
Dear Friends,
Do you remember being at school, perhaps in senior school? Before
the lesson began everyone was rowdy, shouting, laughing, playing
up, and then the teacher walked into the room (in my school we had
to stand up) and everyone would go quiet. Then, sometimes, the
teacher had to leave the room and would say “carry on with your
work, I don’t expect to hear any noise when I return”. And what would
happen? Well, it probably depended upon the teacher and how much
trouble you would be in if the class was not quiet on his or her return.
This Advent, and every Christmas, we celebrate the incarnation,
the Word made flesh (John 1:14), Jesus who came to dwell with us
(Matthew 1:23), the divine taking human form (Philippians 2:6-8).
Matthew refers back to Isaiah 7:14, where the prophet writes about
a baby who will be born and will be named Immanuel, which means
“God with us”. This is not so much an aaahhh moment, inviting
everyone to come and coo over the infant but, as is usually the case
with the prophets, it is really an aagghh! moment, a warning that God
will be so close they need to fear that coming.
The Methodist Church has chosen this “God is with us” as the theme
for Christmas, based on Matthew’s account of Jesus’ birth, but also
on John Wesley’s reputed words on his death bed “the best of all is,
God is with us”. This was quoted by Rev Richard Teal, President of
the Methodist Conference, in his presidential address and is the theme
for the President’s & Vice-President’s (Carolyn Lawrence Fiona de
Boltz’s sister-in-law) year in office. It has come prophetically true.
When we have struggled through this difficult year, and often been
restricted from going to church for worship, we have needed to be
reminded of God-with-us, in our homes, in our community, in the
world.
Take time to read and reflect on the first letter of John, chapter 4,
where the writer declares that perfect love casts out fear. Jesus,
the Word, the Son of God became incarnate and dwelt among us.
When we declare that in carols (even if we can’t sing in church this
year) we are declaring our faith to all the world, and worshipping God
in thanks for this greatest Christmas gift of all. This Advent ponder
upon the Word made flesh, God-with-us, and think how you can
share that Good News with your family, your neighbours, your
community, outside the church perhaps even more than within it.
God bless Peter

ADVENT 2
Isaiah 40:1-11
Psalm 85:1-2, 8-13
2 Peter 3:8-15a
Mark 1:1-8
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Lectionary Reflections Revd Peter Sheasby

ADVENT 2 Sunday 6 December
There have been too many tears this year – in this country and around the world. The suffering and
dying because of the Covid virus. The sense of loss and bereavement. The anxiety, uncertainty and
loneliness of Lockdown and separation. Worries about money, about health, about life in all its
extensiveness. We seek comfort and hope, God with Us.

Read Isaiah 11 v 1 – 4a
"Comfort, oh comfort my people," says your God. "Speak softly and tenderly to Jerusalem, but also
make it very clear That she has served her sentence, that her sin is taken care of – forgiven! She's
been punished enough and more than enough, and now it's over and done with."

Thunder in the desert! "Prepare for GOD's arrival! Make the road straight and smooth, a highway fit for
our God. Fill in the valleys, level off the hills, Smooth out the ruts, clear out the rocks.

Then GOD's bright glory will shine and everyone will see it. Yes. Just as GOD has said." A voice says,
"Shout!" I said, "What shall I shout?" "These people are nothing but grass, their love fragile as
wildflowers. The grass withers, the wildflowers fade, if GOD so much as puffs on them. Aren't these
people just so much grass? True, the grass withers and the wildflowers fade, but our God's Word
stands firm and forever."

Climb a high mountain, Zion. You're the preacher of good news. Raise your voice. Make it good and
loud, Jerusalem. You're the preacher of good news. Speak loud and clear. Don't be timid! Tell the cities
of Judah, "Look! Your God!" Look at him! GOD, the Master, comes in power, ready to go into action. He
is going to pay back his enemies and reward those who have loved him. Like a shepherd, he will care
for his flock, gathering the lambs in his arms, hugging them as he carries them, leading the nursing
ewes to good pasture. (The Message)

Last week the vision of a potter reminded us that God created us and watches over us. But a potter can
walk away from his pot, or even smash it if it displeases him. This week that familiar picture of God as
Shepherd is the vision of the prophet. A shepherd invests time and energy into the flock, for they are
his pride and joy and his livelihood. If he walks away and leaves them on the hillside, he also loses
something himself. Here is a word of reassurance: God gathers us, God hugs us, God leads us, God
is with us. As we wait for Christmas and to celebrate the birth of the Christ-child, Isaiah promises that
God will lead pregnant ewes to good pasture – as we wait in expectation, God will feed us good things
so we are ready for the incarnation.

We light a candle to remind ourselves of the good news that God will
never leave us nor forsake us, and always has us in his pastoral care.
Let us pray:
“Jesus, tender shepherd, hear me;
Bless thy little lamb tonight;
Through the darkness be Thou near me,
Watch my sleep till morning light.” -
The comfort of a bedtime prayer said with my mother.
The comfort of your blessing on my life,
The comfort of knowing your loving forgiveness,
The comfort of receiving your eternal care,
The comfort of knowing your presence, Lord -
For all these I thank you. © Chris Odell

Candle Song: Singing the Faith 165 Verse 2
Prophet voices loudly crying, making pathways clear,
glimpsing glory, self-denying, calling all to hear.
Through their message-challenged, shaken-hearts awaken:
God is near!
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