Turning

December 23 • Traditional Worship

Our Pastors:
•Lead Pastor Andy Payton leadpastor@methodisttemple.church
•Associate Pastor JillAnn Knonenborg associatepastor@methodisttemple.church
Sunday Morning Volunteers:
•Ushers (12/23): Eric Eades, captain; Chuck Taylor, Ronnie Pursley, John Oberhelman, Thornton Patberg (balcony), Margo Borre (balcony)
•Ushers (12/30): Greg & Linda Stilwell, captains; Chuck Taylor, Jacque Hardin, Nelson & Joyse Rivers
•Greeters (12/23): Tom Harvey, Janet Kissel, Pat Haynie
•Greeters (12/30): Tom Harvey, Mary Lockett, Carla Bolin
*An usher remains in the Narthex during worship. Please reach out to them with any questions or special needs you may have. They are happy to
assist!
Additional Information
•Prayer Concerns: Praises for the birth of Evelyn Anne Loehrlein, parents Tim & Shannon; Wilma Stevens, Herb Weyer, John Newman, Jeanne
Shoulders
•Today’s Sanctuary flowers given by Rick & Dottie Durgy to the glory of God in honor of their wedding anniversary. A second Altar bouquet including
the golden creche given by the Flower Committee to the glory of God in honor of Jesus’ birth.
•Today’s choral selections are provided by the Temple Choir under the direction of Don Travis. Organist: Barbara Waite.

ORDER OF WORSHIP
PRE-SERVICE MUSIC 

WELCOME
PRELUDE 

“The King of Glory Comes” by A. D. Miller

CALL TO WORSHIP
Leader: My spirit shouts for God, my Savior.
People: For He has looked with favor on His lowliest handmaiden.
Leader: All generations will call me blessed,
People: For the Mighty One has done great things in me.
Leader: God has cast down the mighty from their thrones and lifted up the weak.
People: God has filled the hungry with good things and sent the rich away empty.
Leader: God has not forgotten His promises,
People: To Abraham and his posterity forever.
CHORAL INTROIT 
†

CHIMES & SERVICES OF LIGHT

†

FIRST HYMN UMH #234 

“Angels From the Realms of Glory”

“O Come, All Ye Faithful”

LIGHTING THE ADVENT CANDLE
Leader: As we complete the Advent journey, may we remember that our hope is in the goodness of the Lord.
All: Amen.
†

PASSING OF THE PEACE
Leader: I see Christ in you.
All: And also in you.
Leader: Please turn to those around you and celebrate the presence of Christ.

SPECIAL MUSIC “Silent Night” by C.E. Walz/Larry Shackley
CALL TO PRAYER
Leader: The Lord be with you.
People: And also with you.
Leader: Let us listen for God in the silence.
PASTORAL PRAYER
All: Holy God, we love the Advent story of hope and mystery, anticipation and preparation, a king appearing when we least expect him. Open
our eyes to see Heaven touch earth. May this year be an advent of hope for all the world. And now, O God, hear us as we pray, each in our own
hearts and our own ways...
GIVING OFFERING 

†
DOXOLOGY the congregation stands as the Ushers return the offering to the Altar. 
ANTHEM
KIDZ MOMENT

SCRIPTURE READING 	
Leader: Praise God for the hearing of these sacred words.
All: Thanks be to God.
SCRIPTURE RESPONSE TFWS #2092
MESSAGE by Pastor JillAnn Knonenborg

“In Dulci Jubilo” by M. Dupre
#94 in Hymnal
“Canticle of the Turning” arr. by Anne Krentz Organ

Luke 1:46-55

“Like a Child” by Daniel Charles Damon
Reveal

Let me begin first by saying thank you to everybody who sent me Facebook messages and texts this week as I was sick. I am feeling much better,
but I know I sound a little Elmer Fud this morning. But I’ve got I’ve got my water and I’ve got my tissues, and if my voice gives out then we’re just
going to assume that that is God saying he likes a short sermon; so it will all be great. But as we begin, will you pray with me? Gracious God as I
strive to deliver your message this morning, may you increase and we decrease. For it is written that only in offering up our lives will we find them.
Amen.
God performed a small miracle right here in Evansville just before Thanksgiving. Did you know that? You might be familiar with United Caring
Services through the meal we serve at the downtown day shelter once a month. Andy announced our December meal during the announcement
time. They offer breakfast, lunch, and dinner every day of the year to anyone who needs it. But back in October, their industrial dishwasher broke
down and there was no room in the budget for a replacement which meant they had to serve fifteen hundred meals a week on Styrofoam plates. I
know because I was present for our monthly meal back in October and I didn’t think anything of it. A big expensive dishwasher is broken, the guy in
charge tells me we’ve got to serve on Styrofoam. OK, let’s do it. We made it work, and we served over a hundred men and women that night. Well
apparently another volunteer group came to serve dinner just a few days before Thanksgiving. They weren’t a church group, just some friends who
wanted to do something good for their community. When they arrived and found out about the fifteen hundred Styrofoam plates per week, they were
horrified. Styrofoam is expensive for UCS to purchase and it’s terrible for the environment. These meals needed to be served, but the non-recyclable
dishwasher was unacceptable. Without thinking twice, they got on Facebook and Twitter. They called friends and family. In less than 24 hours, they
had raised to the seven thousand dollars needed to pay for a brand new dishwasher. I talked about this miracle with some of my pastor friends. Why,
I wondered how did not crossed my mind to raise the money to replace the dishwasher? Why did I not even think about addressing the root of the
problem? What made me accept an unacceptable situation? One of my friends thought for a moment and then said imagination.
The difference is imagination. Now by imagination, I don’t think he meant the ability to live in a fantasy like having an imaginary friend or playing
make believe. Imagination in this sense might be called faithful imagination- the capacity to see what is without assuming that it must always be.
You see we humans are creatures of habit. We’re easily locked into patterns of behavior- even if we don’t like them- because we don’t have to put a
whole lot of thought into them. I can brush my teeth, get dressed, & go to work without ever really waking up because I’m on autopilot. Pretty soon it
seems strange to imagine another way of doing things than the way we’ve always done them.
But Mary. Now there was a girl with faithful imagination. I say girl and not a woman deliberately because just before she became pregnant, Mary
got engaged. In first century Palestine girls were promised to be married as soon as they got their first period. So in the Christmas story, Mary is
about 14 years old. To put that in perspective, think of an eighth grade girl you know. That’s Mary. In today’s scripture, Mary is in her first trimester,
visiting her older cousin Elizabeth who is also pregnant. Elizabeth is the first person to realize that Mary is carrying the future Messiah. The women
are both so overwhelmed with happiness that Mary goes full Broadway musical and bursts into song. For those of us who picture Mary as the quiet,
mild mother in blue, this song is a wake up call. A literal reading of the Greek says ‘God has done powerful things with his arm. He has scattered
those who were arrogant in their thoughts. He has torn down rulers from their thrones and elevated the humiliated. He has filled the hungry with
exceedingly good things and sent the rich away empty handed.’ Mary describes a God who prioritizes the weakest, most vulnerable members of
society. She describes a God who will not tolerate injustice and exploitation. This is a God whose love is put into action, manifested powerfully
for the sake of those who cannot defend themselves. Funny thing is, in Mary’s world, there was little apparent evidence for the kind of God she
passionately believed in.
First, she was born a girl in a culture where women were to be seen and not heard. Second, she was a peasant which meant she usually went to bed
with a stomach aching from hunger. She would have watched as her mother gave birth to child after child, but only one in three of them survived to
adulthood. And third, she was a subject of the Roman Empire- expected to pay high taxes and give her total loyalty to a system she had no say in.
I asked you to think of an eighth grade girl you know. The truth is, Mary would have fit in better at McGarry Middle School than at Tompkins. This is
the same girl who sings, ‘God has looked with favor upon me.’ I don’t believe Mary was just naive or delusional. She knew from experience how hard
life could be; but Mary was unafraid to imagine the world God wanted and was working toward. She refused to accept the current reality as the only
possible reality. She knew that a God who loved her would not sit idly by while things stayed as they were. Mary didn’t see her situation as proof that
God had abandoned her but as the perfect starting place for God to turn the world upside down. She knew that God can and will do the impossible
through ordinary nobodies like her.
If we here today truly want to do God’s will, if we want to follow in the path of love, we must also harness the power of imagination. Unfortunately,
for those of us who have gotten jaded, faithful imagination is not a switch that we can flip on and off. It’s something we must choose to practice
at every day. And I’m slowly learning how to practice it through- of all things- my mom’s first grade class. My mom teaches in the poorest, most
dangerous neighborhood in Bloomington. Of her 14 students, 13 were born premature due to drugs or malnourishment. All of them live within one
mile of Indiana University, but until this year, none of them knew it existed. Their whole worlds is a two block radius from the Salvation Army to their
school and from the Baptist Church to the liquor store. Other than their teachers, they do not know anyone who has been to college. IU is just up the
street, but for those kids it might as well be in another galaxy. It’s right in front of them, but it’s totally beyond their imagination. This forces me to
ask myself, what reality do I accept as inevitable just because I’ve never experienced something different? What injustice do I shrug my shoulders
at because it seems like we’ve tried everything to fix it and nothing has worked? Where have I given up hope that God’s suffering children might
someday thrive with abundant life?
At least in that neighborhood, my mom and her colleagues are working to break the cycle. They’re broadening their students imaginations, helping
them to just consider another option, a different possibility. There are three things they do with the kids that I think could help us practice faithful
imagination. First off, the teachers take the students on field trips to get lunch at the IU Student Union. In other words, they go where the good
thing is already happening and celebrate it. They hang out in the middle of the new good thing until it feels as normal as the old bad thing. And side
note, that’s part of what the church is supposed to be. We create a space of radical love, welcome, and equality, so that people can get used to that
feeling. If you can’t imagine in Evansville without hunger or drugs or domestic violence or homelessness, I challenge you to visit the pockets where
the change is already happening.
Second the teachers read aloud books about people who against all the odds escaped poverty through education. They look to glimmers of hope in
the past so the kids can see the bright light that might await them in the future. The kids discover role models to inspire them. Mary knew what God
was capable of because she’d heard about Moses and Miriam, Deborah, and Gideon. They ignited her faithful imagination. And we can do the same
thing by studying the Bible or listening to the life stories of other Christians who’ve experienced God’s restoration.
Third, the teachers ask the kids, what will you study when you go to college? Not if you go to college, when you go to college. I think this is the most
important part. The teachers create a new reality by living as if the new reality is already here. As Gandhi put it, be the change you wish to see in
the world. Do you want someone to buy a new dishwasher for UCS? You can make it happen. Do you want people to be kinder, less hateful, more
forgiving, more open minded and willing to listen? You can set the example. As a church we have been empowered by the Spirit to be the change,
to not just shake our heads for the kids at Kays Elementary, but to fill their hungry bellies with good things; not just to pray for the single mom who
can’t make ends meet in our neighborhood, but lifting her up with our time, money, and advocacy.
Do you turn on the news each day and wish God would send a Messiah? Then begin like Mary did, saying I am your servant. Let it be with me as
you say. And once we practice, once we give ourselves the freedom to imagine better, that is when God can use us to perform miracles. Mary’s
song made it clear, God longs for the world to get turned upside down. That’s what being a savior means. He wanted to start yesterday. What God is
waiting for is us. He’s waiting for us to discover or maybe rediscover our faithful imaginations. Amen.
†

LAST HYMN UMH #210

†

CHIMES & SERVICE OF LIGHT

“All Earth Is Waiting”

BENEDICTION
POSTLUDE 

“He Came Down” by D. Lasky

