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•Making Catholicism relevant    •Restoring women’s ordination •Living the change we envision 
 

 
 

3rd Sunday of Advent  
December 12, 2021 - Worship Aid 

 
Introduction & Welcome 
 
Welcome to Mary Magdalene the Apostle Catholic Community based in San Diego, California, on the land 
that the Kumeyaay people have tended for generations. We gather in person and online – united in love. 
Know that wherever you are and whoever you are, you are welcome here, just as you are. We are glad 
you are joining us. We welcome all of you to today’s liturgy.  
 
For the best worship experience for all, we ask that you remain muted you for the majority of the service. 
Despite being muted, we encourage you to sing along at home and to join us in saying the spoken 
responses in bold. During the prayers of the people, we invite you to unmute yourself and offer your 
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prayer intentions aloud. Prayer intentions can also be offered in the chat at any point in time. You may 
wish to have bread and wine or something similar for communion. After our liturgy concludes, we invite 
you to stay on as we gather for some social time.  

 
Our readings for this Advent season are drawn from both the  Comprehensive Catholic Lectionary by Jane 

Via & Nancy Corran and A Women's Lectionary for the Whole Church: Year W by Wilda Gafney.  
Both lectionaries mix critical biblical scholarship with a commitment to centering stories of women and 

using Inclusive and Expansive language for God. 
 
 

This year, our focus for Advent is "Hope & Chaos", acknowledging the chaos of the world that we find 
ourselves in. We do not seek to offer easy answers, rather we embrace the uncertainty and the unknown, 
embracing the questions and the mysteries. There are many things in this world that can destabilize us, 

making it difficult for us to find hope. This advent, we embrace the juxtaposition of hope and chaos, 
knowing that hope can take the form of action, and chaos can be generative. At times, we are called to 

create hope and embody hope for others. 
 

Our new Advent song by David Bjorlin, Advent Begins in the Darkness of Night,  
includes these poignant lyrics:  

 
"Advent begins with our dreams yet deferred. 
love sounds ridiculous, prayer seems absurd. 

but in the midst of life’s centerless maze, 
we lift together our protest of praise." 

 
May this advent be a time of prayer and joyful expectation as we embrace an active hope. 

Let us now pause for a moment of prayerful silence before we begin our liturgy. 
 
Opening Song: Advent Begins in the Darkness of Night     Bjorlin 
 
Advent begins in the darkness of night,  
waiting and watching for signs of the light,  
walking in faith that a path will appear,  
daring to follow in spite of our fear. 
 
Advent begins with our dreams yet deferred.  
Love sounds ridiculous; prayer seems absurd.  
But in the midst of life’s center less maze,  
we lift together our protest of praise. 
 
Advent begins in oppression’s domain,  
marked by the cries of confusion and pain.  
Yet hope is kindled where justice is done,  
mercy is nurtured and peace is begun. 
 
Advent goes on till the promised dawn breaks, 
 tyrants are toppled and Gods great awakes.  
Hope is perfected and faith is made sight.  
Love is our center and Christ is our light  
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Opening Rite 
We begin our liturgy with the sign of our faith:  
 + In the name of God who shares divinity with us,  
 Jesus, who shares humanity with us; 
 And the Holy Spirit who unsettles and inspires us.   Amen.  
 
May the grace of Jesus the Christ, the love of God, and the hope of the Holy Spirit be with you.  
And also with you.  
Lighting of the Advent Wreath  
 
Knowing God’s Loving Kindness  
 
Holy God of Advent, you come near to us, yet we continue to seal our hearts with indifference to 
a suffering world. 
Tear open our hearts, and make us more compassionate. 
 
You approach us with boundless compassion to kindle our hope, but we continue to build our 
lives with the bricks of bitterness. 
Tear open our anger, so we might become more forgiving. 
 
You draw near, longing to embrace us, but we fold our arms, closing ourselves off from those all 
around us. 
Tear open our souls, so we might become children of Advent. 
 
God, shaper-of-our-lives: 
 have compassion; 
Jesus, Word-which-does-not-pass-away: 
 fill us with your grace; 
Holy Spirit, Giver-of-the-Light-of-peace: 
 Shine through our lives.   
 

Pause 
 

Even now, God approaches us, compassion transcending anger, hope persisting amidst despair, 
life triumphing over death. This is good news, my friends; this is news of great joy for each of us. 
 
Enriched in every grace, blessed with joy and hope, transformed by love, we will live as people 
of Advent. Thanks be to God. Amen. 
 
Opening Prayer 
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First Reading - Judges 13:2-7      
 
A Reading from the Book of Judges:  
 
Now there was a certain man from Zorah, of the tribe of the Danites, and his name was 
Manoah. His wife was barren; she had never given birth. And the messenger of the Holy One 
appeared to the woman and said to her, “Look now, you are barren, having never given birth, 
you shall conceive and give birth to a child. Now please be on guard not to drink wine or strong 
drink, and you shall not eat anything unclean. For look! You shall yet conceive and give birth.  
No razor shall be upon this child’s head, for the babe shall be a Nazirite to God from the womb. 
And this child shall begin to deliver Israel from the hand of the Philistines.”  
 
Then the woman came and spoke to her husband saying, “Someone from God came to me. Their 
appearance was like that of a messenger of God, incredibly awesome. I did not ask the 
messenger from where they came, and their name they did not tell me. Yet they said to me, ‘You 
shall conceive and give birth to a child.  Do not drink wine or strong drink, and do not eat 
anything taboo, for a Nazirite to God shall this child be from the womb unto the tomb.’”  
 
Hear what the Spirit is saying to God’s people. 
Thanks be to God. 
 
PSALM – Isaiah 12:2-6 
 
The psalm response is:  We draw from the well of Love. 
R:  We draw from the well of Love. 
 
From the Holy One comes all healing and wholeness. 
We trust in this hope, 
 confident and unafraid. 
From the Holy One comes our strength  
 and our spiritual reservoir. 
 
R:  We draw from the well of Love. 
 
Holy Love has been the well  
 of meaning in our lives. 
With joy we will draw water 
 from the fountains of compassion. 
At that time, we will give thanks to God, 
 acclaim God's holy names. 
 
R:  We draw from the well of Love. 
 
May all peoples recognize the divine energy  
 available in the world  
 and receive its transforming life with exaltation. 
All people will sing throughout all the earth, 
 sing praise for the glorious gift of divine Life. 
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Great in our midst is the Holy. 
 
R.  We draw from the well of Love. 
 
Second Reading            

 
A Reading from a report by Dom Antonio Valeriano, a Native American author of the sixteenth 
century: 
 
Juan Diego returned to the hilltop where the Heavenly Lady was waiting, and he said to her: "My 
Lady, my maiden, I presented your message to the Bishop, but it seemed that he did not think it 
was the truth. For this reason I beg you to entrust your message to someone more illustrious who 
might convey it in order that they may believe it, for I am only an insignificant man." 
 
She answered him: "Humblest of my children, I ask that tomorrow you again go to see the Bishop 
and say that I, the ever virgin holy Mary, Mother of God, am the One who personally sent you." 
 
But on the following day, Sunday, the Bishop again did not believe Juan Diego and insisted on 
some sign in order to believe that it was the Heavenly Lady Herself who sent Juan Diego – who 
was then dismissed… 
 
Juan Diego set out on Tuesday, but went around the hill … so as to arrive quickly in Mexico City 
and avoid being detained by the Heavenly Lady. But she came out to meet him … and said: 
"Listen and understand, my humblest child. There is nothing to frighten and distress you. Do not 
let your heart be troubled, and let nothing upset you. Is it not I, your Mother, who is here? Are 
you not under my protection? Are you not, fortunately, in my care? … Go up to the hilltop, my 
dear one, where you will find flowers of various kinds. Cut them, and bring them into my 
presence."  
 
Reaching the peak, Juan Diego was astonished that so many Castilian roses had burst forth at a 
time when the frost was severe. He carried the roses in the folds of his tilma (mantle) to the 
Heavenly Lady, who said: "My child, this is the proof and the sign which you will bring to the 
Bishop to reveal my will in it. You are my ambassador, very worthy of trust."  
 
Juan Diego set out on the way, now content and sure of succeeding. On arriving in the Bishop's 
presence…and opening the white mantle, all the different Castilian roses fell scattered on the 
ground. And drawn on the cloak, the precious image of the ever youthful Mary, Mother of God 
immediately appeared, in the same manner as it is today and is kept in the shrine of 
Tepeyac. …They called her by the name that she herself had used: "the ever young holy Mary of 
Guadalupe."  
 
Hear what the Spirit is saying to God’s people.  
Thanks be to God.  
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Gospel Acclamation         Mass of Glory 
 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Give the glory and the honor to our God! 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Give the glory and the honor to our God! 
 
Gospel – Luke 1:39-56  
Our God is with you.  And also with you.   
A reading from the Good News attributed to Luke.   
Glory to You, O God.   
 
In those days, Mary set out and went with haste to a Judean town in the hill country.  There, she 
entered the house of Elizabeth and Zechariah.  When Elizabeth heard Mary’s greeting, her child 
leapt in her womb.  Elizabeth was filled with the Holy Spirit!  She exclaimed with jubilance, 
“Blessed are you among women, and blessed is the fruit of your womb!  Why has this happened 
to me, that the mother of God's Anointed One comes to me?  As soon as I heard the sound of 
your greeting, the child in my womb leapt for joy.  Blessed are you who believed that there 
would be a fulfillment of what was spoken to you by a messenger of God.” 
 
And Mary sang: 

My soul proclaims Your greatness, O God. 
My spirit rejoices in You who make me whole. 
For You have looked with favor upon me 
despite my insignificance. 
Amazingly, from now on, all generations  
will call me blessed. 
You, O God, have done great things for me;  
and holy is Your name. 
You extend mercy and compassion from age to age 
to all those who hold You in awe. 
You have shown Your sacred strength, 
dispersing the arrogant of mind and heart, 
  casting rulers from their thrones,  
and lifting up the lowly; 
  filling the hungry with good things 
  and sending the rich away empty. 
You have come to the aid of Your servant Israel 
  mindful of Your mercy  
  and the promise You made to our ancestors, 
  to Abraham and Sarah and their descendants forever." 

 
And Mary remained with Elizabeth for about three months and then returned to her home. 
 
The Gospel of God. 
Praise to you, Jesus the Christ. 
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Homily    
 
Profession of Faith 
Adapted from “Advent Creed” by Dave Hopwood, https://engageworship.org/ideas/advent-
creed  
 
We believe in God, the creator of heaven and earth. 
The one who is full of patience, 
who is not afraid of silence, 
who does not need to fill each moment with activity and noise. 
The one who is beyond bluster and flurry, 
and who does not jostle for attention. 
 
We believe in Jesus the Christ,  
who slipped into Bethlehem one night, mostly unnoticed, 
who lived thirty years without headlines or hurry, 
who frequently took time alone with our Loving God, 
who stood quietly before the noise of his accusers, 
whose silence overpowered their words, 
who died, then rose again on a quiet Sunday morning. 
 
We believe in the Holy Spirit, 
who strengthens, empowers, renews and refreshes, 
sometimes arriving with obvious power, 
sometimes with the quiet breath of a whisper. 
 
We believe in one God 
who patiently waits for us, 
and who longs for us to do the same. 
 
Prayers of the People  
[Note: Today and each Sunday of Advent our PoF begin with the “O antiphons,” that were first 
used in the 8th century as part of vespers or evening prayer in the week before Christmas We had 
the first three O antiphons on the first two Sundays of Advent, with two more today and on the 
remaining Advent Sunday.]    
 
“Gaudete! Rejoice always!  Pray without ceasing..”  “Someone from God came to me.”  “You are 
my ambassador, very worthy of trust.”  With the confidence and hope these messages bring, let 
us pray without ceasing for all that we and all creation need. 
 
Our response:   God is with us — there is hope!   God is with us — there is hope!       
 
O Key of David and Bathsheba, you open and no one can shut; you shut and no one can open.  
Come and release all prisoners, all those who live in hopelessness and the shadow of death … 
we pray … God is with us — there is hope!        
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O Morning Star, splendor of Light eternal and Sun of righteousness, come and enlighten with 
hope all those who live in hopelessness and despair … let us pray … God is with us — there is 
hope!        
 
That as God blessed the Americas at Tepeyac hill with the presence of the ever young holy Mary 
of Guadalupe, may we draw strength to do the inclusive environmental and immigration justice 
around the world that leads to peace … we pray … God is with us — there is hope!     
   
In thanksgiving that the God of the Cosmos chose, in Jesus, to make a home on this planet, with 
celebrations in the stars and the music of the spheres … we pray …  
God is with us — there is hope!     
 
For those who doubt our experience of God-with-us, and for the times we have doubted as well 
… we pray as Jesus said we should … God is with us — there is hope!     
 
Let us now take a moment to be mindful of the needs of all beings, all who are facing illness and 
suffering, those who have gone home to the Creator, and all the prayers here today that have 
remained unspoken, deep in the silence of our hearts… 
 
(Short pause) 
 
For these intentions and for all the prayers written in the chat and in our community prayer book   
. . . we pray … God is with us — there is hope!     
 
Concluding Prayer of the Faithful:  
 
 
Offertory Song: Ancient Wisdom, Mother of Earth     Clanton-Aldrige 
Sung to the tune of ‘We Three Kings’ 
O – o – o, Now we turn to Her for peace.   
Hope and justice will increase.  
Re-creating, liberating, She will all our dreams release. 
  
Ancient Wisdom, Mother of earth, bringing all creation to birth. 
With Her power, we will flower, feeling our sacred worth. R.  
  
Guadalupe, Lady and Queen, from Her holy treasures we glean. 
She is healing and revealing more than we’ve ever seen. R 
 
Black Madonna, Mother of all, loving us whatever befalls, 
always guiding and abiding, within our hearts She calls. R.   
 
Christ-Sophia, Mystery of Old, in our souls Her blessings unfold, 
Love abiding, always guiding into a future bold. R. 
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Preparation of the Bread & Wine 
 
Blessed are You, God of all creation. Through Your goodness we have this bread to offer, which 
earth has given and human hands have made. It will become for us the bread of life.   
 Blessed be God forever. 
 
Blessed are You, God of all creation. Through Your goodness we have this wine to offer, fruit of 
the vine and work of human hands. It will become our spiritual drink.    
 Blessed be God forever. 
 
Friends, pray that through our sharing in this sacred meal we will be a blessing to others.   
  May God transform these gifts for the blessing of all the world.  

 
Prayer with our Gifts 
 
 
Eucharistic Prayer Adapted from Enfleshed.com and past MMACC worship aids 
 
The Holy One be with you.  
 And also with you 
 
Let us open your hearts to the One who is Love:  
To the One who took on flesh, we give thanks and praise 
 
Presider:  Creator of all that is, by your hand we were formed. You created us to thrive - not 
alone, but together. You shaped the entire cosmos so that every form of life depends on every 
other. You made us strong and resilient people, but equally vulnerable and dependent on you, 
the earth, and all our neighbors. You gifted us with the need to rely on one another, bone of each 
other's bone, flesh of each other's flesh. In Your wisdom, You created us with both desire and 
need to be in community. 
 
You sent prophets and messengers to Your people, reminding us of the promised time of peace 
and justice that would surround the world. They came in the midst of our despair and filled us 
with hope. You came to a young woman named Mary and laid out the promise in a new way – 
promising her a son who would be called Jesus, through whom the world would be changed.  
And now as we wait in hope for that child to be born, we join with all your people in singing:  
 
Sanctus  Mass of Glory – Canedo & Hurd  

 
Holy, Holy, Holy One God of all.  
Heaven and earth are full of your glory. 
Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna in the highest. 
Blessed are all who come in the name of our God. 
Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna in the highest. 
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Voice 1:  Source of love that knows no boundaries, Your song rang out before the world 
began.  Throughout the ages, Your song of liberation has impregnated us with Your hope for a 
world where those considered last and least are first and most, where violence is overcome by 
the power of your ancient love, and where all of humanity works together for peace.  
 
Voice 2:  You brought us holiness through vulnerability.  You too became bone of our bone, 
flesh of our flesh. You made yourself dependent on us in the form of an infant, revealing the 
transformative power of giving and receiving love through human flesh.  
 

[Please extend your hand, palm up, 
 toward the bread and wine.] 

Presider:  We open ourselves to Your Spirit who sanctifies and transforms these gifts to 
become You in us, the body and blood of Christ, as we now fulfill Your command of love.  Make 
this bread the means of our rebuilding, this wine the medium of our transformation, this table the 
foundation of our renewal, and this community the place of our rebirth. We remember that… 
 
All: …on the night before Jesus died, while at supper with his friends, he took bread, said the 
blessing, broke the bread and gave it to them saying: “Take this, all of you and eat. This is my 
body. Do this in memory of me.”   

[pause]  
 

After the meal, Jesus took the cup filled with wine, said the blessing, gave the cup to his friends 
and said: “Take this, all of you and drink. This is my blood, the cup of the new and ever-lasting 
covenant. Do this in memory of me.” 
 
Let us proclaim the mystery of faith:    [Sung – Mass of Glory, Hurd & Canedo]   
 When we eat this bread and drink this cup, 
 We proclaim your death, O Jesus, 
 until you come in glory, until you come in glory. 
 
Voice 1:  We remember all who are separated from their families, homes, and communities 
because of the pandemic, or because of selfishness, greed, hatred, famine, and war. Encourage 
and enable us to move out of our comfort zones and be in solidarity with all those who cry out 
for understanding, help and love. Motivate us to be the hope that our weary world needs; to 
bring about a change in attitudes in our country and to give shelter and sanctuary as able.  
 
Voice 2:  We hear Your Voice of steadfast love in all the beauty and the pain that we 
experience in life. We remember all who now journey through sickness and suffering. We 
remember all who have died into the fullness of communion with You, especially members of 
our MMACC community. We remember those whose lives have been blighted by violence, 
racism, or poverty – all whom the world counts as last and least.  
 
Presider:  Holy One, you poured Your Spirit on Mary and she sang words of defiance and 
hope. Pour out Your Spirit upon us gathered today. As we eat and drink, may we know Your 
presence among us and be opened to the possibilities of Your hope. Strengthen us as we work for 
peace and justice.  Reinforce our courage to make the Advent promise a reality. 
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Through Christ the Servant, may all creation be renewed.   
With Christ the Servant, may we serve those in need.  
In Christ the Servant, may peace and justice flourish.  
We offer our prayer of praise, this day and forever.  
 
[sung]    Mass of Glory – Canedo & Hurd  
 

A-a-men. A-a-men. Al-le-lu-ia. A-a-men. 
 

Prayer of Jesus          Wilhelmy 
Throughout the centuries, the prayer of Jesus, often known as the “Our Father,” has been 
translated and rendered in many different ways. At this time, we invite you to join us in praying 
in the language and words most comfortable to you. We offer this sung contemporary version: 

 
Loving God in whom is heaven; 

May your name be honored everywhere. 
May your kin-dom come, 

the desire of your heart for the world be done 
in us, by us, and through us. 

Give us the bread we need for each day. 
Forgive us, enable us to forgive others. 

Keep us from all anxiety and fear 
for you reign in the power that comes from love 

which is your glory forever and ever amen. 
 

Sign of Peace 
 
May the peace of Emmanuel – God-with-us – be with you today and always.   
And also with you. 
Let us offer one another – and the whole world – God’s peace. 
 
Lamb of God          Mass of Glory 
 
Lamb of God, You call us to gospel of hope. O Lamb of God. O Lamb of God.  
Lamb of God, You call us to gospel of love. O Lamb of God. O Lamb of God.  
Lamb of God, You call us to gospel of peace; grant us peace; grant us peace. 
 
We are the body of Christ, called to listen deeply to God’s Voice.  
We are blessed to hear God’s Word and share in this communion. 
 
These are the gifts of God for the people of God. We believe that this is God’s table, not ours, 
and all are truly welcome here and invited to receive. Whether you are joining us in person or 
online, we are all gathered around Christ’s table. May all who share with us in this communion 
be united with us in the Body of Christ that knows no bounds. Amen. 
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Communion Song – O Holy Darkness      Clanton-Aldredge  
To the tune of ‘O Little Town of Bethlehem’ 
O Holy Darkness, loving womb, who nurtures and creates,  
Sustain us through the longest night with dreams of open gates. 
We move inside to mystery that in our center dwells, 
Where streams of richest beauty flow from sacred living wells. 
 
Creative Darkness, closest friend, you whisper in the night; 
You calm our fears as unknown paths surprise us with new sight. 
We marvel at you bounty, your gifts so full and free, 
Unfolding as you waken us to new reality. 
 
O Holy Night of deepest bliss, we celebrate your power; 
Infuse us with your energy that brings our seeds to flower. 
The voice out of the darkness excites our warmest zeal 
To bring together dark and light, true holiness reveal. 
 
O Holy Christ-Sophia, your image, black and fair, 
Stirs us to end injustice and the wounds of Earth repair. 
The treasures of your darkness and riches of your grace 
Inspire us to fulfill our call, our sacredness embrace. 
 
Prayer After Communion   
 
 
Closing Blessing 
 
Let the Church say… Amen!  
 
Sending Forth 
 
The mass has ended. Our service continues.  
Thanks be to God.  
 
Closing Song – Joyful, Joyful, we adore you  
Joyful, joyful, we adore You, God of glory, God of love; 
Hearts unfold like flow’rs before You, Op’;ning to the sun above. 
Melt the clouds of evil and chaos; Drive the angst of doubt away; 
Giver of immortal gladness, Fill us with the life of day! 
 
All Your works with joy surround You, Earth and heav’n reflect Your rays,  
Stars and angels sing around You, Center of unbroken praise; 
Field and forest, vale and mountain, Flow’ry meadow, flashing sea, 
Chanting bird and flowing fountain Praising You eternally! 
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Always giving and forgiving, Ever blessing, ever blest, 
Well-spring of the joy of living, Ocean-depth of happy rest! 
Ever loving, Christ Messiah, Let Your light upon us shine; 
Teach us how to love each other, Lift us to the joy divine. 
 
Mortals, join the mighty chorus, Which the morning stars began; 
God’s own love is reigning o’er us, Joining people hand in hand. 
Ever singing, march we onward, faithful in the midst of strife; 
Joyful music leads us onward In the Spirit Song of life. 

 
 

 
 
 

We are grateful that you have joined us for worship tonight.  
 

At Mary Magdalene Apostle Catholic Community, we have embraced the dream of a transformed Roman Catholic 
Church. Financial support is essential to breathe life into this dream and to keep it alive for future generations. To 
underscore our commitment, we support a full-time paid priest and a variety of social justice activities, giving a 

percentage of our Sunday offering back into the community. To support our community, please visit 
http://www.mmacc.org/donate. 

 
Music used with permission OneLicense #A-71188 

Some song lyrics have been adapted to align with our commitment to inclusive language.  
No copyright infringement is intended.  

 
Our Eucharistic Prayer was adapted from Enfleshed.com  

by members of the MMACC liturgy committee and draws inspiration from several sources.  
 
 


