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OUR WELCOMING STATEMENT  

Central United Methodist Church is a Reconciling Congregation.  Regardless of your race, 

ethnicity, immigration status, gender identity, sexual orientation, socioeconomic situation, age, 

ability, belief, or background, whether you are single or partnered, you are God’s beloved and 

you are welcome here. 
OUR MISSION STATEMENT 

We envision Central United Methodist Church as a vital, diverse, River of Life nurtured by the 

light of Christ, rooted deeply in and living the scriptures, a holy presence in the center of the 

City of Detroit, transforming individuals, institutions, and the world, advocating peace and 

justice in all we do. 
 

* Indicates when to stand, if able in body or in spirit. **Please silence cell phones. 

Hymnal Guide: UMH = The United Methodist Hymnal; TFWS = The Faith We Sing; SOZ = Songs of Zion   

 

PRELUDE  Daniel Dillingham 

 

INTROIT  Bobbi Thompson 

ACTS OF PRAISE 
WELCOME 

 

CROSSING THE THRESHOLD 

This Advent, we are looking to hear words of comfort, of challenge and of good news.  The 

prophet Isaiah and the four gospel authors were writing in a time when people needed 

desperately to hear all of these as well.  This first week, Isaiah, the prophet, and Mark – the 

Gospel writer who published first – reassure the people that good news is beginning and yet 

they both say, “Make yourself ready!  Raise your voices, change your hearts, get ready to be 

transformed, because now is the time.”  Let us embrace hope that we can do what needs to be 

done to bring more light into the world. 

 

THRESHOLD MUSIC 

(Solo) I believe in the sun, I believe in the sun, even when, even when it’s not shining. 

(Choir) I believe in the sun, I believe in the sun, even when, even when it’s not shining. 

 

ONE:  The place without light. 

ALL:  The place without light. 

ONE:  The depth of night. 

ALL:  The depth of night. 

ONE:  The pit of unknowing. 

ALL:  The pit of unknowing. 
 



 

 

 

 

 

PRAYER: 

ONE:  Holy One, we thank you for the glimpses we catch of your gift of untiring hope.  Even in 

the midst of fear, of challenge, of struggle – even when our view is obscured by clouds 

of doubt, ignite the flame of hope within us. 

ALL:  That we might glow with its brilliance from the inside out. 

 

(Congregation joins choir in unison) 

I believe in the sun, 

I believe in the sun, 

even when…even when…it’s not shining. 

 

ONE:  Help us face this bleak night of the soul and embrace it as a womb of rebirth. 

ALL:  Amen. 

ONE:  You are invited to light your Advent 1 candle of hope at this time. 

 

OPENING HYMN  Come, Thou Long Expected Jesus       UMH #196 

1.  Come, thou long expected Jesus, born 

to set all people free; from our fears 

and sins release us, grant us your true 

liberty.  Israel’s strength and 

consolation hope to all the earth 

impart.  Dear desire of every nation 

enter every longing heart. 
 

2.  Born all people to deliver, born a child, 

you came to reign!  Born to rule on 

earth forever, come, be known to us 

again.  By your own eternal Spirit, 

come to claim us as your own; by your 

all sufficient merit, let us share your 

cross and crown. 

WORDS: Charles Wesley, 1744; MUSIC:  Rowland H. Prichard, 1830; harm. from The English Hymnal, 1906; CCLI2815228 

 

ACTS OF SHARING 
 

GREETING AND WELCOME OF FIRST TIME VISITORS 

 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

ACTS OF PROCLAMATION 
 

CHILDREN’S TIME TO SHINE      Deaconess Anne Hillman 

(children first sing “This Little Light of Mine”) 

 

HEBREW SCRIPTURE LESSON  Isaiah 40:1-11     The Inclusive Bible       Jim Bull 

   “Console my people, give them comfort”, says your God.  “Speak tenderly to Jerusalem’s 

heart, and tell it that its time of service is ended, that its iniquity is atoned for, that it has 

received from God’s hand double punishment for its sins.” 

   A voice cries out, “Clear a path through the wilderness for God!  Make a straight road through 

the desert for our God!  Let every valley be filled in, every mountain and hill be laid low; let 

every cliff become a plain, and the ridges become a valley! Then the glory of God will be 

revealed, and all humankind will see it.  The mouth of God has spoken! 

   A voice commands, “Cry out!” and I answer, “What will I say?” – “All flesh is grass and its 

beauty is like the wildflowers:  the grass withers and the flower wilts, when the breath of God 

blows on them.  How the people are like grass!  Grass withers and flowers wilt, but the promise 

of our God will stand forever.” 

   Go up on a high mountain, you who bring good news to Zion!  Shout with a loud voice, you 

who bring good news to Jerusalem!  Shout without fear and say to the towns of Judah “Here is 

your God!” 

   O Sovereign One, you come with power and rule with a strong arm!  You bring your reward 

with you, and your reparation comes before you.  Like a shepherd you feed your flock, 

gathering the lambs and holding them close, and leading mother ewes with gentleness. 

 

Hear what the Spirit is saying to the church. 

ALL:  Thanks be to God. 

 

Pastor:  Our worship series this Advent calls on the power of sung poetry that inspires those 

who hear it to a brighter tomorrow.  It has been a difficult time in this pandemic for singing to 

be restricted.  In its absence, we have been reminded just how important it is to sing together.  

Music has often been the soundtrack of hope.  Someday we will once again be able to join our 

voices in song in our sanctuary.  But for now, rather than turn away from music in sorrow, we 

will turn toward the story of music and deepen our appreciation of its role in healing, change 

and reconciliation. 

On December 3, I will be hosting a discussion of the powerful documentary film, Defiant 

Requiem, in which Jewish prisoners turned to music as a way of surviving their despair and also 

naming the evil perpetrated against them. You may watch the movie on your own on December 

1 and 2 and I will send you the link or join us on December 3 at 6:30 where we will watch the 

movie together and have a Q and A afterward with Murry Sidlin, a distinguished conductor, 

educator and artistic innovator who is responsible for getting this film made. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

Here is the preview:   https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dgimWmMqav4 

 

This morning, we present to you the theme anthem for this series that features the poetry of an 

anonymous Jewish person during the Holocaust.  These words were found scrawled on a wall 

and have now been shared with the world, reminding us of the resilience of hope.  May we 

never forget what can happen when evil is allowed to go unchecked and may we always use our 

music, our art, our poetry, even our simple acts of kindness, as inspiration to create goodness, 

not evil, in this world.   

 

ANTHEM    I Believe, Even When by Mark Miller 

       https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lzsoeKHQg-c 

 

GOSPEL READING   Mark 1:1-15      The Inclusive Bible        Jim Bull 

   Here begins the gospel of Jesus Christ, the Son of God: 

As it was written in Isaiah the prophet:  “I send my messenger before you to prepare your way, 

a herald’s voice in the desert, crying,  ‘Make ready the way of our God,  Clear a straight path.’” 

   And so John the Baptizer appeared in the desert, proclaiming a baptism of repentance for the 

forgiveness of sins.  The whole Judean countryside and all the people of Jerusalem went out to 

John and were baptized by him in the Jordan River as they confessed their sins.  John was 

clothed in camel’s hair and wore a leather belt around his waist, and he ate nothing but 

grasshoppers and wild honey.  In the course of his preaching, John said, “One more powerful 

than I is to come after me.  I am not fit to stoop and untie his sandal straps.  I have baptized you 

in water, but the One to come will baptize you in the Holy Spirit.” 

   It was then that Jesus came from Nazareth in Galilee and was baptized in the Jordan River by 

John.  Immediately upon coming out of the water, Jesus saw the heavens opening and the Spirit 

descending on him like a dove.  Then a voice came from the heavens:  “You are my Beloved, 

my Own.  On you my favor rests.” 

   Immediately the Spirit drove Jesus out into the wilderness and he remained there for forty 

days, and was tempted by Satan.  He was with the wild beasts, and the angels looked after him. 

  

Hear what the Spirit is saying to the Church. 

ALL:  Thanks be to God! 

                                                                                               

MESSAGE           I Believe in the Sun:  Hope for Tomorrow     Rev. Dr. Jill Hardt Zundel 

 

 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dgimWmMqav4


 

WE RESPOND 
LITANY OF BELIEF 

In times when humanity disappoints, perhaps when even our own thoughts and behaviors 

disappoint, it is an important act to call out, name and claim, the consequences of our 

wrongs.  And in times of distress it is a prophetic act to call out, name and claim, our 

believe in the hope for tomorrow. 

(Congregation is invited to share in the chat) 
 

ONE:  I believe that we have looked the other way too many times and 

ALL:  I believe that we are capable of facing reality and working for change. 

ONE:  I believe that our fear of difference has robbed us of compassion and 

ALL:  I believe that we can look deeper and hold onto the things that we have in common. 

ONE:  I believe that our fear of doubt makes us stop asking tough questions and 

ALL:  I believe that asking tough questions in the face of injustice is faithful. 

ONE:  We believe, even when we are discouraged. 

ALL:  We believe, that when we are discouraged, raising our voices for justice will offer 

us hope! 
 

PRAYERS IN THE STILLNESS 

Pastor:  I invite you to get in a comfortable position of rest.  I invite you to a deep breath and a 

deep listening posture – perhaps eyes closed or fixed on a candle – as we prepare for a time of 

prayer.  (Breathe) 
 

(Song by soloist) 

The gentle pull of God 

is often lost amidst the rush 

of all the obligations which lay a claim on us. 
 

Yet just beyond the frantic pace 

our restless feet have rod 

lie deep still pools of quietness- 

the dwelling place of God. 
 

Meet me in the stillness, God, 

Be the air I breathe 

Meet me in the stillness, God 

Free me to receive 
 

O take me to that secret place 

where lost in wonder and in awe, 

the moment comes and I rejoice 

to be and be with God. 
 

Meet me in the stillness, God, 

Be the air I breathe 

Meet me in the stillness, God,  

Free me to receive 

 

 



 

PASTORAL PRAYER 
 

INVITATION TO OFFERING  
 

OFFERTORY 
 

DOXOLOGY (Sung to TFWS 2036) 
 

Believe, with a hopeful heart! 

Believe, and shine your light! 

Believe, because the song we sing is sung for all! 
 

And now let the weak say, “I am strong;” 

let the poor say, “I am rich, 

Because of what our God, has done for us.”  Believe! 
 

PRAYER OF DEDICATON 
 

CAROL OF RESISTANCE  I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day 

Introduction:  Henry Wadsworth Longfellow wrote this poem at Harvard on Christmas Day in 

1863 during the heart of the Civil War.  His wife had died tragically in a fire and he had just 

found out that his son had been injured as a soldier for the Union.  He heard the sound of bells, 

and began to write, spurred on by his sorrow at the state of human kind: 
 

“And in despair, I bowed my head; 

There is no peace on earth, I said 

For hate is strong and mocks the song 

Of peace on earth, good will to all.” 
 

And yet hope wins out as he pens the fourth verse 
 

“Then pealed the bells more loud and deep; 

“God is not dead, nor doth God sleep; 

The wrong shall fail, the right prevail, 

With peace on earth, good will to all.” 
 

Let’s sing that wonderful song. 

1.  I heard the bells on Christmas day, their 

old familiar carols play, and wild and 

sweet the words repeat of peace on earth, 

good will to all. 
 

2.  And though how, as the day had come, 

the belfries of all Christendom had rolled 

along th’unbroken song of peace on 

earth, good will to all. 
 

3.  Till ringing, singing on its way the world 

revolved from night to day, a voice, a 

chime, a chant sublime of peace on earth, 

good will to all. 

 

4.  And in despair I bowed my head. “There 

is no peace on earth”, I said.  “For hate is 

strong and mocks the song of peace on 

earth, good will to all. 
 

5.  Then pealed the bells more loud and 

deep: “God is not dead, nor doth God 

sleep; the wrong shall fail, the right 

prevail with peace on earth, good will to 

all. 
 
Words: Henry Wadsworth Longfellow, 1864, Music: ‘Waltham (Calkin)’ John 

B. Calkin, 1872.  Setting: “The Book of Common Praise”, 1885. Copyright: 

public domain.  This score is a part of the Open Hymnal Project, 2006 
Revision. CCLI 2815228 



 

 

BENEDICTION AND SENDING FORTH 
 

*BENEDICTION  Rev. Dr. Jill Hardt Zundel 

We wait for justice but we do not wait to work for change; 

We wait for restored health but we do not wait to work to heal; 

We wait for wholeness but we do not wait to work at binding brokenness. 

We wait for peace but we do not wait to work to eliminate hatred. 

 

And so, my friends, like bells ringing out the news 

that the sun still shines even on cloudy days, 

fill the night left by sadness with messages of hope. 

Go into your lives humming the tunes that keep that hope alive in you 

and that spur you on in your work of justice and reconciliation. 

Raise your voices and repeat after me….Do not be afraid! 

Do not be afraid!  Amen. 
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