
SHINE, JESUS SHINE 
 

Lord, the light of your love is shining, 

in the midst of the darkness shining, 

Jesus, Light of the world, shine upon us, 

Set us free by the truth you now bring us: 

Shine on me; shine on me! 
 

Chorus: 

Shine, Jesus, shine!  Fill this land with the Father’s glory, Blaze, 

Spirit, blaze!  Set our hearts on fire! 

Flow, river, flow!  Flood the nations with grace and mercy, 

Send forth your Word, Lord, and let there be light. 
 

Lord, I come to your awesome presence, 

from the shadows into your radiance; 

by the blood I may enter your brightness. 

Search me, try me, consume all my darkness. 

Shine on me; shine on me. 

Chorus 
 

As we gaze on your kingly brightness, 

so our faces display your likeness; 

ever changing from glory to glory, 

mirrored here may our lives tell your story. 

Shine on me; shine on me. 

Chorus 
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 Deacon for December:   All Deacons - If you know of 

anyone in the hospital or in need of assistance please 

contact any of our Deacons.   
 

ANNOUNCEMENTS: 
 

Hanging of the Greens will be held on Friday, December 4, 

beginning at 6 p.m.  

 

Organist today:   Cindy Loveridge 

Worship Leader today: Carol Henegan 
  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

November 29, 2020 
 

GOD CALLS US TO WORSHIP HIM 
 

Prelude                                
 

Welcome and Sharing News of the Kingdom 

To prepare our hearts and minds for worship, let us take 

a few moments in silent prayer. 
 

Call to Worship and Lighting of the Advent Wreath: 
 

One:    Today we begin the journey of Advent – a season to 

            prepare for the coming of the Lord.  

All:    Time to prepare our hearts.  Time to look upwards 

in hope.  Time to look outwards in love. 

One: Each Sunday of Advent we light candles to remind us of 

the coming of Jesus our Lord. 

All: He said, “I am the light of the world.  Whoever 

follows me will not walk in darkness, but will have the 

light of life.” 

One: The first candle is known as the candle of HOPE … 

(a brief silence while the candle is lighted) 
 

One: for Jesus Christ is the hope of all the world. 

All: He rescues us from darkness and gives us new life. 

Come, Lord Jesus, and shine in us! 
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Shout for joy to the Lord, all the 

earth.Worship the Lord with 

gladness; come before him with 

joyful songs 

Psalm 100: 1-2a 
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*SONG:        “Shine, Jesus Shine”       (words on back page) 

 

Call to Confession   

Trusting in God’s love for us in Jesus Christ,  

let us confess our sins to the Lord. 

 

Silent and Personal Confession 
 

Unison Prayer of Confession:  Eternal and holy God, you see 

deeply into our hearts and you know us as we really are:  

imperfect and rebellious people, in need of repeated 

reminders and frequent correction.   You know how often 

we have broken your laws … deceived ourselves and 

others … sought to justify our disobedience.  Have mercy 

on us, O Lord!   Forgive our sins, we pray, and by your 

Spirit purify our desires, strengthen our devotion and 

help us to walk faithfully in the way of Jesus, your Son 

and our Savior.  Amen.   

 

Assurance of Pardon:   

One: Hear the Good News:  God has remembered 

His gracious promise and has sent a Redeemer: 

All: His only-begotten Son Jesus, who understands 

our weakness and cleanses us from sin.   

One: Rejoice and be glad, for God’s mercy is great: 

All: In Jesus, we find forgiveness, healing and peace.  

 

*Response of Faith            “Gloria Patri”                    #142 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Prayers of the People, ending with the Lord’s Prayer in unison 
 

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 sins as 

we forgive those who have sinned against us. And lead us not 

into temptation but deliver us from evil. For Thine is the 

kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. Amen. 

 

Dedication of our Tithes & Offerings 
   
*Response of Praise                   “Doxology”                         #384 

  

GOD SPEAKS TO US THROUGH HIS WORD 
 

Scripture Lessons:            Isaiah 7: 10-14 
 

A Time with Young Disciples 
 

Second Scripture Lesson:                 Luke 1: 26-38 
 

Message:             Pastor Sue Nageotte 

“I Have Something Wonderful to Tell You” 
 

GOD SENDS US FORTH TO SERVE 
 

*Closing Hymn:     “Come, Thou Long-Expected Jesus” #168 
 

*Benediction*Closing Refrain:        #523 

“God be With You ‘Til We Meet Again”Postlude 

 
*Those who are able please stand 



Jamestown Presbyterian Church      Rev. Sue Nageotte 
Second Sunday in Advent       December 9, 2018 
 

“ I Have Something Wonderful to Tell You … ” 
Isaiah 7:10-14 & Luke 1:26-38 

 
It’s hard to imagine being in Mary’s shoes.    She was just a young girl – twelve or 
thirteen or at most fourteen years old – living in a dusty little backwater town.   In many 
ways, her life thus far had been ordinary, unremarkable, predictable.   The most exciting 
thing in her life was that she was engaged to a fine, capable, godly man.  Mary looked 
forward to making a good home for her husband and the children to come.      
 
But in a matter of moments, her plans for the future are turned upside-down.   A 
strange figure appears before her  – she, who almost never sees anyone other than folks 
from her own village.  And this stranger does NOT treat her as ordinary.  “Greetings, 
favored one!” he says; “The Lord is with you!”   Mary is greatly surprised – surprised, 
and troubled, too, because in that time and place it just wasn’t proper for a man to 
speak directly to ANY woman who wasn’t part of his immediate family.    
 
But everything in his expression, his body language, his tone of voice tell her that she 
has nothing to fear from him.  Indeed, he gazes at her with wonder, almost a look of 
reverence.  But really!   “Greetings, favored one!  The Lord is with you.”  ???  Nobody 
says a thing like that, to a teenaged girl in a dusty little backwater town! 
 
Meanwhile the stranger goes on talking.   He tells Mary not to be afraid, that God has 
something wonderful in store for her.  She is going to have a baby, and she is to name 
him Jesus, a name that means “the Lord Saves.”    
 
A baby!   She can’t begin to imagine such a thing.  She knows she isn’t pregnant now, 
because she and Joseph have never … you know.  At this point, I wouldn’t be surprised if 
Mary felt like putting her hands over her ears so that she wouldn’t hear any more.  She 
knew perfectly well that her society has a zero tolerance for girls who became pregnant 
before marriage.  She is smart enough, afraid enough, never to let that happen to her.   
 
And if she were to become pregnant … what would she tell her parents?  What would 
she tell Joseph?  She imagines his kind, decent face shadowed by disappointment … 
twisted with anger.   She would never dream of hurting him that way! 
 
I imagine the visitor falling silent for a few moments … watching her face carefully, as 
she rolls the thought around in her mind.   A baby!   A baby?   And despite the shock of it 



all, she begins to smile a little.   After all, she loved babies; she and Joseph both hoped 
they would have a large family.     
 
The visitor begins to speak again, telling her the most wonderful things!  He says THIS 
baby will grow up to be great, that he would be called the Son of the Most High God, 
and that God would put him on the ancient throne of King David where he would rule 
not just for a lifetime, but forever.   
 
Mary knew that name, all right:  everyone did!   King David was the greatest king that 
Israel had ever known.  It was David who united all the tribes of Israel into one powerful 
nation.  It was David who established Jerusalem as the capital city of Israel.  But David 
wasn’t just a warrior;  he was a man deeply devoted to God.   It was David who wrote 
many of the psalms, David who danced exuberantly before the ark of the covenant; and 
David who set aside vast resources of gold and silver and lumber so that his son 
Solomon would be able to build a stunningly beautiful temple for the One True God. 
 
David had his faults – oh yes, he did – yet God called him “a man after my own heart.”  
God promised that one of David’s descendants would always sit on the throne of Israel, 
as long as they continued to obey the Lord.   Problem was, the kings that came after 
David usually didn’t follow God’s commandments.   King after king turned away from 
the Lord, and the nation paid a price for her leaders’ disobedience. 
 
Eventually, the proud royal lineage of King David was worn down until it was just a 
broken, dried out stump.  And this wasn’t just ancient history.  Mary and her family 
were living with the hard, cold reality that the “stump” was held down, completely 
dominated by the occupying military forces of imperial Rome.          
 
Young as she was – even in the little village of Nazareth, far from Jerusalem -- Mary 
would have seen the Roman soldiers.  She would have understood that her people were 
not truly free; they were little better than captives in their own land.     
 
But young as she was, Mary knew the history of her nation.   She knew they had once 
been captives in another land, the land of Egypt – and God rescued them from slavery 
with great power and mighty miracles.   She knew her people had journeyed 40 years in 
the wilderness -- and God provided for them.   Then, when the time was right, God led 
them into a new land where they could settle and prosper.    In all these things, God had 
faithfully kept his promises …  and Mary knew that God had also promised that someday 
he would send a redeemer, a savior, a mighty king to bring peace to all people.      
 
So as the angel Gabriel – for that’s who the stranger was – as the angel Gabriel 



continued speaking, Mary remembered the history, the prophecies, the enduring hope 
of her nation.   Truly, this was wonderful news!  And after Gabriel answered that one 
important little detail – you know, how could this happen, since she was still a virgin  – 
Mary was willing to  go forward with God’s plan 
 The plan that would change Mary’s life, and Joseph’s … 
  The plan that would change the world. 
We ended our Gospel reading this morning with Mary’s words:   “I am the Lord’s 
servant; let it be to me as you have said.”    And then the angel left her. 
 
The next 2 verses tell us, “In those days Mary rose and hurried off to the hill country, to 
a town in Judah where her relative Elizabeth lived with her husband, Zechariah.”  “In 
those days” is another way of saying, “At that same time”  or,  “Very soon after this.” 
 
It makes me wonder what happened in the short time between the angel’s 
announcement and Mary going to visit Elizabeth.    Scripture doesn’t tell us what Mary 
did immediately after the angel departed.  I rather doubt that she went skipping home 
with a big smile, calling out “Mother!  Father!  I have something wonderful to tell you!”   
But she must have said something to her parents, for they allowed her to go to 
Elizabeth’s house.  No respectable Jewish woman, young or old, would have been able 
to travel on her own.  
 
We don’t know how Mary’s parents found out that she was pregnant.   We don’t know 
how Joseph got the news, either.  We do know his reaction, however, and he didn’t take 
it well.   Matthew tells us that Joseph, concerned about his reputation but unwilling to 
put her to shame, resolved to break their betrothal quietly.  How painful that decision 
must have been!  To see his dreams for the future, shattered!  To know that no matter 
what he did, people would laugh behind his back! 
 
But then an angel appeared to him in a dream and told him not to be afraid to take 
Mary as his wife – that all this was God’s doing, God’s will.     We know that when Joseph 
woke up he believed the angel and he took Mary into his home, as his wife.   And I 
wonder … how did that conversation go?   Call me a romantic, but I would like to think 
that when Joseph came to bring Mary home, he reached out his hand to her saying, 
“Don’t be afraid, my dear; I have something wonderful to tell you.   Last night, as I was 
sleeping, an angel spoke to me … ”    
 
On this day, as we hear Mary’s story, we give thanks that she said “yes” to God’s plan.   
After all, she could have run away.   We give thanks also for Joseph, who had every 
human reason to say “no” and to push her away … but said “yes” instead.  
 



Only one woman in history was ever called to be the mother of God’s Spirit-begotten 
Son.   Only Mary carried the Christ-child in her own body until his birth in Bethlehem.  
But …   I have something wonderful to tell you!    Every one of us – every one of his 
people -- has the privilege of carrying the living Christ in our hearts 

Not to be hidden away … and most certainly NOT to be “managed” by us! 
 
The Christian life is not something the world readily understands.  To be a Christian 
means allowing God to re-shape our dreams, our hopes, our values -- our own 
definitions of “success” --  in order that God can work out his good purposes in us, and 
through us 
 
In the year ahead, as God calls us to new opportunities for growth and change and 
service –   and he will!  --  “Do not be afraid.”   Remember that God is always faithful in 
keeping his promises.   He will never leave you, nor forsake you … but he will almost 
certainly stretch you.   “Do not be afraid!”   Hold fast to the Lord Jesus; rely upon the 
Holy Spirit for wisdom and guidance, creativity and strength.   Let him fill you with the 
peace that passes all understanding, even in these very challenging times.   
 
And if people notice that your life is “different” somehow – and they will! – be ready to 
tell them the reason for your hope, your confidence, your peace.   Be ready to tell them 
about Jesus.   And you might just begin by saying, “I have something wonderful to tell 
you … !” 
 

 

 
.

 


