
 
 
 
 
You are welcome to pick up children’s worship bags from the 
coat hooks in the narthex (near the Fifth Avenue entrance) and 
then return them after worship so we can refill them for next 
Sunday.  

 

Chiming of the Hour and Prelude  
 

Welcome to Worship  Rev. Eric Porterfield 
 

Call to Worship Rev. Alicia Porterfield 
 

O Shepherd who leads us, O Savior who redeems, 
fill us with Your hope; 
Restore us, O God; let your face shine, that we 
may be saved. 
In these days of separation and confusion, 
division and want, only You bring true hope; 
Restore us, O God; let your face shine, that we 
may be saved. 
You have carried us this far with tender, steadfast 
love; may this truth give us hope, 
Restore us, O God; let your face shine, that we 
may be saved. 
Let Your hand continue to guide us, let Your hope 
revive us, as we worship, 
 

Restore us, O God; let your face shine, that we 
may be saved. Amen.   
   ~adapted from Psalm 80 
 
Invocation and Lord’s Prayer     
   Jennifer Bradbury 
Lighting of the Advent Candle  
 The Finley Family 

“For there is hope for a tree, 
When it is cut down, that it will sprout again, 
And its shoots will not fail. 
“Though its roots grow old in the ground 
And its stump dies in the dry soil, 
At the scent of water it will flourish 
And put forth sprigs like a plant. –Job 14:7-9 
 

Hymn of Hope 
           “Come, Thou Long Expected Jesus” 
 

Come, Thou long expected Jesus, 
Born to set Thy people free. 
From our fears and sins release us,  
Let us find our rest in Thee. 
Israel’s strength and consolation, 
Hope of all the earth Thou art; 
Dear Desire of every nation,  
Joy of every longing heart. 
 

Born Thy people to deliver, 
Born a Child and yet a King. 
Born to reign in us forever, 
Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 
By Thine own Eternal Spirit,  

Rule in all our hearts alone; 
By Thine all sufficient merit, 
Raise us to Thy glorious throne.  
 

Our Future Rachael Gibson 
 
Hymn of Longing 
                  “O Come, O Come Emanuel” 
     

O Come, O come Emmanuel, 
O come, O come, Immanuel, 
and ransom captive Israel 
that mourns in lonely exile here 
until the Son of God appear. 
 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Immanuel 
shall come to you, O Israel. 
 

Prayer of Thanksgiving       Rev. Eric Porterfield 

 

Doxology (spoken, please stand) 
 

 Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
    Praise Him all creatures here below, 
    Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 
 Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.  
  

Meditation on Hope Jon Brannon 
     

Prayer of Hope Rev. Alicia Porterfield 
 

Old Testament Reading  Isaiah 64:1-9 
 

1 O that you would tear open the heavens and 
come down, so that the mountains would quake 
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at your presence—2 as when fire kindles 
brushwood and the fire causes water to boil-- to 
make your name known to your adversaries, so 
that the nations might tremble at your presence! 
 
3 When you did awesome deeds that we did not 
expect, you came down, the mountains quaked 
at your presence. 4 From ages past no one has 
heard, no ear has perceived, no eye has seen any 
God besides you, who works for those who wait 
for him. 5 You meet those who gladly do right, 
those who remember you in your ways. But you 
were angry, and we sinned; because you hid 
yourself we transgressed. 6 We have all become 
like one who is unclean, and all our righteous 
deeds are like a filthy cloth. We all fade like a 
leaf, and our iniquities, like the wind, take us 
away. 7 There is no one who calls on your name, 
or attempts to take hold of you; for you have 
hidden your face from us, and have delivered us 
into the hand of our iniquity. 
8 Yet, O LORD, you are our Father; we are the 
clay, and you are our potter; we are all the work 
of your hand. 9 Do not be exceedingly angry, O 
LORD, and do not remember iniquity forever. 
Now consider, we are all your people.  
 

Advent Song 
       “Song of Hope (Heaven Come Down)”  
                                  Luke and Davis Porterfield 

All things bright and beautiful You are, 
All things wise and wonderful You are, 
In my darkest night You brighten up the skies, 
A song will rise. 
 

I will sing, oh, sing a song of hope sing along, 
God of heaven come down, 
Heaven come down. 
Just to know that You are near is enough. 
God of heaven come down, 
Heaven come down. 
 
All things new, I can start again, 
Creator God, calling me Your friend, 
Sing praise, my soul to the Maker of the skies, 
A song will rise. 
 

I will sing, oh, sing a song of hope sing along, 
God of heaven come down, 
Heaven come down. 
Just to know and be loved is enough. 
God of heaven come down, 
Heaven come down. 
 
Hallelujah, sing; Hallelujah, sing, sing, 
Oh, hallelujah sing. 
 
Oh, sing a song of hope sing along, 
God of heaven come down, 
Heaven come down. 
Just to know that You are near is enough. 

God of heaven come down, 
Heaven come down. 
 

Sermon         “The Great ‘And Yet’ of Advent” 
                                         Rev. Eric Porterfield        
                                

Hymn of Response        
    “Have Thine Own Way” 
 

Have thine own way, Lord!  
Have thine own way!  
Thou art the potter, I am the clay.  
Mold me and make me, after thy will,  
while I am waiting, yielded and still.  
 

Have thine own way, Lord!  
Have thine own way!  
Hold o'er my being absolute sway.  
Fill with thy Spirit till all shall see  
Christ only, always, living in me!  
 

Benediction                    Rev. Eric S. Porterfield 

 

Postlude                               Jon Brannon, organ 
  

Ministerial Staff 
Rev. Eric S. Porterfield  DaVontaé Edwards  Jon Brannon 
Rev. Alicia Porterfield   Rachael Gibson 
 
Vision Statements 
We help each other become more like Jesus. 
We love one another unconditionally. 
We worship God wholeheartedly. 
We help people meet Jesus.  
We love our hurting world.  
 

 


