
Swaythling Parish 
Sunday 20 December 2020 

Fourth Sunday of Advent 
 
Welcome 
Below is a service sheet for you to use at home.  
You can also find our Sunday morning reflection on 
YouTube channel, available at 10am on Sunday, 
(and afterwards).  Please search for “Swaythling 
Parish” on YouTube to find and view it. 
 
Introduction from Rev Peter Dockree 
Welcome to our service today, however you 
are joining us. 
 
This Sunday is the fourth Sunday of Advent.  
This morning through the lens of Mary we will 
be looking at embracing possibilities and taking 
risks.  
 
 . 
Lighting the Advent Candle 
We are now going to light our fourth Advent 
candle.  (if you are reading this at home you may 
like to find a candle to light at home). 
 
The fourth candle is for Mary.  Mary who was 
faithful in the midst of an impossible situation.   
Mary who embraced the situation she found 
herself in.    

 
As we light our advent 
candle 
Light of the world, shine 
on us. 
 

 
Greeting  

Grace mercy and peace from God our 
Father and the Lord Jesus Christ be with 
you 
And also with you. 

   The Lord be with you 
    And also with you 
 
Hymn:  O Come, O Come, Emmanuel    
 
1    O come, O come Emmanuel, 

And ransom captive Israel, 
That mourns in lonely exile here, 
Until the Son of God appear. 
 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel  
Shall come to thee, O Israel.  
 

2     O come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan's tyranny; 
From depths of hell Thy people save, 
And give them victory o'er the grave. 
Refrain  
 

3    O come, Thou Day-spring, come and cheer 
Our spirits by Thine advent here; 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 
And death's dark shadows put to flight. 
Refrain  
 

4    O come, Thou Key of David, come, 
And open wide our heavenly home; 
Make safe the way that leads on high, 
And close the path to misery. 
Refrain  
 

5    O come, O come, Thou Lord of might, 
Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai's height, 
In ancient times didst give the law 
In cloud and majesty and awe. 
Refrain  

Latin 13th century  
translated by John M Neale (1818-1866) 

 
 
Prayer of Confession 
My brothers and sister, not out of dread and 
fear 
but believing that God is faithful to forgive, 
let us rid ourselves of what we need to carry 
no longer. 
Eternal God, maker of the skies above, 
lowly Christ, born amidst the growing 
earth, 
Spirit of life, wind over the flowing 
waters, 
in earth and sky, you are there. 
O hidden mystery, sun behind all suns, 
soul behind all souls, 
in everything we touch, in everyone we 
meet, 
your presence is around us, and we give 
you thanks. 
But when we have not touched 
but trampled you in creation, 
when we have not met but missed you in 
one another, 
when we have not received but rejected 
you in the poor, 
forgive us, and hear now our plea for 
mercy  

©Iona Community. 
 



May the God of love 
Bring us back to himself, 
Forgive us our sins, 
and assure us of his eternal love 
in Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 
 
The Collect  

Eternal God, 
as Mary waited for the birth of your Son, 
so we wait for his coming in glory; 
bring us through the birth pangs of this 
present age 
to see, with her, our great salvation 
in Jesus Christ our Lord. 

 
 
Readings:  
 
2 Samuel 7: 1-11, 16 
David is assured that God will bless him and 
establish his house. 
 
Now when the king was settled in his house, 
and the Lord had given him rest from all his 
enemies around him, the king said to the 
prophet Nathan, ‘See now, I am living in a 
house of cedar, but the ark of God stays in a 
tent.’ Nathan said to the king, ‘Go, do all that 
you have in mind; for the Lord is with you.’ 
 
But that same night the word of the Lord came 
to Nathan: Go and tell my servant David: Thus 
says the Lord: Are you the one to build me a 
house to live in? I have not lived in a house 
since the day I brought up the people of Israel 
from Egypt to this day, but I have been moving 

about in a tent and a tabernacle. Wherever I 
have moved about among all the people of 
Israel, did I ever speak a word with any of the 
tribal leaders of Israel, whom I commanded to 
shepherd my people Israel, saying, ‘Why have 
you not built me a house of cedar?’ Now 
therefore thus you shall say to my servant 
David: Thus says the Lord of hosts: I took you 
from the pasture, from following the sheep to 
be prince over my people Israel; and I have 
been with you wherever you went, and have 
cut off all your enemies from before you; and I 
will make for you a great name, like the name 
of the great ones of the earth. And I will 
appoint a place for my people Israel and will 
plant them, so that they may live in their own 
place, and be disturbed no more; and evildoers 
shall afflict them no more, as formerly, from 
the time that I appointed judges over my 
people Israel; and I will give you rest from all 
your enemies. Moreover, the Lord declares to 
you that the Lord will make you a house. 
 
Your house and your kingdom shall be made 
sure for ever before me; your throne shall be 
established for ever. 
 
 
Romans 16: 25 – 27 
All glory belongs to God. 
 
Now to God who is able to strengthen you 
according to my gospel and the proclamation 
of Jesus Christ, according to the revelation of 
the mystery that was kept secret for long ages 
but is now disclosed, and through the 
prophetic writings is made known to all the 

Gentiles, according to the command of the 
eternal God, to bring about the obedience of 
faith— to the only wise God, through Jesus 
Christ, to whom be the glory for ever! Amen. 
 
 
Luke 1: 26-38 
Mary is told about the part she will play in the 
story of salvation. 
 
In the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent 
by God to a town in Galilee called Nazareth, 
to a virgin engaged to a man whose name was 
Joseph, of the house of David. The virgin’s 
name was Mary. And he came to her and said, 
‘Greetings, favoured one! The Lord is with 
you.’ But she was much perplexed by his 
words and pondered what sort of greeting this 
might be. The angel said to her, ‘Do not be 
afraid, Mary, for you have found favour with 
God. And now, you will conceive in your 
womb and bear a son, and you will name him 
Jesus. He will be great, and will be called the 
Son of the Most High, and the Lord God will 
give to him the throne of his ancestor David. 
He will reign over the house of Jacob for ever, 
and of his kingdom there will be no end.’ Mary 
said to the angel, ‘How can this be, since I am a 
virgin?’ The angel said to her, ‘The Holy Spirit 
will come upon you, and the power of the 
Most High will overshadow you; therefore the 
child to be born will be holy; he will be called 
Son of God. And now, your relative Elizabeth 
in her old age has also conceived a son; and 
this is the sixth month for her who was said to 
be barren. For nothing will be impossible with 
God.’ Then Mary said, ‘Here am I, the servant 



of the Lord; let it be with me according to 
your word.’ Then the angel departed from her. 
 

This is the Gospel of the Lord. 
Praise to you, O Christ.  

 
 
A Reflection from  
Peter Dockree 
 
I remember on a school ski trip, years ago (no 
comments on how many!) standing at the top 
of the run, looking down at what looked like 
an impossibly steep slope below me and 
watching as others in our party launched 
themselves down the mountain.  In a few short 
days I would wonder what all the trouble had 
been about as a sped down again and again this 
and other similar or even steeper slopes but 
this time was the first time away from the 
nursery slopes and my nerves jangled and I 
doubted if I could push myself off the top.  And 
then I did, and a few moments of pure fear 
gave way to the joy of skiing, the excitement of 
being in the midst of the most beautiful scene 
and turning bend after bend to see new things, 
the joy of discovering what lay beyond that 
steep drop.   Even falls were fine once I had 
got over the initial step of setting off.  I was 
reminded of this story when reflecting on this 
week’s bible reading, and of Mary.  No 
experience that I have ever had comes close to 
being able to imagine the fear that must have 
gripped Mary at times as he carried Jesus in her 
womb, the fear of rejection by her community, 
the fear of the burden and responsibility she 
carried, the fear of scary prophecies and 

uncomfortable portents.   
 
Mary faced a future that was almost impossibly 
dangerous and would take her from the safety 
(in the sense of it being all she knew) of her 
simple village existence, to something else.  She 
chose to embrace that future, to look beyond 
her world and to embrace a bigger picture.   
“Here I am” she simply said. 
 
What has happened in the last few 9 months in 
individual lives, in society and the world, could 
lead us all towards introspection, towards 
shying away from  pushing beyond our comfort 
zones, to lead us to look out for our own and 
not beyond, to lead us to jumping back to the 
familiar as soon as it returns, to lead us to 
failing to follow to the places where God may 
be leading us, to lead us to the simplest choices 
rather than the choices we know to be right.  
If however we are to follow in Marys footsteps 
then we may be being called to push off that 
hill and embrace that possibilities that lie 
beyond. 
 
As I gave my skiing example, it risks sounding 
like it was inevitable that I would have in the 
end pushed off and gone for it, but actually I 
also remember a time as a young cub standing 
at the top of a wall ready to abseil and simply 
freezing to the point where I abandoned it and 
went down the steps.  I have felt some regret 
for this since, and there are times I have done 
this in the bigger picture and also regretted it, 
and all too often in life we all can avoid the big 
things, the tricky choices, and live to feel sorry 
that we have.  God is a God who calls us out 

of our comfort zones, to embrace the 
possibility whatever that means for us. 
 
 
Prayers 
Let us pray for our world, our community and 
those in need around us. 
 
As we begin to pray today you may want to 
grab a bowl, some small pieces of paper and 
some water based felt tip pens.   
 
As we prepare for Christmas we pray for all 
looking forward to this time, all the 
expectation and excitement, all the waiting and 
the anticipation.   
 
We pray too for whom Christmas bear less 
excitement perhaps even less than normal.  
Families who will not be together, friends who 
will not see friends, people who are unable to 
be amongst there church family. 
 
We may like to write on our paper a burden 
we carry or a sadness we bear this Christmas 
season.  We place it in our bowl and watch the 
ink disappear, as we reflect on God holding our 
pain. 
Merciful Father 
Hear our Prayer 
 
We give thanks for the gifts we will receive and 
the acts of love that will come our way, but we 
pray too for those who will have less than they 
need this Christmas time, those who will not 
receive the gifts they long for, those who will 
go to bed hungry or lonely. 



 
We may like to write on our paper a name of 
someone we know, or a general situation that 
may not be personally known to us.  We place 
it in our bowl and watch the ink disappear, as 
we reflect on God being present in all these 
situations. 
Merciful Father 
Hear our prayer. 
 
We think of those grieving and those for 
whom this time of year brings grief to the fore.  
We may wish to write the name of someone 
grieving at this time onto a piece of paper and 
watch the ink disappearing.  There grief and 
pain remains, but they know that they are held 
in the overflowing love of God. 
Merciful Father 
Hear our prayer. 
 
We pray for impossible situations around our 
world.  Places where hope appears absent.  
We pray for places in need of peace, and 
situations where possibility needs to be found. 
 
Circle us, Lord 
Circle this world with the joy of your 
Salvation 
Where there is sickness and disease 
bring healing 
Where there is hunger and despair bring 
hope 
Where there is torture and oppression 
bring release    
 

(Silent prayer) 
 

Lord of creation, Lord of Salvation 
Circle this world with the light of your 
presence  

(Faith and worship) 
 
Hymn:  Tell out my Soul 
 
1  Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord! 

Unnumbered blessings give my spirit voice; 
Tender to me the promise of his word; 
In God my Saviour shall my heart rejoice 
 

2  Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his Name! 
Make known his might, the deeds his arm has 
done; 
His mercy sure, from age to age to same; 
His holy Name--the Lord, the Mighty One 
 

3  Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his might! 
Powers and dominions lay their glory by 
Proud hearts and stubborn wills are put to 
flight 
The hungry fed, the humble lifted high 
 

4  Tell out, my soul, the glories of his word! 
Firm is his promise, and his mercy sure 
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord 
To children's children and for evermore! 

 
T Dudley-Smith © 1962,  

renewal 1990 Hope Publishing Co. 
 
 
Closing Blessing 
Thank you to everyone for worshiping with us 
today.    
 

May God give us light to guide us, 
Courage to support us, 
And love to unite us, 
Now and evermore 
and may the blessing of God almighty, 
the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit 
be among you and remain with you always. 
Amen  

(B.O’Malley) 
 
 
 
 

Thank you for joining in with us.  If we can support you in 
any way, please get in touch. peter.dockree@outlook.com 

023 8055 4231  Songs reproduced under CCLI Licence No 
159376.  Streaming Licence  No 101226.  Scripture 

quotations from NRSVA version of the Bible, © 1989, 1995.   


