
 
 

Service of Comfort and Hope 
 

While Advent is a season of hope and Christmas is a season of joy, not everyone feels hopeful or like celebrating. Grief, illness, 
aging, depression, loneliness, unemployment, and loss are magnified. Even those who are not struggling with losses may feel 
the stress of preparations and expectations around Christmas time. A Service of Comfort and Hope may provide a time and 
place of solace during the often frenetic days surrounding the celebration of Christmas. We come together seeking healing and 
room to share grief, sadness, loneliness, or confusion when these emotions often feel out of place during the holidays. Tonight, 
we come with our honest yearnings, seeking the return of light and hope. 
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WELCOME & ANNOUNCEMENTS 

 
A LITANY FOR LOSSES 
As we approach the shortest day of the year, we gather, mindful of the losses that have 
multiplied throughout the year. 
 
As we look back at it all at once, we are in danger of being overwhelmed by its tragedies 
- sickness, violence, fire, hurricane, earthquake, and more. 
 
Our aim tonight is to acknowledge this, to mourn this, and to know that in all of this, 
there is the possibility of more light. 
 
If we are to be overwhelmed, let it be that we are overwhelmed with the assurance that 
we are not alone. 
 
We are able to do this because the longest night is the birth canal for ever-more-light as 
the days begin to lengthen and we wait for the springtime of new life. 
 
Some of our earliest evidence is that our ancient ancestors saw this night and the dawn of 
tomorrow as the appropriate time to honor their lost loved ones. 
 
It was this moment that symbolized most powerfully that the path to everlasting life is 
filled with the light of a new and growing dawn. 
 
As we light this tree, may we remember that even though we feel our light is dim in the 
midst of our experience this year, we can trust that the Holy Light continues to shine. 
 
The sanctuary tree is lit. 

 
We are not alone. 
 
Special Music                            In the Bleak Midwinter  arr. Dan Forest 

Zach Ruppel, piano 
  



LOSS OF LIFE 
We mourn the loss of life. 
 
The first candle is lit. 

 
Reading Revelation 21:1-5 
 

1Then I saw a new heaven and a new earth; for the first heaven and the first earth had 
passed away, and the sea was no more. 2And I saw the holy city, the new Jerusalem, 
coming down out of heaven from God, prepared as a bride adorned for her husband. 3And 
I heard a loud voice from the throne saying, ‘See, the home of God is among mortals. He 
will dwell with them; they will be his peoples, and God himself will be with them; 4he 
will wipe every tear from their eyes. Death will be no more; mourning and crying and 
pain will be no more, for the first things have passed away.’ 5And the one who was seated 
on the throne said, ‘See, I am making all things new.’ Also he said, ‘Write this, for these 
words are trustworthy and true.’ 
 
Silence for reflection. 

 
For so many, the pandemic has taken loved ones. 
 
We mourn the loss of those close to us and those whose names we do not know. 
 
We mourn those who perished while working to save other lives. 
 
We mourn those who died, not of COVID-19, but of other causes. 
 
And, we mourn the loss or our ability to be with them as they passed, our loss of 
gathering together for comfort in the ways we needed to begin our grief work. 
 
Let us pray. 
We mourn this loss of life. We honor and remember these beloveds. We pray for comfort 
and peace. 
Amen. 
 
Special Music                     An excerpt from The Crossing     by Ola Gjeilo 

Zach Ruppel, piano 
 
 
 
 



LOSS OF LIVELIHOOD 
We mourn the loss of livelihood. 
 
The second candle is lit. 

 
Reading Isaiah 40:1-5 
 
1Comfort, O comfort my people, says your God.  2Speak tenderly to Jerusalem, and cry to 
her that she has served her term, that her penalty is paid, that she has received from the 
LORD's hand double for all her sins.   3A voice cries out: "In the wilderness prepare the 
way of the LORD, make straight in the desert a highway for our God.  4Every valley shall 
be lifted up, and every mountain and hill be made low; the uneven ground shall become 
level, and the rough places a plain. 5Then the glory of the LORD shall be revealed, and 
all people shall see it together, for the mouth of the LORD has spoken." 
 
Silence for reflection. 

 
For so many, this year has taken the security of food, shelter, care for families, and 
medical care. 
 
We mourn the loss of businesses that could not withstand the circumstances.  
 
We mourn with those who find themselves newly needing to rely on others for help. 
 
Let us pray. 
We mourn this loss of livelihood. We honor and remember the dreams now deferred. We 
pray for sustenance and resilience. 
Amen. 
 
Special Music                            An excerpt from Home     by Ola Gjeilo 

Zach Ruppel, piano 
 
 
 
 
 
 



LOSS OF LOVE 
We mourn the loss of love. 
 
The third candle is lit. 

 
Reading Psalm 121 
1I lift up my eyes to the hills — from where will my help come?  2My help comes from the 
LORD, who made heaven and earth.  3He will not let your foot be moved; he who keeps 
you will not slumber.  4He who keeps Israel will neither slumber nor sleep. 5The LORD is 
your keeper; the LORD is your shade at your right hand. 6The sun shall not strike you by 
day, nor the moon by night.  7The LORD will keep you from all evil; he will keep your 
life.  8The LORD will keep your going out and your coming in from this time on and 
forevermore. 
 
Silence for reflection. 

 
Our society’s dilemma, centuries in the making, has created such hatred, suffering, 
oppression, and ill-will. 
 
We mourn the loss of those whose lives were lost to brutality and violence. 
 
We mourn the loss of our ability to love one another despite our differences. 
 
We mourn that people of color have suffered at the greatest proportion during the 
COVID-19 pandemic. 
 
Let us pray. 
We mourn this loss of love. We honor and remember the work of prophets who proclaim 
justice. We pray for compassion and change. 
Amen. 
 
Special Music              Of the Father’s Love Begotten      arr. Penny Rodriguez 

Zach Ruppel, piano 
 
 
 
 



LOSS OF LIVELINESS 
We mourn the loss of liveliness. 
 
The fourth candle is lit. 

 
READING Psalm 139:1-12 
1 O Lord, you have searched me and known me. 
2 You know when I sit down and when I rise up; 
   you discern my thoughts from far away. 
3 You search out my path and my lying down, 
   and are acquainted with all my ways. 
4 Even before a word is on my tongue, 
   O Lord, you know it completely. 
5 You hem me in, behind and before, 
   and lay your hand upon me. 
6 Such knowledge is too wonderful for me; 
   it is so high that I cannot attain it. 
7 Where can I go from your spirit? 
   Or where can I flee from your presence? 
8 If I ascend to heaven, you are there; 
   if I make my bed in Sheol, you are there. 
9 If I take the wings of the morning 
   and settle at the farthest limits of the sea, 
10 even there your hand shall lead me, 
   and your right hand shall hold me fast. 
11 If I say, ‘Surely the darkness shall cover me, 
   and the light around me become night’, 
12 even the darkness is not dark to you; 
   the night is as bright as the day, 
   for darkness is as light to you. 
 
Silence for reflection. 

 
For many of us, this year has robbed us of our energy, our enthusiasm, and our sense of 
well-being. 
 
We mourn teachers, leaders, caregivers, and workers who are struggling to help those in 
their care, themselves exhausted and needing the sustenance they give to others. 
 
We mourn the loss of all who are living with mental health concerns, finding it difficult 
to access resources and support. 
 



We mourn with those living with addiction. 
 
We mourn with those who are forced to isolate and quarantine in locations where abuse 
occurs away from the safety of community. 
 
Let us pray. 
We mourn this loss of liveliness. We honor and remember that each person is beloved. 
We pray for recovery and renewal of energy. 
Amen. 
 
Special Music              An excerpt from Thou Didst Leave Thy Throne      arr. Dan Forest 

Zach Ruppel, piano 
 
 
MORE LIGHT 
And now, we light a fifth candle, just as we will do later this week on Christmas Eve. 
 
We light this as a sign of our belief: We believe in the Light that has come and is coming. 
 
The fifth candle is lit. 

 
This light resides within us always, an ember of the Holy Spirit dwelling with us always. 
This light reminds us that we are not alone. 
 
LITANY OF AFFIRMATION  
(Adapted from “First Coming” by Madeleine L’Engle) 

 
God did not wait until the world was ready, till the nations were at peace. 

God came when the heavens were unsteady  
and prisoners cried for release. 

 
God did not wait for the perfect time. 

God came when the need was deep and great.  
God dined with sinners in all their grime. 

 
God did not wait until the hearts were pure. 

In JOY God came to a tarnished world of sin and doubt, 
to a world of anguish and shame. God came in JOY,  
and His light never goes out. 

 



God came to a world which did not mesh; to heal its ill, and shield its scorn. 
In the mystery of the Word made flesh, the maker of the stars was born. 

 
We cannot wait until the world is whole to raise our songs with joyful voice,  

to share our grief, to touch our pain. 
God came in grace, with love.  Rejoice!  Rejoice! 

 
DISMISSAL AND BENEDICTION         
 
Go in peace and faith.  If you are tired, may you find rest, if you are anxious, may you 
find peace, if you are lonely, may you find comfort.  Know that nothing can separate you 
from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.  The blessings of Almighty God, Father, 
Son and + Holy Spirit remain with you always. 
Amen.  
 
Special Music                                      Silent Night                arr. Ola Gjeilo 

Zach Ruppel, piano 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



WORSHIP AND MUSIC STAFF 
Pastor Jonathan Bull Senior Pastor 
Pastor Rebecca Grate Associate Pastor 
Karla Kruse Director of Music Ministries 
Judy McLeod Handbell Director 
Zach Ruppel Director of Contemporary Music 
Philip Cordell Organist 
Yingzhou (Joe) Hu Contemporary Keyboardist 
 
 

PERMISSIONS 
Worship texts are adapted from free portions of http://www.worshipdesignstudio.com/believe. 
 
Scripture passages are from the New Revised Standard Version Bible, copyright © 1989 National Council of the Churches of 
Christ in the United States of America. Used by permission. All Rights reserved worldwide. 
 

In the Bleak Midwinter, arr. Dan Forrest Jr., © 2001 SoundForth, Permission to podcast/stream this music obtained 
from ONE LICENSE, License #A-728642. All rights reserved. Performed by Zach Ruppel.  Used with Permission.   The 
Crossing, by Ola Gjeilo, © 2018 Walton Music Corporation, Permission to podcast/stream this music obtained 
from ONE LICENSE, License #A-728642. All rights reserved. Performed by Zach Ruppel.  Used with Permission.   
Home, by Ola Gjeilo, © 2018 Walton Music Corporation, Permission to podcast/stream this music obtained from 
ONE LICENSE, License #A-728642. All rights reserved. Performed by Zach Ruppel.  Used with Permission.   Of the 
Father’s Love Begotten, arr. Penny Rodriguez, © 2010 Beckenhorst Press, Permission to podcast/stream this music 
obtained from ONE LICENSE, License #A-728642. All rights reserved. Performed by Zach Ruppel.  Used with 
Permission.  Thou Didst Leave Thy Throne, arr. Dan Forrest Jr., © 2001 SoundForth, Permission to podcast/stream 
this music obtained from ONE LICENSE, License #A-728642. All rights reserved. Performed by Zach Ruppel.  Used 
with Permission.  Silent Night, arr. Ola Gjeilo, © 2018 Walton Music Corporation, Permission to podcast/stream this 
music obtained from ONE LICENSE, License #A-728642. All rights reserved. Performed by Zach Ruppel.  Used with 
Permission. 
 


