
Common Worship in Separate Places 

For the people of Elmwood Avenue Presbyterian Church 

London, Ontario 

and their friends 

  

The 4th Sunday of Advent 

19 December 2021 

  

To cross the threshold into worship, light a candle and keep a moment of silence. 

  

Opening Words  

L: The true light, which enlightens everyone, is coming into the world. 

P: The glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it together. 

L: Let us worship God. 

  

Prayers of Adoration and Confession 

            Holy Son of God, infinity cloistered in Mary’s womb and perfect image of the 

Father who begot you, we praise you for the holy love and eternal light you bring into 

our world. Warm our hearts with the joy of his birth, that we may join the angels’ song 

of glory to God in the highest. 

Merciful One, we kneel before the Child of the manger, whose human nature 

reveals your divine life, and what ours might yet become. Forgive our hardness of 

heart. Have we confused faith in you with good feeling in ourselves? Have we mistaken 

true love with our wanting to be loved? Forgive us. Let all that is hostile to his love 

wither and die within us; and let all that is true in his humanity be born in us today. 

L: Lord, have mercy upon us. 

P: Christ, have mercy upon us. 

L: Lord, have mercy upon us. 

O God of grace, your eternal Word united forever with our human nature when 

Mary placed her life at the service of your will. Fill us with your Spirit, that with her we 

may rejoice in our salvation and magnify your holy name; through Jesus Christ our 

Lord, who with you and the Holy Spirit, lives and reigns forever. Amen 

  

An Assurance of Pardon 

L: “God sent the Son into the world, not to condemn the world, but that the world 

might be saved through him.” May God grant us pardon, true repentance, and bring us 

to eternal life. 

P:  May the peace of Christ be with us all. 
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Prayer for Illumination   Holy One, give us the wisdom that is born in humility, that, 

being taught by you in Holy Scripture, we may receive your truth and choose your will 

for us; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen 

  

A Reading for the Day 

  

St Luke 1: 46-55   (Mary’s ‘Magnificat’) 

  

My soul doth magnify the Lord, 

and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour. 

For he hath regarded 

the lowliness of his handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth 

all generations shall call me blessed. 

For he that is mighty hath magnified me, 

and holy is his Name. 

And his mercy is on them that fear him 

throughout all generations. 

He hath shewed strength with his arm; 

he hath scattered the proud in the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat, 

and hath exalted the humble and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things, 

and the rich he hath sent empty away. 

He remembering his mercy hath holpen his servant Israel, 

As he promised to our forefathers, 

Abraham and his seed for ever. 

  

L: This is the Gospel of our Risen the Lord. 

P: Praise to you, Lord Jesus Christ. 

  

Some thoughts on the Reading 

  

St Luke 1:46   Mary said, “My soul magnifies the Lord...” 

  

What can Mary mean by singing, “my soul magnifies the Lord”? To magnify 

something is to make it bigger. We can magnify many things, but surely God is not one 

of them. We can enlarge our bank account and expand our sphere of influence. We can 

buy a bigger house and increase our space for living. We can magnify our emotions too. 

Anxiety and fear increase in a crisis, don’t they? And yet, ironically, though fear makes 
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us cry aloud in a big voice, it only diminishes who we are. Covid did that to us. It beat 

us into timidity. “Can you by worrying add a single hour to your span of life?” Jesus 

once asked. He said it to reprimand our fear. 

Some things we can neither enlarge nor diminish. We can make more time for 

each other, that’s true, but only by taking time away from something else. And we give 

ourselves more space by encroaching on someone else’s ‘personal space’, enlarging ours 

by shrinking theirs (a violation of proper ‘social distance’ we’d now say). But no one 

can add more time to time itself. And no one can remove space from the universe, the 

way we tear down the old wing of an office building. In the same way, tearing down 

other people’s faith, and our laughing denial of God, cannot diminish God. It only 

diminishes us. On the other hand, when we extol God and sing “How great thou art!”, 

“How large you are, Lord!”, our singing can’t make God any larger than God already is.  

Yet still, Mary sings, “My soul magnifies the Lord.” Why? 

That word ‘magnify’ makes me think of a magnifying glass. A magnifying glass 

doesn’t really make the thing we’re looking at any bigger, does it?  It just looms larger, it 

seems closer. And in this sense, Mary’s song does ‘magnify the Lord’. God looms larger. 

God is nearer to her now. Her magnifying praise of God makes God magnificent to her. 

And this is what our praise of God does. It magnifies God to us; or you could 

say, instead, that something within us magnifies when we ‘magnify the Lord’. We’ve 

made time and space for God to be a guest in our soul. It doesn’t make us tiny people, 

and timid. It magnifies our vision. It magnifies our souls, making us magnanimous. That 

word is from two Greek words that mean ‘large-souled’. A magnanimous person is 

large-souled and big-hearted and open-minded – generous, fair, and forgiving. 

How can that be, you ask? Here’s how. To praise someone, as when we praise 

God here in the sanctuary, is to take our eyes off ourselves for a moment. We set aside 

our preoccupations and worries, those frustrated desires and vexing anxieties that hog 

so much space in our lives so much of the time. We’ve purged them, pouring them out 

to God. Now we can make room for God’s beauty and radiance instead. It makes us 

tremble. We’re “lost in wonder, love and praise.” God looms larger, now, and comes 

more alive within us. This is what the Church is for. We all need this – though we don’t 

all know we need it, and we too often behave as if it’s beneath us to need God at all. 

Mary gives her whole self to make room for the Word of God to be born within 

her. But it doesn’t make Mary less than she was, as though ‘more room for God’ means 

‘less room for Mary’ – as if God were that one-person-too-many who squeezes into the 

backseat of a Volkswagen, and no one can breathe now. That suffocating feeling turns 

modern people into atheists. God is the killjoy who cramps their life and bosses them 

around. 

But this God is a superstitious idol we put on pedestal so we can have the fun of 

knocking it down. But God’s not in that game. God doesn’t compete for space with 

worldly things. If that were true, God would just be one more worldly thing. We don’t 
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need to be nothing so that God can be everything. Nor do we need to make God a big 

‘nothing’ so that we can be ‘masters of everything’. No, the mystery of God’s grace is 

that the more God draws near to us, the more room we’re given to be ourselves. More 

room, not less. 

“For he that is mighty has magnified me,” Mary sings. “Magnified me.” That’s 

true in a literal sense, of course. Her body will expand as the Christ child grows within 

her. But it’s also true because, as Mary gives more room to God, God gives more room 

for her to be Mary. She realises her destiny by being the mother of our Lord. 

We have destinies too. We have divine callings, and a desire to achieve that 

arises from those callings, which is our need to become the gift God made us to be. 

Rowan Williams says somewhere: “[When you] learn to give God room…you realise 

that what has to be cleared away to make room for God isn’t your real humanity. What 

has to be cleared away is everything that has stopped you from realising your real 

humanity, everything that makes you less than you could be,” he says. 

He’s right. A hardened heart is impregnable. It can’t conceive. It refuses to 

change. It hates what is new. It prefers the cramped, confined quarters of timidity, 

enclosed in fear and armoured in stubborn hard-heartedness. So, it can never welcome 

the birth of new life from within. It’s barren. 

That’s not Mary. God’s coming into the world didn’t begin in a manger. It didn’t 

even begin in Mary’s womb. It began in Mary’s heart – her open, pliable, magnanimous 

heart. Everything else followed from that. 

Let us pray that in the coming year God will soften our hard hearts and enter 

them, giving us new life, making us magnanimous people in a magnanimous 

community – generous, fair, and forgiving. 

  

Prayers of Intercession                                                                                                

            God of mystery, here in our midst you reveal the light that lightens us all. For 

you we wait; for you we listen. May we, like Mary, hear your voice, experience your 

love, and accept your will for us, that your life may be born in us today. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

            We pray for the Church of Jesus Christ, scattered but not defeated. Teach your 

Church the greatness that lies in humility. Bestow upon us the mind and spirit of the 

child of Bethlehem, that sharing in his love, and serving him all our days, we may also 

share in his joy. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

            We pray for peace and goodwill in the whole human family. Pour into the hearts 

of all people the peace we so desperately seek and which you alone can give.  Give 

peace among the nations, peace in our land, peace in our homes, and in our hearts. 
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L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

            We pray for families and friends in whose presence we would celebrate this 

happy festival, but cannot. Give us true love for them, and unselfish desire for their 

health and joy. We pray for children, for their unclouded joy at this time of year. Create 

in us a pattern of human love that will show your divine love to each other. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

            We pray for those whose cheerfulness in this merry season has been stolen by 

illness or bereavement, by fear and isolation caused by the pandemic, and for those 

whose joy is broken by alienation from those they love. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

            Holy Lord, your own Son had nowhere to lay his head, and at his birth there was 

no room at the inn.  Receive into your care all who are shut out of the benefits of society. 

Fill the hungry with good things, shelter the homeless, defend the refugee, the prisoner 

of conscience, and the persecuted. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

Almighty God, who by the incarnation of your Son gathered into one things 

earthly and heavenly, we remember before you that communion of saints who rejoice 

with us today, but upon another shore, and in a greater light, that multitude whom no 

one can number, whose hope was in the Word made flesh, and with whom in Jesus 

Christ we are one forevermore.…(keep a time of silence in God’s presence)…. 

L: Lord in your mercy 

P: Hear our prayer 

            Holy One, as we prepare to celebrate the birth of our Lord, make our hearts leap 

for joy at the sound of your Word, and move us by your Spirit to magnify your name. 

            As our Saviour Christ has taught us, so we pray. 

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 

debts, as we forgive our debtors. And lead us not into temptation but deliver us from 

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

  

Benediction                                         

(Said together) The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the fellowship 

of the Holy Spirit be with us all, now and forever. Amen 

 


