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Call to Worship: 

In a world that cries out, “Fear me!” 

We will listen to Jesus’ words,“Don’t be afraid!” 

 

In a world that wants us to hate the other… 

We will live Jesus’ call to,“Love God. 

Love your neighbour, as you love yourself.” 

 

In a world that radicalizes… 

We, too, will be radical. 

Radical with our hospitality. 

Radical with our hope. 

Radical with our love. 

Then come to this place, 

ready to be who we are called to be. 

Let us gather together and worship God. 

 

In the name of God, 

who created us, 

who holds us and the whole world in his hands 

 

In the name of the Son 

who came into the world, 

who reconciles us with God. 

 

In the name of the Holy Spirit 

who fills us with eternal life, 

who links us with all Christians 

and inspires us to peace, 

we come together to offer our thanks and praise. 

 

 

 

Prayer/Meditation: 

It’s the first Sunday of Advent.  A time of waiting; a time of preparation; a time of anticipation.  

Let us appreciate and value this time for the opportunity it provides to reflect on our faith and 

to explore the meaning of the birth of Jesus, and the chance it gives to withdraw from the 

secular world – where Christmas has been under way for the last three weeks – and in quiet 

waiting, think about who it is we are waiting for and what kind of reception we should be 

offering. 



Let us use this time of Advent to make preparations in our hearts and our homes and our church, 

to separate out in our minds the faith from the tradition, the gospel from the myth, the truth 

from the embroidery, that the worship we offer over the next few weeks may be grounded in 

the Good News of the coming of Jesus. 

Let us get excited at the prospect of celebrating another Christmas.  Along with our brothers and 

sisters of the Jewish faith who are preparing to celebrate the Festival of Lights, and those of no 

faith at all for whom this time is a season of holiday, rest and family, let us look forward to 

participating in the joy of the season. 

Let us wait with hope; let us prepare with eager expectation; let us anticipate with excitement 

the birth of the Anointed One, the Son of God, the Messiah. 

On this day when the Christian year begins, we give thanks for the Word of God in Scripture and 

the opportunity to read again stories of faith and service, examples of preaching and teaching, 

challenges of belief and theology, mysteries of language and interpretation. 

Forgive us that we are sometimes slow to listen.  We do not make time to read the scriptures as 

we should, allowing instead the pressures and responsibilities of life, our many interests, 

pleasures and concerns to crowd out the time we spend in study and reflection.  

We become casual or complacent in our worship, no longer expecting to be challenged, no 

longer moved to a sense of wonder, no longer hungry for spiritual nourishment. 

We neglect the opportunity for fellowship, turning in on ourselves, imagining we know all there 

is to know of God, more concerned with our own insights than those we can gain from others. 

We grow deaf to the voice of God in creation, our senses dulled by over-familiarity; no time to 

pause and ponder, to reflect on deeper realities. 

Loving God, speak afresh through the pages of scripture, through the worship that we share, the 

experience and insight of other Christians, and through an awareness of the spirit of God in our 

hearts and relationships.  Teach us, when all seems silent, to listen again more carefully.  

Speak, loving God, and give us ears to hear.   

 

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.  Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from 

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

Reading:  John 1:35-42 

Hymn 355:   

Jesus calls us! O'er the tumult 

of our life's wild, restless sea, 

day by day his voice is sounding, 

saying, 'Christian, follow me': 

 

as, of old, apostles heard it 

by the Galilean lake, 

turned from home, and toil, and kindred, 

leaving all for his dear sake. 



Jesus calls us from the worship 

of the vain world's golden store, 

from each idol that would keep us, 

saying, 'Christian, love me more'. 

 

In our joys and in our sorrows, 

days of toil and hours of ease, 

still he calls, in cares and pleasures, 

'Christian, love me more than these.' 

 

Jesus calls us! By your mercies, 

Saviour, make us hear your call, 

give our hearts to your obedience, 

serve and love you best of all. 

 

Reading: John  6:1-14 

Reflection:  

Not only is today the first Sunday in Advent, but in a few days time, on Wednesday of this week 

in fact, it will be the feast day of Saint Andrew, a date which I prsonally never forget because of 

all the Sty Andrew’s Night ceilidhs, parties and dances I’ve had to go to over the years. 

For some branches of the Christian church, the celebration of a saint’s day will involve recalling 

that individual’s life and witness – be they an apostle or a modern saint, and reflecting on the 

miracles that are believed to have been performed through the saint.  Moments from the saint’s 

life will be highlighted which provide a particularly shining example of Christian faith and life; 

and in some churches, prayers will be offered to the saint whose memorial day is being 

celebrated, seeking intercession often to do with matters for which that saint is thought to have 

particular responsibility.  For example, we might today seek Andrew’s intercession to bring 

healing to people with gout or a sore throat – both of which unfortunate groups of people have 

Andrew as a patron saint. 

We would, if we were celebrating St Andrew properly, examine the legends that describe his life 

and career as an apostle after the establishment of the Christian Church.  We would find that 

Andrew is said to have travelled to Greece and Eastern Europe and met his death finally in 

southern Greece on the orders of the Roman governor by being tied to the type of diagonal cross 

that is familiar to us in the Scottish flag.  He was tied rather than nailed, so the legend goes, in 

order to prolong his death.  Andrew is said to have used this extra time to preach constantly 

from the cross until he was too weak to carry on. 

The bones of Andrew were entombed and around 300 years later were due to be moved by the 

emperor Constantine to his new capital Constantinople.  The legend is that a Greek monk called 

St Regulus or St Rule experienced a vision in which he was warned that the remains of Andrew 

were about to be moved, and instructed to get hold of some of the remains and take them away 

‘to the ends of the earth’ for safety. The ends of the earth, of course, turned out to be Fife in 

Scotland, and it is through this legend that the town of St Andrews has its name and the 

association between Andrew and Scotland is made. 

As well as being associated with Scotland, Andrew is also patron saint of : Burgundy, Greece and 

Russia; anglers, fishmongers and fisherfolk; singers, unmarried women and women who wish to 

become mothers; and of course people with sore throats and/or gout. 



But all that’s legend, and it’s not in our church tradition to celebrate such things.  Saints’ days 

are not really our thing.  But there’s one aspect of the whole cult of saints that may be of some 

value to us as we struggle to live as Christians day be day, and that’s the example set by people 

of faith. There is in the celebration of saints the aspect of picking out a particular strength or 

characteristic and taking encouragement that such strength or such outstanding faith or service 

can be achieved by ordinary people like us.  So we can look at Andrew not particularly as a 

saint, but as a simple follower of Jesus, and see if there is anything we can pick up. 

Andrew hardly appears in the gospel at all.  His name appears several times on lists of disciples, 

and sometimes simply to indicate that he was present at an event in which he took no part. Only 

the gospel according to John gives Andrew anything significant to do, and even there it is only 

these two brief episodes of which we read this evening. 

The first of these is the call of the first disciples.  Andrew is portrayed as a disciple of John the 

Baptist who, along with another, meets Jesus and recognises him as the Messiah.  After spending 

some time, perhaps several hours, talking to Jesus, Andrew went and found his brother Simon 

and said to him, ‘We have found the Messiah,’ and he took Simon to Jesus. 

In looking at this wee story, we have to be cautioned that it is different from the account given 

in the other gospels, where Jesus simply sees Andrew and Peter fishing together and calls them 

to follow him. 

Still, this John version is often used by the Church to celebrate Andrew’s perception and quick-

wittedness in recognising Jesus as the Messiah so quickly, and before anyone else. 

But equally striking is that the first thing Andrew did next was to go and get his brother and 

bring him to Jesus.  Jesus then looks at Simon and says, ‘You are Simon, Son of John.  You are to 

be called Cephas.’  This very strongly suggests that Jesus had seen Simon before or at least knew 

who he was.  It would have been a very strange thing to do for Jesus to have suggested changing 

the name of someone he didn’t know at all.  It may be that Jesus had actually sent Andrew to 

bring his brother to him in order that he could recruit Simon as a potential leader of the 

disciples.  It may simply be that the gospel writer want us to understand Jesus as in some 

supernatural way knowing all about Simon before they ever meet. 

But whatever the interpretation and whatever the motives of the characters, this story is one in 

which Jesus and Simon Peter meet for the first time through the agency of Andrew.  It is Andrew 

who brings them together.  

Later in John’s gospel, Andrew again makes another introduction.  It’s a well-known story – the 

feeding of the five thousand – Jesus and the disciples are discussing what they can do about 

feeding the five thousand hungry people who have been following them.  They couldn’t buy 

anything to eat – firstly because they were probably in the middle of nowhere on the other side 

of the lake from the more inhabited shore, - and secondly because they couldn’t have afforded 

to buy bread for all these thousands of people.  They’re all stumped.  What can they do? 

Then Andrew appears and says, ‘Look, there’s a little boy here with some food.  It’s not nearly 

enough to feed all these people, but at least it’s something.’  And of course Jesus goes on from 

there to perform the miracle. 

Twice, then, in the gospels, in his only significant appearances, Andrew introduces someone to 

Jesus, and both introductions turn out to be significant.  The first is apparently the beginning of 

the relationship between Jesus and his right hand man, Simon Peter, which relationship 



ultimately leads to the founding of the Christian Church.  The second introduction enables Jesus 

to feed the crowds, perhaps to maintain his public credibility, and certainly to contribute a 

significant episode to the gospel record. 

We can’t tell much about Andrew from those two brief incidents, but there is at least the 

coincidence that both involve an introduction and both lead to greater things.  Andrew was 

someone who never played a significant part, as far as we know, within the group of disciples; 

but what he did appear to do was enable other people to do great things; what he did appear to 

do was try to help out when he could – by sharing his experience of meeting Jesus with his 

brother, of bringing the boy and his packed lunch to Jesus without any idea whether it would be 

helpful or not. 

Andrew reminds me of an elderly man who was a member of Dumbarton Congregational Church 

when I was a teenager.  He was a Yorkshireman and his name was Ted Payne.  Whenever 

anything went wrong around the church building: from a major leak in the roof to a creaking 

floorboard; from a broken lock on the toilet door to a complete breakdown of the heating 

system, Ted would rummage around in his jacket pocket and produce a ball of string, ‘Will a 

piece of string, do?’ he’d ask.  Most times a piece of string was useless for the job in hand, but 

now and again, like the toilet door, it was just what was needed to make a temporary repair. 

Maybe we can celebrate Andrew as giving the same kind of example: someone who brought 

people to Jesus, who offered what little help he could to enable Jesus to do his work, who was 

always there in the background, never prominent but always ready to offer what he could to 

help out, and if he couldn’t help, bringing along someone who could.  And, like a good patron 

saint of Scotland, generous with his loaves and fishes even though they weren’t actually his to 

give away… 

Hymn 520: 

For ourselves no longer living, 

let us live for Christ alone; 

of ourselves more strongly giving, 

go as far as he has gone: 

one with God who chose to be 

one with us to set us free. 

 

If we are to live for others, 

share, as equals, human worth, 

join the round of sisters, brothers, 

that encircles all the earth! 

All the fullness earth affords, 

is the people's, is the Lord's. 

 

Fighting fear and exploitation 

is our daily common call; 

finding selfhood, building nations, 

sharing what we have with all. 

As the birds that soar in flight, 

let us rise towards the light. 

 

Let us rise and join the forces 

that combine to do God's will, 



wisely using earth's resources, 

human energy and skill. 

Let us now, by love released, 

celebrate the future's feast! 

 

Prayer:  

Mysterious God, hidden and revealed, 

first and last, beginning and end, 

we worship and adore you. 

With effortless ease 

you name and hold in mind 

every life, every life form, and every human being. 

You create us and give us breath. 

You delight in the work of your hands. 

You know us and call us by name, 

and nothing can separate us from your love. 

And so we have confidence to admit 

that we belong to a race, the human race, 

that hides from you, 

refuses and resists your love, 

avoids your gaze, 

and seeks satisfaction in lesser gods. 

We confess our own part 

in denying that we belong to you, 

by hiding or running away, 

giving ourselves to other powers, 

and resisting your love. 

We are sorry, 

for wrongdoing that ensnares us 

and wrongdoing that we have chosen. 

Forgive us and set us free. 

Turn us back to you. 

Turn us toward each other in love. 

Loving God, beginning and end, 

we thank you and praise you 

for ancestors, known and unknown, 

held in memory, or hidden in time, 

and for the forms of life 

from which we have descended 

and which have left their mark 

in our body and brain. 

We praise you 

for people with whom we are connected— 

in our church family, 

at home or work, 

through kinship and friendship 

and through TV, books, and other media. 

Thank you for all who shape us for good 

and make us what we are. 



We pray for all living things. 

for the protection of endangered species. 

Preserve the web of life 

on which our life depends. 

In our care for the earth, 

forestall the mistakes 

of people and leaders 

and deflect our dangerous decisions. 

We pray for earth’s creatures, now and in the future, 

and for the human generations that follow us, 

especially for those who descend from us 

by kinship or by choice. 

Give them a good earth 

with ample food, pure air, 

and clean water. 

Give them peace and hope, 

and people to love. 

Mysterious God, beginning and end, 

first and last, 

hidden and revealed, 

all glory and honor are yours, 

now and for ever. Amen. 

 

I invite you now to spend a few moments with your own prayer, in words or in silence; or simply 

in reflecting upon the stories we have read and the words we have heard in our worship today. 

 

Hear our prayers. loving God, which we offer in the name of Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen 

 

Hymn 578:   

Lord of light, whose name outshineth 

all the stars and suns of space, 

deign to make us thy co-workers 

in the kingdom of thy grace. 

Use us to fulfil thy purpose 

in the gift of Christ thy Son: 

Father, as in highest heaven, 

so on earth thy will be done. 

 

By the toil of patient workers 

in some far outlying field; 

by the courage where the radiance 

of the cross is still revealed; 

by the victories of meekness, 

through reproach and suffering won: 

Father, as in highest heaven, 

so on earth thy will be done. 

 

Grant that knowledge, still increasing, 

at thy feet may lowly kneel; 



with thy grace our triumphs hallow, 

with thy charity our zeal. 

Lift the nations from the shadows 

to the gladness of the sun: 

Father, as in highest heaven, 

so on earth thy will be done. 

 

By the prayers of faithful watchers, 

never silent day or night; 

by the cross of Jesus bringing 

peace to all, and healing light; 

by the love which passeth knowledge, 

making all thy children one: 

Father, as in highest heaven, 

so on earth thy will be done. 

 

Benediction 

Let us watch and wait, for the Lord is coming; and may wisdom, kindness and forgiveness be our 

watchwords.  

And may the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit 

go with each one of us, and with all those we love, today and for ever more. 

Amen 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 


