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Prelude                                                                  Deck The Halls 
         
Words of Welcome  
 
Morning Prayer (followed by The Lord’s Prayer) 
Our Father, who art in heaven, Hallowed be thy Name. Thy Kingdom come. 
Thy will be done in earth, As it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. 
And forgive us our trespasses, As we forgive them that trespass against us. 
And lead us not into temptation, But deliver us from evil. For thine is the 
kingdom, The power, and the glory, Forever and ever. Amen. 
 
Lighting of the Advent Candle                                   Rose Yaroch 
 
Praise                                              Crimond  
              
Reading from the Gospel                                        Mark 13:24-37 
“In those days, after the suffering of that time, the sun will become dark, 
and the moon won’t give its light. The stars will fall from the sky, and the 
planets and other heavenly bodies will be shaken. Then they will see the 
Human One coming in the clouds with great power and splendor. Then he 
will send the angels and gather together his chosen people from the four 
corners of the earth, from the end of the earth to the end of heaven. 
“Learn this parable from the fig tree. After its branch becomes tender and it sprouts 
new leaves, you know that summer is near. In the same way, when you see these 
things happening, you know that he’s near, at the door. I assure you that this 
generation won’t pass away until all these things happen. Heaven and earth will 
pass away, but my words will certainly not pass away. 
“But nobody knows when that day or hour will come, not the angels in heaven and 
not the Son. Only the Father knows. Watch out! Stay alert! You don’t know when 
the time is coming. It is as if someone took a trip, left the household behind, and 
put the servants in charge, giving each one a job to do, and told the doorkeeper to 
stay alert. Therefore, stay alert! You don’t know when the head of the household 
will come, whether in the evening or at midnight, or when the rooster crows in the 
early morning or at daybreak. Don’t let him show up when you weren’t expecting 
and find you sleeping. What I say to you, I say to all: Stay alert!” 
 
Sermon Series:                                                          Where We Belong:  

The End of the World as We Know It  
Pastor Scott Walters 
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Praise                                                      My Hope Is Built  
My hope is built on nothing less                                                UMH# 368 
Than Jesus blood and righteousness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus’ name. 
   
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand, 
All other ground is sinking sand. 
 
When darkness veils His lovely face, 
I rest on His unchanging grace; 
In every high and stormy gale, 
My anchor holds within the veil. 
 
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand, 
All other ground is sinking sand. 
 
His oath, His covenant, His blood, 
Support me in the whelming flood; 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay. 
 
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand, 
All other ground is sinking sand. 
 
When He shall come with trumpet sound, 
Oh, may I then in Him be found! 
Dressed in his righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne. 
 
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand, 
All other ground is sinking sand. 
 
 
Announcement & Blessing 


