
Prelude:  Quem Pastores by Herbert Paulmichl played by John Crombie on the  Kingussie 

organ 

 

Words of welcome:  This is the second Sunday of Advent.  So if you have them, take your 

two candles (or pause the service and go and get them!).  As you light them, join in this 

prayer: 

Lord God, who loved the world so much that you gave your only Son, as I light these candles 

may the light of your love shine through my life to help light the world for you.  Amen. 

 

Our first hymn to listen to or sing along with is  

 

Hymn: People look East, the time is near 

 

Prayer 

Surely God’s salvation is at hand for those who fear God, That his glory may dwell in our 

land. 

 Lord God, Your word is not distant,  

Your love is not rationed,  

Your grace is at hand,  

for You are present with Your people as we call upon You.  

We come to bless You as our Creator.  

We come to honour You as our God.  

You are our heavenly Father, revealed through Jesus Christ Your Son,  

and we have come to delight in Your word and be transformed by Your love. 

We bless You that the Word became flesh and lived among us,  

that Your Son lives as our friend in heaven,  

that Your Spirit is given to Your people.  

Give us discernment of mind, that we understand Your word.  

Give us discernment of heart, that we become tender towards You and other people.  

Give us discernment of life, that we take the right turnings and follow the right paths,  

in company with our Lord Jesus Christ, who taught us when we pray to say: 

 

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. 

 

Reading: Isaiah 40:1-11 (Liz Macfarlan) 

 

“Comfort, O comfort my people” says God, using Isaiah’s voice.  Isaiah is speaking to people 

who are in exile, and this is the first word that his prophecy has addressed to them: the 

previous 39 chapters were spoken as warning to the people to mend their ways lest a disaster 

such as the exile come upon them.  It is nice, kind, admirable, that the prophet doesn’t open 

phase two of his work by saying “I told you so.”   Instead he speaks words of comfort. 

 We have had lots of words of warning given us this past year.  Words about what we 

must do or not do if we are to keep the Covid 19 infection under control.  And some of us 

have heeded these words scrupulously, and some have been a little less letter-of-the-law 

about it.  And while we live in an area where the control has been fairly good, we know that 



many of our friends and family members live in areas where infections have spiralled high, 

and the temptation to point fingers at neighbours and say “I told you so,” or other words of 

blame must be strong. 

 Isaiah says, “Comfort my people, speak tenderly to Jerusalem.” 

 Mind you, the word that is translated “comfort” is the Hebrew word Nacham.  I don’t 

often throw Hebrew at you, but this is an exception.   As we can tell by the way it is used 

elsewhere in Scripture, Nacham means a definite kind of comfort.  It is not the arm round the 

shoulder “There, there” that is offered.  It is more a sort of “Gee up there!”  It is the comfort 

that says, yes, things are bad but never mind that, it doesn’t mean that there is nothing for you 

to do.  It is a comfort that says, “Let me give you strength so that you can get on with your 

task.” 

 And indeed the very next thing we read is about that task which is given God’s 

people.  They are to prepare the way of the Lord.  There is a road to be built. 

 We know about roads being built.  We live with endless roadworks of the A9, some in 

maintenance and some in preparation for its dualling.  And we live with roads that maybe 

were not made to carry the transport which now uses them – the daily deepening potholes on 

the A86, and the way that the logging lorries break the sides of the road down comes to mind.  

So we know that making a road is not a simple matter of pouring tarmac on the virgin 

countryside: there is a lot of foundational preparation to be done first. 

 Isaiah wasn’t thinking of tarmac, of course, but even in making a firm track there is 

preparation to be done.  Stones to be removed, the contours of hills to be worked with, 

sometimes bored into so that the mountains are brought low;  bridges to be built – lifting up 

the valley so you don’t have to go all the way down and up again.  And then once you have 

got your pathway smooth, you have to pack down the loose soil hard, and then harder.  And 

you do that by passing over it – on foot, with wheels, with a roller, over and over again. 

 The message of Advent is that the Lord is coming.  The Lord, who, in contrast to our 

weak mortality, speaks a word which lasts for ever.  He is coming, and we are to make ready 

for him.   

So how do we prepare the way of the Lord?  We do it by showing what it means to 

live in his service. We do it by packing down the loose soil by going over it again and again 

and again, living in God’s way, God’s pattern.  We do it by living out of God’s love.  Doing 

the kind thing, doing the loving thing, even when it is not convenient, when it means putting 

ourselves out.  It was said of the early church “See how these Christians love each other!”  

and that should be what we aim to show: that we love each other and that we love all others 

because God in Christ has shown his love for us. We show the world what the way of the 

Lord is by travelling it daily, over and over again.  We do it by holding out a hand to invite 

others to walk with us.  And in doing this we make a road by which we and those who come 

with us can find our way to God, and by which we can find God coming to meet us. 

We may live in a time of trouble and we may feel that our lives are weak, grass-like, 

transient things, But God is coming, and God has come: and our task, even though we are 

weak and transient and troubled, even though we may feel that we are living in a desert land, 

is to make a road for him. 

 

Hymn: Comfort, comfort now my people 

 

Reading: 2 Peter 3:8-15a (Alan Simpson) 

 

If Advent is about preparing for God, it is also about waiting for him.   

Preparing can be fun, because at least then we have something to do.  Waiting is harder.  You 

know yourself if you have a medical appointment and the doctor or dentist is running late, 



how impatient you can get and fret over your wasted ten minutes.  Or maybe that’s just me?  

And it is even harder to wait when you have nothing to measure your waiting against, to wait 

for something that could happen anytime.  What are you supposed to do if your whole life is 

spent in waiting? 

 Waiting for Christ to come again is a bit like that.  Ever since Jesus left the earth his 

followers have been waiting for him to return.  Sometimes the expectation has been high, 

sometimes less high, but always at the back of our minds is the knowledge that he said he 

would return.  And what are we to do while we wait? 

 This was the question that Peter is trying to answer for his readers.  And his answer is 

simple: they, and we, should be leading lives of holiness and godliness, and seeking to live at 

peace: peace with each other and not at war with God either, not heaving sighs at God and 

saying, “How long?”  Not blaming God for our waiting. 

 In fact, said Peter, we should regard the waiting as a sign of God’s grace, that he loves 

his creation too well to return before the world is ready for him, and people are waiting in the 

right way: at peace and in godliness. 

 This is easy to say, but it needs said, because we are an impatient people.  I can’t tell 

you how often on the last few weeks I have heard people bemoaning that Christmas will be 

different in the church this year and being impatient to return to the familiarity of normality.  

But when you think about it, it is just one Christmas of your life.  And while I understand the 

need for families to see one another – of course I do, I also have a family – I am slightly more 

baffled by the insistence on the church doing as much as possible of the “usual” celebrations.  

There is not only one way to mark the coming of Christ into the world.  And when he came, 

as when he comes again, it was and will be to disrupt normality, not to perpetuate it.  The real 

wonder of Christmas is not the Christmas story, with stars and angels and a baby – all the 

elements of a fairy tale.  The real wonder is God coming to be one of us: the story of how it 

happened is actually incidental to the fact (this is why neither Mark nor John’s gospel bothers 

to record it).  And no repetition of familiar carols sung can convey how very abnormal but 

essential to us that was. 

 So this year as you wait for things to change in our unusual life-situation, why not 

rejoice in the abnormality of Christmas?  Instead of making it as familiar as possible, why not 

remember that it is not the comfort of familiarity which the prophet proclaims but the comfort 

that there is something we can do to work with God in his plan to save the world?  Instead of 

lamenting for the loss of traditional elements of the celebration of Christ’s birth, why not 

make it as different as possible, so that you may seek and find new truths and inspiration and 

joy and wonder in the truth that God become one of us?   

God wants us to live at peace: with him and within ourselves, and stressing over what 

can’t be changed, and moaning to ourselves or others is not living at peace. God became one 

of us.  With us.  For us.  As we wait for things to change, as we wait, more importantly for 

Christ to return, think deeply on these truths.  And the peace of God which passes all 

understanding will keep your hearts and minds in Christ Jesus our Lord. 

 

Hymn: Come, Thou long-expected Jesus 

 

Prayer: 

Wait for the Lord, his day is near. 

Wait for the Lord, keep watch, take heart. 

Lord God as we wait, so we pray.   

We wait for your Son’s returning to earth in glory.   

We wait for your Spirit’s directing in our lives and the life of your people.   

We wait for life to change again from this strange time in which we live.   



As we wait, may we wait not only for but with you. 

Wait for the Lord, his day is near. 

Wait for the Lord, keep watch, take heart. 

We pray for those who wait for life to move on.   

We pray for those who wait for good news – of health, of family, of employment.   

We pray for those who wait in fear of bad news.   

And we pray that in all waiting there would be found a place where we can meet with you. 

Wait for the Lord, his day is near. 

Wait for the Lord, keep watch, take heart. 

We pray today for those who are impatient, which often includes us.   

We pray for those who strive to find your path, and who seek shortcuts to finding it rather 

than spending time with you.   

We pray for those whose lives are so difficult just now that impatience is understandable, 

asking that you would give patience and endurance, and even joy in the interim. 

Wait for the Lord, his day is near. 

Wait for the Lord, keep watch, take heart. 

We pray for those who are learning the patience of suffering,  

in illness, in deprivation, in old age.   

We pray for those who are let down by society, so that there is no quick solution to their 

troubles given, and ask that we may be impatient for them, though not for ourselves.   

Wait for the Lord, his day is near. 

Wait for the Lord, keep watch, take heart. 

We pray with your church across the world for the day when your name will be known and 

your glory shown,  

and we ask that you will lead your children so that we may so live that already a shadow of 

your glory might be seen in the lives of those who are called by the name of Jesus. 

We pray in his name, and for his sake.  Amen. 

 

Hymn: Make way, make way for Christ the King in splendour arrives 

 

Benediction: 

Watching, waiting and preparing,  

may the peace of God which passes all human understanding  

keep your hearts and minds in Christ Jesus our Lord. 

And the blessing of God Almighty: 

Father, Son and Holy Spirit, be with you now and always.  Amen. 

 

Postlude A setting of the metrical Psalm tune to Psalm 124 by Andrew Kemp of Dundee, 

composed in 1566 played by Alan Buchan on the Laggan organ. 


