
An Advent Liturgy to begin the new Church Year 
 

a time to watch and wait 
 

 

 
 
 

Day after day in Advent there are beautiful prophetic 
texts promising a new creation, a new flourishing of the 
earth, healing and peace for the people, liberation and 
renewal for a wounded world.  One after another the 
gospel stories recall the healing ministry of Jesus.  
Everywhere he went he brought wholeness and well 
being.   
 
This is what the Advent word invites us to do: to dwell 
within the life-giving power of God, to make our home in 
it, to let our minds and hearts be nourished by all that is 
true and good, to allow our imaginations to play with 
divine possibility.  Advent is the season for daring to 
imagine the divine dream for humanity and the cosmos   
          Tom Knowles 
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Together in Song 181 
 
Come, O God of all the earth: 
come to us, O Righteous One: 
come, and bring our love to birth; 
in the glory of your Son. 
  Sing out, earth and skies! 
  sing of the God who loves you; 
  raise your joyful cries; 
  dance to the life around you 
 
Come, O God of wind and flame; 
fill the earth with righteousness; 
teach us all to sing your name: 
may our lives your love confess 
  Refrain 
 
Come, O God of flashing light: 
twinkling star and burning sun; 
God of day and God of night: 
in your light we all are one. 
  Refrain 
 
Come, O God of snow and rain: 
shower down upon the earth: 
come, O God of joy and pain: 
God of sorrow, God of mirth. 
  Refrain 
 
Come, O Justice, come, O Peace: 
come and shape our hearts anew; 
come and make oppression cease: 
bring us all to life in you. 
  Refrain 
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A reading from the Gospel of Mark, Ch 13:32-37 
The Necessity for Watchfulness 
32 “But about that day or hour no one knows, neither the 
angels in heaven, nor the Son, but only the 
Father. 33 Beware, keep alert; for you do not know when 
the time will come. 34 It is like a man going on a journey, 
when he leaves home and puts his slaves in charge, each 
with his work, and commands the doorkeeper to be on the 
watch. 35 Therefore, keep awake—for you do not know 
when the master of the house will come, in the evening, 
or at midnight, or at cockcrow, or at dawn, 36 or else he 
may find you asleep when he comes suddenly. 37 And 
what I say to you I say to all: Keep awake.” 
Silence 
 
Lady Wisdom, 
voice of God in the womb of creation, 
calling your children 
through how many generations 
in this ancient playground of Australia? 
you played too, in a mother’s womb. 
Compassionate crafter, 
you established your word 
deep in her fountains; 
moulded in flesh a new nine-month dwelling; 
mixed the wine of her blood 
and the bread of her body, 
set the table for feasting 
and called us to come: 
rejoicing, delighting, 
hoping and trusting 
in this Son of woman     
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Silence 
 
Our Australian landscape 
is so often blackened stumps 
and remnants of harsh pruning fires. 
But then the shoots of green 
pierce, persistent 
through the ash 
with frail flowering 
of enduring life. 
Just so, another year 
sprouts from the church’s holy trunk. 
Scarred with history, 
ringed with grace, 
its roots are deep in Jesse, 
and its sap is struggling, 
surging still and rising 
from the Spirit’s unseen brooding 
at its heartwood. 
 
Silence 
 
And so we pray 
 For all that is dry and dead in each one of us -  
 that the Spirit of God may bring us to new life. 
 Lord, hear us. 
 Lord, hear our prayer 
 For those who work for reconciliation 
 between nations and communities - 
 that they may be blessed and protected in their ministry 
 Lord, hear us. 
 Lord, hear our prayer. 
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 For our Jewish brothers and sisters – 
 that we may recognise that it is from their human roots 
 that Jesus sprang. 
 Lord, hear us. 
 Lord, hear our prayer 
 
Silence 
 
In this lucky country 
who will unlock 
the loneliness 
for the shadow people 
who queue for Christmas beds? 
Who will offer summer joy 
to those who winter in their prisons of addiction, 
and who will break through 
sagging tinsel 
into the small rooms and worlds 
of the frail and aged 
where no one comes... 
except in memory and hope? 
 
And so we pray 
For all those who dread the coming feast of Christmas – 
the homeless, the unemployed, the refugees, those without hope. 
Unlock their prisons, Lord, and come. 
For all those locked in the worlds of domestic violence – 
that the gentle strength of Nazareth and Bethlehem may batter 
down these doors. 
Unlock their prisons, Lord, and come 
For our Christian communities – 
that in this summer season we may offer to the winter people 
some small warmth of human dignity and love. 
Unlock their prisons, Lord, and come 
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Advent invites us to enter more deeply 
into the unfolding mystery 
of a God who continuously 
brings to birth new life 
within us, within our world, 
within all creation. 
 
Silence 
 
Into the summer skies 
climbs the invincible Australian sun. 
Into our summer Christmas 
is born again the Son of justice, 
Christ our Lord and our peace. 
 
Seven hundred years before His birth, 
the Advent prophet Isaiah 
expressed the hope of his people 
that one day this Messiah 
and Saviour would come. 
 
Listen to his words: 
 
The people who walked in darkness 
have seen a great light; 
those who lived in a land of deep darkness – 
on them light has shined. 
You have brought them abundant joy 
and great rejoicing. 
 Isaiah 9:1-3 
 
And so we light the first candle of Advent and we pray: 
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Loving God, we have many hopes and dreams 
which we hardly dare to admit to ourselves. 
Our hearts are longing for the warmth of your love. 
Our minds are looking for the light of your Word. 
We wait now for your love and your light 
coming into the world in Jesus Christ at Christmas 
 
Together in Song 302 
The angel Gabriel from heaven came, 
his wings as drifted snow, his eyes as flame; 
‘All hail,’ said he, ‘thou lowly maiden Mary, 
most highly favoured lady, Gloria! 
 
‘for known a blessed Mother thou shalt be, 
all generations laud and honour thee, 
thy Son shall be Immanuel, by seers foretold: 
most highly favoured lady’ Gloria! 
 
Then gentle Mary meekly bowed her head, 
‘To me be as it pleaseth God,’ she said. 
‘my soul shall laud and magnify his holy name’: 
most highly favoured lady, Gloria! 
 
of her, Immanuel, the Christ was born 
in Bethlehem, all on a Christmas morn, 
and Christian folk throughout the world will ever say 
‘most highly favoured lady’. Gloria! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



8 
 

 
 
 
 Acknowledgments: 
 Resources from Sr. Jacinta Shailer sgs 
 Sr. Verna Holyhead sgs 
 Tom Knowles 
 Hymns from Together in Song  

 


