
2022 18TH DECEMBER WORSHIP AT HOME  SIGNIFICANT OTHER 

This week we explore what it means to play your part in God’s story. 

 

Call to worship:  Come those who are mothers, fathers, children 

        Come those who are motherless, fatherless, childless. 

   Whoever you are and wherever you came from –  

come as part of God’s loving family to hear his purposes for you. 

   Come to praise his name. 

Lord, you alone know our hearts, our histories, and our hopes. 

You alone know our futures and our fears. 

Lead us on, so that, whatever part we may play, 

our story may be shaped by your story, 

through Jesus, son of Mary, and given a name through Joseph. Amen 

 

Today we give thanks for the role Mary played in God’s unfolding story and pray: 

God of all our lives, you call each of us to play a part in your story and purposes for the world. 

Ignite in us the courage and the humility of Mary and Joseph, that we may shine your light into the lives of 

others and draw them to the Christmas stable where hope is born, and all are loved. 

In Jesus’ name. Amen. 

 

The words to ‘All hail the power’ written by Edward Perronet [1726-1792] and adapted by John Rippon 

[1751-1836]  Singing the Faith 342 

1 All hail! the power of Jesu’s name! Let angels prostrate fall; 

bring forth the royal diadem, and crown him Lord of all. 

 

2 You seed of Israel’s chosen race, you ransomed by the fall, 

hail him who saves you by his grace, and crown him Lord of all. 

 

3 Hail him, the heir of David’s line whom David Lord did call, 

the God incarnate, Man divine, and crown him Lord of all. 

 

4 Let every kindred, every tribe on this terrestrial ball, 

to him all majesty ascribe, and crown him Lord of all. 

 

5 O that with yonder sacred throng we at his feet may fall,  

join in the everlasting song, and crown him Lord of all. 

 

Prayers: 

We praise you, eternal God, for the voices you give us – for the roles you entrust to us and for the 

company with which you surround us - angels, shepherds, Mary and Joseph, friends, and family, our 

communities, and our brothers and sisters around the world. 

All creation has a share in your redeeming purposes and a place in your heart. 

Thank you, Lord. Amen. 

 

Forgive us, Lord, for those times when we want to be centre stage and not in the wings – when we would 

prefer to have a leading role in life rather than a bit part. Forgive us for the times when your voice gets 

drowned out by the sound of our own – and for the times when we are overcome with stage fright and so 

are prevented from playing our part in your calling.  



Forgive us and grant us humility, grace and openness to your calling, not only now at Advent, but far 

beyond and through our lives.. Amen. 

 

Gracious God – to you no one is insignificant – no one goes unnoticed – no one is turned away – no one is 

forgotten – no promise that you make is broken – no plan is unfulfilled. 

So, with confidence, we can lay down all that burdens us and step out boldly, confidently, and forgiven, in 

the name of Jesus. Amen. 

 

We praise you, God of wisdom, for Mary and Joseph, whom you chose to star in the astonishing events of 

Christ’s birth. 

When our lives are overturned by the unexpected, and you reach out to us in dreams, grant us their love 

and courage, that we may be open to your prompting and witness as they were to the coming of your Son, 

Jesus Christ. Amen. 

 

Our Father who art in heaven hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come and 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, the 

power, and the glory for ever and ever. Amen.  

 

Matthew 1: 18-25: [Translation of The New Testament by William Barclay]: 

This was the way in which the birth of Jesus took place. Mary his mother was pledged to be married to 

Joseph, but, before they became man and wife, it was discovered that she was going to have a child, as a 

result of the action of the Holy Spirit. Although Joseph, her intended husband, was a man who strictly kept 

the Law, he had no desire publicly to humiliate her, so he wished to divorce her secretly. 

While he was planning to do this, an angel of the Lord appeared to him in a dream. “Joseph, son of David,” 

the angel said, “do not hesitate to marry Mary, for it is because of the action of the Holy Spirit that she is 

going to have a child. She will have a son, and you must call him by the name Jesus, for it is he who will 

save his people from their sins.” All this happened so that the statement made by the Lord through the 

prophet might come true: 

‘The virgin shall conceive and have a child, and they shall give him the name Emmanuel,’ for that name 

means, ‘God is with us’. 

So Joseph woke from sleep and carried out the instructions of the angel of the Lord.  He married Mary, but 

he did not have any intercourse with her, until she had had her son. And he called him by the name Jesus. 

 

Comment: 

There are times when it seems as if the whole world is waiting on the reaction of just one person and this 

is just such a moment. Mary is betrothed to Joseph – they have probably been promised to one another  

since Mary’s childhood. The actual betrothal usually lasts for a year, and it is when the couple agree to the 

promises made for them years earlier. Once they have done that their relationship becomes binding and 

can only be dissolved by divorce. 

Now Mary has told Joseph that she is pregnant – and he knows that the baby is not his child! It is hardly 

surprising that he didn’t accept her explanation of seeing the angel and that this baby was the longed-for 

Messiah. He couldn’t accept that there was no earthly father. 

Joseph’s reaction is natural. He must have been desperately hurt – but he still cares for Mary and has no 

wish to make her face public disgrace, though he cannot go ahead with the marriage and so thinks about 

how to dismiss her quietly. He doesn’t want to make her face a very public disgrace. After much soul 

searching he knows how best to do this – but that night he has a dream – a dream which changes the 



course of the world. An angel came and spoke to him telling him not to be afraid to marry Mary for all that 

she had told him was true – the child was conceived by the Holy Spirit. 

Joseph would never understand this but he was willing to obey God’s messenger. If Joseph had not been 

willing to do this, then the whole plan of the birth of Jesus would have fallen apart. Often God does 

depend on us for achieving what he wants done in the world, and without our co-operation the kingdom of 

God on earth cannot come on earth – but when we do what God asks of us, wonderful things can happen. 

The angel told Joseph to name the baby Jesus, which also means ‘Emmanuel’ – and Joseph does this when 

Jesus is born, accepting him as his in the eyes of the world. Also, by calling the child Jesus as asked, Joseph 

acknowledges what is promised through him. 

God is with us but this reality needs our obedience and co-operation. It is when we say: ‘your will be done’ 

that the possibility of the kingdom of God takes shape in our lives. When Joseph awoke, he did as he had 

been commanded in the dream. So it is through Joseph, as well as through Mary, that obedience brought 

the possibility of Emmanuel, God in our midst. 

 

Meditation of Joseph: [Nick Fawcett – A Most amazing Man Year A]: 

I vowed to get rid of her the moment she broke the news – the thought of someone else’s child growing 

within her filling me with rage and setting my head buzzing with plans to put her aside. 

It was a shock, be fair, for I hadn’t touched the girl, let alone slept with her – but, if not me, then who? 

The gossips would have a field day, that’s for certain, spreading first one story, then another – and I didn’t 

fancy that one bot. So I made up my mind to hush things up, break off the engagement quietly and brush 

the whole sorry business under the carpet – you can’t get fairer than that. 

As soon as I could I’d tell her the score, gently but firmly spell things out . 

Only I never got the chance, for God had other ideas, not just for me but for everyone. 

He was coming into the world, my Mary chosen to bear the promised Messiah – and, for all my doubting 

her, all my unworthy thoughts, I also had a part to play – the privilege of helping to nurture his Son. 

I had made up my mind and decided what I had to do, but that night I learned a vital lesson. 

Though we may make our plans, it is God who directs our steps. 

 

Illustration – from ‘Sermon Illustrations’ written by David Adam: 

Ivan lived under an oppressive regime. If those in power wanted anything, they took it. If they wanted you 

to do something, you had to do it or your life was at risk. The state police did not knock at doors; they 

forced their way into people’s homes, and took whatever they wanted. Everyone lived in fear and was 

oppressed. 

It was during this time that Ivan learnt the News of the Gospel.  

God did not force himself on people. He waited for Mary and Joseph to agree to his plans. 

In Jesus he did not oppress people but liberated them. 

Jesus did not burst into olives but said: “I stand at the door and knock.” 

Ivan was amazed that so many ignored this loving, saving God. From the moment Ivan heard of such a God 

he sought to serve in that ‘service which is perfect freedom.’ 

 

Prayers: 

We can’t help it, Lord. 

Time after time, day after day, we look at things from our point of view rather than from yours, judging 

things by human yardsticks – from the perspectives of this world. 

Where you see possibilities, we see problems. 

When you speak, we fail to hear. 

While you try to lead us, we resist and rebel. 



Thank you that, despite our reluctance or inability to glimpse your presence and to recognise your hand at 

work, you continue to work out your purpose, patiently prompting and guiding, and somehow in all things 

working together for good. 

Teach us – lead us – take us – use us, by your grace and for your glory. Amen.  

 

As Christmas draws near, we pray for those who will be alone and for people who have sad memories of 

this time of year. May they feel the comfort of your presence. WE ask this in the name of Emmanuel, God 

with us. Amen. 

 

Time passes. Lord, I look back, and I thank you. I look forward, and I pray for your blessing. Help me to be 

still and to listen to you when I need to reflect – when I need guidance. Help me to discern you in events, 

to see you in others, to meet you in the stranger. 

For you are Immanuel – God with us. Amen. 

 

The words to ‘In the bleak midwinter’ written by Christina Georgina Rosetti [1830-1894] StF 204 

1 In the bleak midwinter frosty wind made moan, 

earth stood hard as iron, water like a stone. 

Snow had fallen, snow on snow, snow on snow, 

in the bleak midwinter long ago. 

2 Heaven cannot hold him, nor the earth sustain; 

heaven and earth shall flee away when he comes to reign. 

In the bleak midwinter a stable place sufficed 

God , the Lord Almighty, Jesus Christ. 

3 Angels and archangels may have gathered there, 

cherubim and seraphim thronged the air, 

but his mother only, in her maiden bliss, 

worshipped the beloved him with a kiss.  

4 What can I give him, poor as I am? 

If I were a shepherd, I would bring a lamb; 

if I were a rich man, I would do my part; 

yet what I can I give him, give my heart. 

 

Closing Prayer. 

May the God who knows where you come from and where you should be going, go with you. 

May the God who knows your hopes and dreams, bless you – and others through you – more than you can 

possibly imagine. 

May the God who was with Joseph and Mary in all that they faced, be known to you as Immanuel – God 

with you. Amen. 

 

We go out into the week ahead, trusting the Father, who is with us; 

Trusting the Son, who is with us; 

Trusting the Spirit, who is with us; 

We go in the name of God, father, Son, and Holy Spirit, who will always be with us through all eternity. 

Amen.  

 

 

 


