into the heart, 
May our eyes have the kindness 
And reverence of candlelight. 
 

That the searching of our minds 
Be equal to the oblique 
Crevices and corners where 
The mystery continues to dwell, 
Glimmering in fugitive light. 
 

When we are confined inside 
The dark house of suffering 
That moonlight might find a window. 
 

When we become false and lost 
That the severe noon-light 
Would cast our shadow clear. 
 

When we love, that dawn-light 
Would lighten our feet 
Upon the waters. 
 

As we grow old, that twilight 
Would illuminate treasure 
In the fields of memory. 
 

And when we come to search for God, 
Let us first be robed in night, 
Put on the mind of morning 
To feel the rush of light 
Spread slowly inside 
The color and stillness 
Of a found world. 
 

By John O’Donohue 


