
December 20 Advent 4 
A letter of Adoption 

 
Prelude  
  
Threshold Moment  
Triply blessed we approach God as chosen children of our Heavenly Parent. From the 
beginning and into eternity we stand in Christ forgiven and made whole. We are 
learning swimmingly or stubbornly how to live as God’s Beloved. Our conditional love 
is puzzled at the abundance of mercy found in Jesus Christ. However, as we seek to 
fathom this mystery, we have Christ Jesus to give us insight into our true selves. Like 
being chosen early as a member of a kickball team, God does not leave us to be picked 
last. We will be included in the will and in God’s will as full heirs. We are marked as 
God’s beloved, with The Spirit’s seal upon our souls. Let us rest easy in the knowledge 
that God embraces us as a grandmother gathering up a child on her lap to whisper the 
family secret of belonging.   
(Video with scripture letter and musical underscore)   
 
A letter from the Apostle Paul to the church at Ephesus. 
Beloved sisters and brothers,  
I write to you to lift you from unworthy to worthy. You are beloved children of an 
abundant God. You have not just citizenship in the Kingdom, but you are the family of 
the King of Kings and Lord of Lords.  
How does it feel to know you are not orphaned but chosen? Can you hear the promise 
of being part of the family, children embraced by the love of Christ and included in the 
inheritance? Listen now to these sayings that are true and worthy of full acceptance.   
Ephesians 1:1-14  
Paul, an apostle of Christ Jesus by the will of God,  
To the saints who are in Ephesus and are faithful in Christ Jesus:  
Grace to you and peace from God our Father and the Lord Jesus Christ.  Blessed be the 
God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who has blessed us in Christ with every 
spiritual blessing in the heavenly places,  just as he chose us in Christ before the 
foundation of the world to be holy and blameless before him in love.  He destined us for 
adoption as his children through Jesus Christ, according to the good pleasure of his 



will,  to the praise of his glorious grace that he freely bestowed on us in the Beloved.   In 
him we have redemption through his blood, the forgiveness of our trespasses, 
according to the riches of his grace  that he lavished on us. With all wisdom and 
insight  he has made known to us the mystery of his will, according to his good pleasure 
that he set forth in Christ,  as a plan for the fullness of time, to gather up all things in 
him, things in heaven and things on earth. In Christ we have also obtained an 
inheritance, having been destined according to the purpose of him who accomplishes 
all things according to his counsel and will,  so that we, who were the first to set our 
hope on Christ, might live for the praise of his glory.  In him you also, when you had 
heard the word of truth, the gospel of your salvation, and had believed in him, were 
marked with the seal of the promised Holy Spirit; this is the pledge of our inheritance 
toward redemption as God’s own people, to the praise of his glory  
 
Song  
Angels From the Realms of Glory 
Angels, from the realms of glory, 
Wing your flight o’er all the earth; 
Ye, who sang creation’s story 
Now proclaim Messiah’s birth: 
 
Come and worship, 
come and worship, 
Worship Christ, 
the newborn King! 
 
All creation, join in praising 
God the Father, Spirit, Son, 
Evermore your voices raising 
To the eternal Three in One: 
 
Come and worship, 
come and worship, 
Worship Christ, 
the newborn King! 



 
Call to Confession  
If we say we have no sin, the truth is not in us. All have sinned and fallen short of the 
Glory of God. We go before a parent who has already forgiven us and is waiting to hear 
us ask for mercy. We can approach the throne of grace boldly with confidence that God 
forgives with lavish mercy. Please join me as we pray together:  
 
Prayer of Confession  
Merciful creator, You’ve given us grace upon grace. You love us more than we can ask 
or imagine. Help us give generously of the mercy that has been poured into us. Your 
love comes not only in the fullness of time, but in the fullness of adoption into the 
family of God. Please empower us to see others as kindred, even those who may reject 
us and those we may deem as beyond help. We trust that your inclusive love will draw 
us all into one inheritance. We are thankful that You call us all Your beloved. In the 
name of Christ Jesus, we pray, amen.  
 
Assurance of Pardon  
When we ask forgiveness of God, God casts our sins as far away as the east is from the 
west. That is not from one coast to another, but in a straight line.   
People: In Jesus Christ, we are forgiven! Thanks be to God! Amen! 
 
Song 
Dona Nobis Pacem 
Dona nobis 
Pacem, pacem 
Dona nobis pacem. 
(repeat 2x) 
 
A Letter of Adoption  
My little granddaughter,  
I am writing to you on this cold winter day just before your very first Christmas. 
Christmas is the birthday of Jesus, the son of God.  A year ago your mommy and daddy 
were awaiting your birth just as Mary and Joseph were anticipating the birth of Baby 
Jesus so long ago.  There are many ways your life is and always will be much like that 



of the special baby, Jesus.  But there are also some big differences.  In your first year of 
life you both became cute little babies, crawling and playful children, cuddly 
grandchildren, smiling friends, and curious learners. You both were from the start, and 
always will be loved by God.  
God is your Father in heaven, just like he is my special father too.  I learned as a little 
girl, our God is a powerful and mighty God.  He can do miracles like make a blind man 
see or make a lame man walk.  
God is the creator of heaven and earth.  He made our earth, a place of light and 
darkness.  He made the sky sometimes cloudy and sometimes blue with a great big sun 
to keep us warm.  God created the animals like your little dog that sleeps in your 
bedroom every night, and the beautiful red cardinal outside your window.  God created 
all the birds in the air, the fish in the seas, and the animals roaming the earth.  God also 
created the first people. Even before God saw the world he had made, he had a plan to 
adopt all of the babies born into his care.  That means all the mothers and fathers, little 
boys and girls, friends and neighbors, and strangers alike; are his children and he is our 
father in heaven.  To be adopted means to be chosen for love and care.  You are 
probably thinking, I’m so glad God adopted me. I have by birth mommy, my birth 
daddy, and God my father in heaven, all who love me. 
I am your grandma, but I was once a little girl too.  I remember learning when I was a 
soon to be toddler like you, songs about how Jesus loves me and all the children of the 
world.  It didn’t matter, I learned; what color your skin is.  None of our differences 
matter to God.  It is forever God’s plan that we all live together as sisters and brothers, 
loving each other, and our neighbor as ourselves.  Sometimes people don’t have the 
same beliefs and forget about being patient and kind or getting along. They get mean to 
each other.  I learned God loves us all no matter what we say and do that is wrong. He 
does however, want us to learn from our mistakes. 
A little over 2000 years ago, God sent his special son Jesus to live on earth and teach all 
his adopted children about love and doing the right things for peace on earth.  His son, 
the Baby whose birth we are about to celebrate became a great teacher.  God had a great 
plan for the beginning and ending of his son Jesus’s life. He was born in a manger and 
died on a cross.   The purpose of his birth and his death was so we his adopted children 
would know the power of God, learn to think and pray about how our naughty ways 
hurt ourselves and others, be forgiven for these sins, and have everlasting life in God’s 
world. 



Your birth, my dearest granddaughter, was on New Year’s Eve just one hour before we 
said good-bye to 2019 and celebrated the coming of the new year.  Little did we know 
that 2020 would be such a troubled year with a pandemic, injustice throughout the 
world, and much arguing about who is right and best.  My precious granddaughter, I 
want you to know that God will always love you, and all people on earth.  He will keep 
working through us to be problem solvers and make the world a better place to live. 
God has great things planned for you and all his adopted sons and daughters. It is my 
hope that all God’s children, big and small will keep working for justice until we are all 
equally blessed with peace on earth.  By the kindness and grace of God: 

“Love, my little one, was born on Christmas.” 
- Grandma Audie 

 
Song  
Lo, How A Rose E’er Blooming 
Lo, how a rose e’er blooming 
From tender stem hath sprung. 
Of Jesse’s lineage coming, 
By faithful prophets sung. 
 
It came a floweret bright, 
Amid the cold of winter, 
When half spent was the night. 
 
Isaiah ‘twas foretold it, 
The rose I have in mind, 
With Mary we behold it, 
The virgin mother kind. 
 
To show God’s love aright 
She bore for us a Savior, 
When half spent was the night. 
 
Sermon    
 



Statement of Belief – An Advent Creed   
We believe in God, Source and incarnating power of the immense cosmic space and 
time, who personally knows and cares about each person in the small and most intimate 
moments of our lives.     
We believe in the divinely human Jesus, born of Mary, who emerged from among us to 
open our eyes to the presence of God working in all creation. We believe in Jesus who 
from the cross in agony found the strength to love and forgive those who betrayed, 
tortured, reviled and executed him, and who rose to offer comfort, love, forgiveness 
and hope and to entrust his mission to us.     
We believe in the Holy Spirit of God, working in and through creation to forgive and 
comfort, heal and rebuild communities of hope and love in universal solidarity. We 
believe in the global community of faiths living in that Spirit, invited to help bring the 
New Creation to birth in our time and on this Earth. We believe that we are a part of 
this community in Christ’s Spirit, called every day to spread this hope and comfort in 
rebuilding our communities, our Church, our nation, our world. We willing and 
grateful to live in this Spirit all the days of our lives and through our death and rebirth 
into everlasting life.  1 
    
Offering    
If you are able, please continue to send in your offering and pledge. If you are enrolled 
in electronic funds transfer, there is no need to do anything different. If you would like 
to give online using Paypal, click this link: bit.ly/FPCsterling 
  
Prayer of Dedication    
Thank you, God, that we are able to bring these gifts. By your grace, transform them 
into gifts of hope for those who need your strength. We pray in Jesus’ name. Amen.   
    
Pastoral Prayer and the Lord’s Prayer              
    
 
 
 

1 Adapted from ADVENT: A CREED OF COSMIC PROPORTIONS. Cosmic Creed, by James Hug, SJ.    
https://ignatiansolidarity.net/blog/2013/12/01/advent-cosmic-creed/    
 

https://ignatiansolidarity.net/blog/2013/12/01/advent-cosmic-creed/


Closing Songs 
What Child is This? v. 1,2 
What Child is this, who, laid to rest, 
On Mary’s lap is sleeping? 
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet 
While shepherds watch are keeping? 
 
This, this is Christ the King, 
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing; 
Haste, haste, to bring Him laud, 
The Babe, the Son of Mary! 
 
Why lies He in such mean estate 
Where ox and ass are feeding? 
Good Christian, fear; for sinners here 
The silent Word is pleading. 
 
This, this is Christ the King, 
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing; 
Haste, haste, to bring Him laud, 
The Babe, the Son of Mary! 
 
Gentle Mary Laid Her Child v. 1,3 
Gentle Mary laid her child 
Lowly in a manger; 
There He lay, the undefiled, 
To the world a stranger. 
 
Such a babe in sch a place, 
Can He be the Savior? 
Ask the saved of all the race 
Who have found His favor. 
 
Gentle Mary laid her child 



Lowly in a manger; 
There He lay, the undefiled, 
But no more a stranger. 
 
Son of God, of humble birth, 
Beautiful the story; 
Praise His name in all the earth, 
Hail the King of glory! 
    
Benediction  
 


