Advent Meditations on the Collects – November 29, 2020
St. Mark’s Church, Beaumont, TX
“Advent is not Cancelled”
First Sunday of Advent
Almighty God, give us grace to cast away the works of darkness, and put on the
armor of light, now in the time of this mortal life in which your Son Jesus Christ
came to visit us in great humility; that in the last day, when he shall come again
in his glorious majesty to judge both the living and the dead, we may rise to the
life immortal; through him who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one
God, now and forever. Amen.

Second Sunday of Advent
Merciful God, who sent your messengers the prophets to preach repentance and
prepare the way for our salvation: Give us grace to heed their warnings and
forsake our sins, that we may greet with joy the coming of Jesus Christ our
Redeemer; who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and
forever. Amen

Third Sunday of Advent
Stir up your power, O Lord, and with great might come among us; and, because
we are sorely hindered by our sins, let your bountiful grace and mercy speedily
help and deliver us; through Jesus Christ our Lord, to whom, with you and the
Holy Spirit, be honor and glory, now and forever. Amen.

Fourth Sunday of Advent
Purify our conscience, Almighty God, by your daily visitation, that your Son
Jesus Christ, at this coming, may find in us a mansion prepared for himself; who
lives and reigns with you, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God, now and
forever.

Preface for Advent
Because you sent your beloved Son to redeem us from sin and death, and to
make us heirs in him of everlasting life; that when he shall come again in power
and great triumph to judge the world, we may without shame or fear rejoice in
his appearing.

Advent Calendar
He will come like last leaf's fall.
One night when the November wind
has flayed the trees to the bone, and earth
wakes choking on the mould,
the soft shroud's folding.
He will come like frost.
One morning when the shrinking earth
opens on mist, to find itself
arrested in the net
of alien, sword-set beauty.
He will come like dark.
One evening when the bursting red
December sun draws up the sheet
and penny-masks its eye to yield
the star-snowed fields of sky.
He will come, will come,
will come like crying in the night,
like blood, like breaking,
as the earth writhes to toss him free.
He will come like child.
© Rowan Williams
- See more at: http://rowanwilliams.archbishopofcanterbury.org/articles.php/2280/adventcalendar-a-poem-by-dr-rowan-williams#sthash.q6ZfdM3q.dpuf

Preparations – Anonymous 17th Century
YET if His Majesty, our sovereign lord,
Should of his own accord
Friendly himself invite,
And say 'I'll be your guest to-morrow night,'
How should we stir ourselves, call and command
All hands to work! 'Let no man idle stand!
'Set me fine Spanish tables in the hall;
See they be fitted all;
Let there be room to eat
And order taken that there want no meat.
See every sconce and candlestick made bright,
That without tapers they may give a light.
'Look to the presence: are the carpets spread,
The dazie o'er the head,
The cushions in the chairs,
And all the candles lighted on the stairs?
Perfume the chambers, and in any case
Let each man give attendance in his place!'
Thus, if a king were coming, would we do;
And 'twere good reason too;
For 'tis a duteous thing
To show all honour to an earthly king,
And after all our travail and our cost,
So he be pleased, to think no labour lost.
But at the coming of the King of Heaven
All 's set at six and seven;
We wallow in our sin,
Christ cannot find a chamber in the inn.
We entertain Him always like a stranger,
And, as at first, still lodge Him in the manger.

Advent Prayers:
Amen. Come, Lord Jesus! (marana tha – Aramaic – Revelation 22:20)
Hasten, O Father, the coming of your kingdom; and grant that we your servants,
who now live by faith, may with joy behold your Son at his coming in glorious
majesty; even Jesus Christ, our only Mediator and Advocate.
The Collect at the Prayers: BCP, 395.
O Lord our God, make us watchful and keep us faithful as we await the
coming of your Son our Lord; that when he shall appear he may find us not
sleeping in sin but active in his service and joyful in his praise, for the glory of
your holy name.
Adapted from Gelasian Collect
We praise you, Lord Christ, that in your infinite love you came to save us from
our sins and to bring us to God.
We praise you that you come to us now in the power of your Spirit to
strengthen us for service and to abide with our all our days.
Help us to remember that you will come again in your majesty to be our judge,
that we may dedicate our lives to the furtherance of your kingdom.
We ask it for the honor and glory of your name.

Frank Colquhoun

O God our Father, we are preparing to celebrate the birthday of your Son Jesus
Christ. While we recall his coming as a tiny baby in weakness and humility, may
we be reminded that one day he will come in power and glory.
We make this prayer to you through the same Jesus Christ your Son, who lives
and reigns with you in the unity of the Holy Spirit, for ever and ever.
Catholic Prayer Book

