
ADVENT 2020 
Wednesday Evening Vespers 

December 9, 2020 
 

 
 

Resting in the Light of the Lord 
Gathering 

At church: The Advent Candle is our focus, standing near the altar and manger.   
At home: If conditions allow, an advent wreath, or else a single candle, is lit. 

 
Prelude:  “Oh, Come, Oh, Come, Emmanuel” (arr. Moore) 
 

*Welcome/Invocation 
(L) We gather tonight in the name of the Father, and of + the Son, and of the Holy 

Spirit.  
(C) Amen. 
 
*The Service of Light 
(L) Jesus Christ is the Light of the world, (C) the light no darkness can over-come. 
(L) Stay with us, Lord, for it is evening, (C) and the day is almost over. 
(L) Let your light scatter the darkness, (C) and illumine your Church.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
*Opening Hymn: “Comfort, Comfort, Now My People” vs. 1, 3 (LBW 29) 
 

 
*L Let us pray:  Gracious Lord, we give you thanks for the day, especially for the 

good we were permitted to give and to receive; the day is now past and we 
commit it to you  We entrust to you the night; we rest in surety, for you are our 
help, and you neither slumber nor sleep.  

*C    Amen.   
 
Holy Scripture: Psalm 130 
L Out of the depths I cry to you, O LORD! 
C 2O Lord, hear my voice! Let your ears be attentive to the voice of my 

pleas for mercy! 
L 3 If you, O LORD, should mark iniquities,  O Lord, who could stand? 
C 4 But with you there is forgiveness, that you may be feared. 
L 5 I wait for the LORD, my soul waits, and in his word I hope; 



C 6 my soul waits for the Lord more than watchmen for the morning, 
more than watchmen for the morning. 

L 7 O Israel, hope in the LORD! For with the LORD there is steadfast love, and with 
him is plentiful redemption. 

C 8 And he will redeem Israel. 
 
Advent Reflections by Pastor Hanson:   

Resting in the Light of the Lord 
“Patience” 

 
Grace to you and peace from God our Father, and the Lord Jesus Christ.  Amen.  Last 
Wednesday, we “rested in the Light of the Lord” by wandering out under the night sky 
with Abraham, looking for signs and seasons, listening to the hope beyond hope of the 
promise of God.  Tonight’s search for rest doesn’t require a field trip outdoors.   

It begins by looking within, a sort of spiritual reckoning of the heart and soul.  
Which means that it may not feel much like rest, at first.  For the searchlight of God’s 
truth, revealing all, unsettles before it calms.  But just as Abraham lived in a world under 
judgment, yet received the miracle of grace, trusting and walking in its light, so it is for 
all who take the path of Psalm 130.  The mercy of God does arrive, in perfect time, like 
sunrise after a sleepless night.  How beautiful the dawning of the day for those who have 
watched and waited. 
 
Out of the depths I cry to you, O Lord!  O Lord, hear my voice!   
Let your ears be attentive to the voice of my pleas for mercy! 
 
The cry for mercy rises from the depths of the awareness of sin—deep, dark alienation 
from God.  These verses paint a picture that’s about as raw and honest as possible.   

But do these ancient words of repentance and renewal, written on papyrus so 
long ago, still capture the attention of the mind of the average person today?  Professor 
Frank Ballard wrote: “The modern world, we are told, is not worrying itself about sin” 
(pg. 678, The Interpreter’s Bible; Vol. IV).  Oh, that old concept?  Christianity, so the 
theory goes, has fallen by the wayside in the lives of many people because it’s offering a 
remedy for an ailment that no one is suffering.  What do you mean there’s a pandemic 
of sin?  Have we not “evolved” beyond our primitive, superstitious past?     

Not so fast, says that same Bible scholar, “there is nothing the world is more 
worried about than ‘sin’: the thing, if not the word.”  Put another way, the world may not 
be talking about sin and its effects, but we’re absolutely living it.  In fact, we are talking 
about it, we just don’t know it.  He notes that the major themes of many popular writers, 
intentional or not, exhibit clear evidence of grappling with the broken commandments 
of God, and the ripple effect this produces in the lives of people.  Sin’s breaking of the 
blessings defines the drama of life on earth.  Just because some modern folks twist the 
language to hide the evidence, or just because some may want to refuse to talk about an 



actual thing, it does not remove the actual thing.  It just makes the twister and the 
refuser look ridiculous in the end, even as many are led astray, deeper into the night.   

So, the darkness can be every bit as troubling today, perhaps even more so, for at 
least the Psalmist, back then, understood the power of turning to God.  He believed that 
there was hope beyond this world.  He believed that there was more than just one long 
never-ending night.  Morning was coming, and God was bringing it.  That always puts 
strength in the heart of an honest soul.  Thus, something that’s critically missing in our 
time welled up within the ancient person of faith—patience.     

How can someone make it through the darkest hours here on earth below? By 
trusting that God is near, yet also far above, spinning the world toward the sunlight of a 
new day.  By the power of the Holy Spirit and honesty and grace and faith, a new 
creation is being made.  Don’t let anyone talk you out of faith, as if we’ve advanced 
beyond such need.  Faith understands that when the awful time comes to cry out from 
the depths, God will hear and act according to the wisdom of His own will.  

And the fact that we don’t know exactly what was troubling the person in the 
original Psalm might be a blessing.  All through the centuries, broken human hearts 
have found just the right words for what they were experiencing.  God found them 
where they were at, and each one knew the name of that place, “the depths.”  “Out of the 
depths I cry to you, O Lord!”  Perhaps you’ve been there.  Most importantly, from there 
a cry goes out, “to you, O Lord!”  Not a curse of blame, one human being against 
another.  Not a bizarre explanation that supposedly gets a sinner off the hook.  Just an 
honest cry from a troubled soul to the only one who can possibly, truly, help.  “I cry to 
Thee,” direct address within a vertical relationship.   

Throughout your life, surely there have been many people who have nurtured you 
in the faith.  You can perhaps picture their faces even now.  At some point, however, 
they can’t do the believing and speaking for you.  The cry is personal, “I”.  There’s no 
running away from one’s Maker and Redeemer.  Each one of us is accountable to God.  
This can feel heavy.  And it is, about as heavy as a Roman cross.  The Father knows you.  
Christ redeems you.  The Holy Spirit dwells within you.  He even gave us the words to 
say, “Oh Lord, help me.  I’m in deep trouble.”  
 
3 If you, O Lord, should mark iniquities, O Lord, who could stand? 
 
The root Sin, from which all others grow, has to do with our vertical relationship.  Break 
with the First Commandment, trust in anything other than the true God, and the rest of 
the commandments are sure to be broken, as well, in one way or another.  But restore 
that primary relationship, and healing begins to flow down into the whole of life.  As St. 
Paul famously put it, “To set the mind on the Spirit is life and peace” (Romans 8:6b). 
 
4 But with you there is forgiveness, that you may be feared. 
 



Professor Ballard: “It is not only gratitude for sins forgiven, but awe in the presence of 
the God who forgives.  It is…holy joy that one can live all one’s days in the consciousness 
of divine mercy” (pg. 681).  As the verses of the Psalm continue, one can feel a 
strengthening of faith, an actual reconciliation with God, standing in awe of the one who 
has every right to condemn us, but doesn’t.  “Morning by morning new mercies I see.” 
Our Lord creates anew.  It begins with honesty.  One of my relatives likes to call it “gut-
level honesty.”  It ends with a journey out of oneself, beholding the bright glory of the 
holy God. 
 
5 I wait for the Lord, my soul waits, and in his word I hope; 
6 my soul waits for the Lord more than watchmen for the morning, more 
than watchmen for the morning. 
 
In the days of the Psalm, there would have been watchmen on the walls of Jerusalem at 
night.  Or if a king or military group was traveling, watchmen would have been posted at 
the edge of the encampment.  It was a crucial assignment.  Imagine being that person, 
peering into the darkness at 4:00 AM.  “Was that a twig snapping?  What caused it?  
Who caused it?  How many?  Should I sound the alarm?  Oh, a field mouse!  Now I feel 
foolish, and a little tired.  Maybe just a few winks of rest.  Wait, what happens if I fall 
asleep on duty?  I must stay awake!  Oh, morning, will you ever come?”  “My soul 
waits for the Lord more than watchmen for the morning, more than 
watchmen for the morning.”   

But note that this is said of one’s own soul.  The overwhelming darkness is the 
depth of personal sin, combined with the shadows of all the fallen, together.  The rising 
light is the undeserved love of God.  We, living on this side of the original Christmas, 
know that God’s Light shines in the face of Jesus Christ.  If you ever find yourself 
keeping watch for the morning, alone in the night, burdened by some worry, troubled by 
some earthly sorrow, call to mind this scene, just outside of Bethlehem, when the 
Heavenly host of angels lit up the night sky and sang of the glory of God in the newborn 
King.    
 Of course, once God’s Light has shown its power, a faithful soul wants to share it.  
Wouldn’t you want to share the best thing in the world?  So, the last verses of the Psalm 
turn from the individual to the whole nation.   
 
7 O Israel, hope in the Lord!  For with the Lord there is steadfast love, and 
with him is plentiful redemption.  8 And he will redeem Israel from all his 
iniquities. 
 

Redemption of one life leads to a desire for all to be redeemed.  Who wouldn’t want 
hope and healing to spread, like a worshiper lighting the candle of another on Christmas 



Eve, on down the line?  Of course, the experience of faith can’t be forced.  The theme of 
the evening is “patience,” after all.  Even so, there’s a certain understanding within a 
person who has been to the depths and back.  God’s Kingdom is real.  It’s fine if the 
realization of this fact shows itself in God’s time.  The greater movements of life are not 
always on our schedule.  It’s enough to share what we can, and trust that a blessed 
morning is drawing near.  Thanks be to God.  Amen.   

 

Hymn:  “Oh, Come, Oh, Come, Emmanuel”  vs. 1, 4 (LBW 34) 
 

1 Oh, come, oh, come, Emmanuel, 
and ransom captive Israel, 

that mourns in lonely exile here 
until the Son of God appear. 

 
Refrain 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
shall come to you, O Israel. 

 
4 Oh, come, blest Dayspring, come and cheer 

our spirits by your advent here; 
disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 

and death’s dark shadows put to flight.  Refrain 
 

Text: Psalteriolum Cantionum Catholicarum, Köln, 1710; tr. John M. Neale, 1818-1866, alt. 

 
L Let us pray: O Lord, support us all the day long of this troubled life, until the 

shadows lengthen and the evening comes and the busy world is hushed, the fever 
of life is over, and our work is done.  Then, Lord, in your mercy, grant us a safe 
lodging, and a holy rest, and peace at the last; through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

C    Amen.   
 
*L   We pray as our Lord taught us: 
 
*The Lord’s Prayer: 
 
C 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 trespasses, as we 
forgive those who trespass against us; and lead us not into 
temptation, but deliver us from evil. 

For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, forever and 
ever. Amen. 



*Sending Hymn:   “Silent Night, Holy Night”   (LBW #65) 

*The Benediction: 
 
L The almighty and merciful Lord, the Father, + the Son, and the Holy Spirit, bless 

and preserve you this night and always.   
C Amen.   
 
L Let us depart, firm in faith, resting in the Light and peace of Christ. 
C Amen.   
 
 
[Note: * denotes standing.  Portions of tonight’s service are from the service of “Evening Prayer,” LBW pgs. 142-153; and 
Compline, pg. 158.] 
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