
Lighting of the Advent Candle: The Candle of Hope 
I dream of sunflower fields. 
I dream of key lime pie with a mile-high meringue. 
I dream of the days when we could be part of a 
crowd.  
I dream of snow days. 
I dream of empty beds in jail cells. 
I dream of a world that will let kids be kids. 
I dream of full tables instead of empty bellies. 
I dream of schools with enough money to teach. 
I dream of parents with enough money to feed.  
I dream to keep awake, because if we don’t dream of 
better days, then we might forget that this is not 
what God imagined.  
So today we light the candle of hope, for hope is the 
very thing that keeps dreams afloat.  
(The first candle of Hope is lit.)  
May this light be an invitation to keep awake. 
May this light be our invitation to be Advent 
people—people who dream. Amen.  

 

Call to and Prayer of Confession  
Original Dreamer, Over and over again in scripture, 
we hear your dream for a beautiful world. We hear 
your dream for peace and reconciliation.  We hear 
your dream for harmony and togetherness. We hear 
your dream for community and hope. We hear your 
dreams, and yet we do not open our eyes. We 
continue to live with the curtains drawn, the covers 
pulled tight, eyes shut to the realities of the world. 
Forgive us. Kindle a hope in us that will burn 

through the darkest nights. Give us the strength and 
the will to keep awake in this sleeping world. With 
hope we pray, amen.  

 
Words of Assurance & Grateful Living        Ephesians 5:8-14  
“For once you were darkness, but now in the Lord you are 

light. Live as children of light— for the fruit of the light is 

found in all that is good and right and true. Try to find out 

what is pleasing to the Lord. Take no part in the unfruitful 

works of darkness, but instead expose them. For it is 

shameful even to mention what such people do secretly; but 

everything exposed by the light becomes visible, for 

everything that becomes visible is light.” 

Gloria Patri 

God’s Word is Proclaimed 
Scripture Reading: Mark 13:24-37 
Sermon:    Rev. Kendra VanHouten 

“Those who Dream … keep awake” 
 

The Church Responds to God 

Offerings  
Prayers of Thanksgiving and Intercession 

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 debts, as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not 
into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is 
the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever. 
Amen. 

Benediction 



Dream, Don' t Sleep  
Mark 13:24-37 & 2 Peter 3:8-15 

 
They say you will come like a “thief in the night,”  

The hour unclear, the day easily feared. 
But I toss these words over the edge of my tongue,  

And they don’t taste right. 
A thief is one that I lock out.  
A thief is the one that I fear. 

So I ask myself— 
Did I downgrade you to no more than a thief,  

Great Builder? Did you form me from the dust, 
Breathe life into my bones, 

And paint the horizon into the sky, all for me? 
And was all of that fine, 

Until you asked me to love my neighbor as myself? 
Was all of that fine, 

Until you said, “Dream, don’t sleep”? 
Was all of that fine, 

Until you asked me to wake up to the suffering in the streets? 
Did I imprison you to the role of the thief  

To keep you from getting too close? 
Forgive me, Great Builder. 

Tear down the door to my house. 
Crawl through the window. 
Slip through the attic fan. 

Dance in the security light. 
Scream through the letterbox until I hear you again.  

For this house is your house. 
You built it. 

You belong here. 
I am begging you, 

Break back in. 
 
*The liturgy, poems, and artwork are taken from Sanctified Art.com 
Advent Worship Series  

 

 

 

 
 
 
 

First Sunday of Advent: November 29, 2020 

God Gathers the Church 
Gathering Music & Welcome  
Call to Worship 

The power of dreams lies in waking up. For when we 
close our eyes,  
We can see a better world.  
When we close our eyes,  
We can dream a better dream.  
But when we open our eyes,  
We begin the work of faith.  
The power of worship is the same. When we enter 
this space,  
We can see a better world.  
When we enter this space,  
We dream a better dream.  
But when we leave this space,  
We begin the work of faith.  
So come in. Dream your dream.  
Find hope here.  
For in an hour,  
We will begin the work of faith.  
Let it be so.  

 


