
An Advent and Christmas  

Booklet of Devotions 
 

Come thou Long-Expected Jesus! 

 

St. James Episcopal Church, 

405 E. Main Street 

Batavia, NY 

www.sjecbataviany.org 

 

Sunday morning 

9 am on zoom (go to website for log-in) 

 10 am in the church and livestreamed on Facebook 

Christmas Eve Holy Eucharist with Baptism and 

music at 7 pm  

Christmas Day, Liturgy of the Word at 10 am 

We welcome you joining us in any way that feels right to 

you! 

 

http://www.sjecbataviany.org/
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Advent 
 

The First Week of Advent 

Almighty God, give us grace to cast away the works of darkness, and put 
on the armor of light, now in the time of this mortal life in which your 
Son Jesus Christ came to visit us in great humility; that in the last day, 
when he shall come again in his glorious majesty to judge both the living 
and the dead, we may rise to the life immortal; through him who lives 
and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever. 
Amen. 

Psalm 122: verse 1 

I was glad when they said to me, * 
"Let us go to the house of the Lord." 

In this season we are asked to ready ourselves to welcome Jesus into our 
hearts, to welcome him in his house. Where is Jesus’s house? Everywhere 
we go, for we are where Christ dwells. Let us ready ourselves! 
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The Grace and the Impatience to Wait – An Advent Poem by Walter 
Brueggemann 

In our secret yearnings 
we wait for your coming, 

and in our grinding despair 
we doubt that you will. 

And in this privileged place 
we are surrounded by witnesses who yearn more than do we 

and by those who despair more deeply than do we. 
Look upon your church and its pastors 

in this season of hope 
which runs so quickly to fatigue 

and this season of yearning 
which becomes so easily quarrelsome. 
Give us the grace and the impatience 

to wait for your coming to the bottom of our toes, 
to the edge of our finger tips. 

We do not want our several worlds to end. 
Come in your power 

and come in your weakness 
in any case and make all things new. 

Amen. 
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The Second Week of Advent 

Isaiah 11:1-10 

A shoot shall come out from the stump of Jesse, 
and a branch shall grow out of his roots.  

Psalm 39:8 

And now, what is my hope? * 

O Lord, my hope is in you. 

In coming to us in the flesh, Jesus is all we need to know about God. God 
so loved us that God came to us, as one of us, to feel what we feel, learn 
what we learn, fear what we fear. Through God’s Son, God has given 
each of us a branch of life to grasp, for where is our hope---where is our 
hope always and forever? In God as human, Jesus of Nazareth. For it is 
through Jesus that we know God and God knows us.  

From the late author and theologian, Rachel Held Evans 

“O come, Thou Day-Spring 
Come and cheer 
Our spirits by Thine advent here 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night 
And death's dark shadows put to flight 
Rejoice, rejoice, Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, o Israel” 

I never really understood the significance of Advent as a season of 
waiting until this year, as Dan and I have mourned alongside a dear 
friend recently devastated by the betrayal of someone close. 
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For three weeks now, we have been waiting—waiting for word, waiting 
for an explanation, waiting for direction, waiting for even the smallest 
sign of hope. 

Nothing. 

We have prayed that God would bring about repentance, reconciliation, 
and redemption. 

Nothing. 

We have prayed for patience, for wisdom, for a miracle. 

Nothing. 

Often I have thought about the people of Israel—mourning in lowly 
exile, waiting for the Messiah to release them from captivity. And often I 
have thought about the Church—waiting for a second Advent, waiting 
for all things to be made new and for the Kingdom of God to reach 
fruition. 

This year I understand better what the Apostle Paul meant when he 
wrote, “We know that the whole creation has been groaning as in the 
pains of childbirth right up to the present time. Not only so, but we 
ourselves, who have the first fruits of the Spirit, groan inwardly as we 
wait eagerly for our adoption as sons, the redemption of our bodies. For 
in this hope we were saved. But hope that is seen is no hope at all. Who 
hopes for what he already has? But if we hope for what we do not yet 
have, we wait for it patiently.”(Romans 8:22) 

Encountering once again the devastating effects of our broken and sinful 
world, particularly this time of year, has stirred inside of me a strange 
sense of solidarity, and a surprising sense of hope. I don’t know how this 
specific situation will be healed, but Advent reminds me that God 
rewards the patient in unexpected and beautiful ways. 
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To those awaiting a military victory over their enemies, He sent a 
Messiah who taught liberation through forgiveness and peace. 

To those awaiting political victory, He sent a King who was crucified on a 
cross. 

To those awaiting wealth and power, He anointed a Servant to “preach 
good news to the poor…to proclaim freedom for the prisoners and 
recovery of sight to the blind, to release the oppressed.” (Luke 4:18) 

And to those awaiting a mighty and vengeful God, He sent a helpless 
baby. 

God’s ways are always unexpected, but always right. He answers our 
prayers, not by giving us what we want, but by giving us what we need. 
At Advent we remember that God will make good on His promise to 
redeem this screwed up world, even if He has to squeeze Himself into 
flesh and blood to do it. 

But in the meantime, we wait. 

And sometimes waiting sucks. 

Rachel Held Evans https://rachelheldevans.com/blog/advent-waiting 

 

 

 

 

 

 

https://rachelheldevans.com/blog/advent-waiting
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The Third Week of Advent 

The Song of Mary  

Luke 1:46-55 

My soul proclaims the greatness of the Lord, 

my spirit rejoices in God my Savior; *  
for he has looked with favor on his lowly servant. 

From this day all generations will call me blessed: * 
the Almighty has done great things for me, and holy is his Name. 

He has mercy on those who fear him * 
in every generation. 

He has shown the strength of his arm, * 
he has scattered the proud in their conceit. 

He has cast down the mighty from their thrones, * 
and has lifted up the lowly. 

He has filled the hungry with good things, * 
and the rich he has sent away empty. 

He has come to the help of his servant Israel, * 
for he has remembered his promise of mercy, 

The promise he made to our fathers, * 
to Abraham and his children for ever. 

Mary, in the same vein as her ancestor Hannah, sings a song of 
revolution. The revolution God unleashes through a peasant girl in 
Nazareth who simply and bravely said, “yes,” when asked to be the 
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bearer of God-in-the-flesh. An unexpected, unnoticed, no-account girl 
heard God, heeded God, bore and raised God.  

Thanks be to God.  

Always remember, God doesn’t think of strength and weakness as we do. 
God sees strength where others see weakness and weakness where 
others see strength. Never count yourself out for God came to us as a 
poor baby, born in a barn to an un-homed couple because no one would 
take them in.  

The Fourth Week of Advent 

Into the Darkest Hour by Madeleine L’Engle 

It was a time like this, 
War & tumult of war, 
a horror in the air. 
Hungry yawned the abyss- 
and yet there came the star 
and the child most wonderfully there. 

It was time like this 
of fear & lust for power, 
license & greed and blight- 
and yet the Prince of bliss 
came into the darkest hour 
in quiet & silent light. 

And in a time like this 
how celebrate his birth 
when all things fall apart? 
Ah! Wonderful it is 
with no room on the earth 
the stable is our heart. 
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Deacon Diana, in a sermon said, “we must smooth the road that God 
takes into our heart.” This is indeed our Advent task, to smooth the 
rugged, broken, twisted, rocky, pot-hole filled road into our heart so that 
God come to us as a baby can enter our wide open hearts with ease. 
Whatever our circumstances, our doubts, our fears, our “I can’t,” God 
can, God does, and God always will. Silent Night, Holy Night, Come Thou 
Long-Expected Jesus!” 

 

 

The Nativity of our Lord: Christmas! 

O God, you have caused this holy night to shine with the brightness of 
the true Light: Grant that we, who have known the mystery of that Light 
on earth, may also enjoy him perfectly in heaven; where with you and 
the Holy Spirit he lives and reigns, one God, in glory everlasting. Amen. 

From the Gospel of Luke: 

In those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus that all the 
world should be registered. This was the first registration and was taken 
while Quirinius was governor of Syria. All went to their own towns to be 
registered. Joseph also went from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to 
Judea, to the city of David called Bethlehem, because he was descended 
from the house and family of David. He went to be registered with Mary, 
to whom he was engaged and who was expecting a child. While they 
were there, the time came for her to deliver her child. And she gave 
birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in bands of cloth, and laid 
him in a manger, because there was no place for them in the inn. 

In that region there were shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch 
over their flock by night. Then an angel of the Lord stood before them, 
and the glory of the Lord shone around them, and they were terrified. 
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But the angel said to them, "Do not be afraid; for see-- I am bringing you 
good news of great joy for all the people: to you is born this day in the 
city of David a Savior, who is the Messiah, the Lord. This will be a sign for 
you: you will find a child wrapped in bands of cloth and lying in a 
manger." And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the 
heavenly host, praising God and saying,  

"Glory to God in the highest heaven, 
and on earth peace among those whom he favors!"  

The angels sing, the shepherds quake, the baby squawks, Mary rests, 
Joseph prays, the donkey eats, the cattle low, the sheep baa. God has 
found in this stable hearts wide open ready to receive God in the Flesh 
into their very being. Tend our newly arrived guest, let him grow within 
us until we burst forth into our world, hearts on fire for the Prince of 
Peace. This is what we’ve waited for, this is what we need. Jesus in our 
hearts, Jesus in our words, Jesus in our actions. Jesus. Glory to God in the 
Highest Heaven! 
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Christmas Is Waiting To Be Born 

Where refugees seek deliverance that never comes, 

And the heart consumes itself, if it would live, 

Where little children age before their time, 

And life wears down the edges of the mind, 

Where the old man sits with mind grown cold, 

While bones and sinew, blood and cell, go slowly down to death, 

Where fear companions each day’s life, And Perfect Love seems long 
delayed. 

Christmas is waiting to be born: 

In you, in me, in all of humankind. 

– Howard Thurman (1899-1981) 

 
Thank you for being on this journey, may it continue right here and right 

now. Amen. 
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                                         St. James Episcopal  

                                                   Church 

                                        405 East Main Street                 

Batavia, Ny 14020 

 

 
 

The Rev. Canon Cathy Dempesy-Sims,  
priestincharge@SJECBataviaNY.org 

 The Ven. Deacon Diana Leiker,  
dllart@aol.com 

 
Organist/ Choir Director: John Novak 

Administrator: Bobbi Jo Voelker  

Wardens: 

Warden: Judy Essig, (585) 820-2615, jessig@gvboces.org 

Warden: Jim Ellison, (717)503-5749. jdellison@gmail.com 

  
Vestry: 

Jo-Ann Bestine, Amy Celentano,  
Phillip Colantonio, Dorian Ely, Liz Findlay  

 Carol Queal 
 

Clerk of the Vestry: position to be filled 
Treasurer: Rick Iannello 

Office Phone: 585-343-6802  
Website: www.sjecbataviany.org 

Email: Saint.James2@sjecbataviany.org  
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