
 
Advent Encounters 
 
WEEK 1 — HOPE 

A prayer to begin 
In the tender mercy of our God, 
may the dayspring from on high break upon us, 
to give light to those who dwell in darkness 
and in the shadow of death, 
and to guide our feet into the way of peace. 
Amen. 
______________________________________ 

Reading:  Luke 1:26–38 
 
Read the passage aloud.  

In the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent by God to a town in Galilee called Nazareth, to 
a virgin engaged to a man whose name was Joseph, of the house of David. The virgin’s name 
was Mary. And he came to her and said, ‘Greetings, favoured one! The Lord is with you.’ But 
she was much perplexed by his words and pondered what sort of greeting this might be. The 
angel said to her, ‘Do not be afraid, Mary, for you have found favour with God. And now, 
you will conceive in your womb and bear a son, and you will name him Jesus. He will be 
great, and will be called the Son of the Most High, and the Lord God will give to him the 
throne of his ancestor David. He will reign over the house of Jacob for ever, and of his 
kingdom there will be no end.’ Mary said to the angel, ‘How can this be, since I am a 
virgin?’ The angel said to her, ‘The Holy Spirit will come upon you, and the power of the 
Most High will overshadow you; therefore the child to be born will be holy; he will be called 
Son of God. And now, your relative Elizabeth in her old age has also conceived a son; and 
this is the sixth month for her who was said to be barren. For nothing will be impossible with 
God.’ Then Mary said, ‘Here am I, the servant of the Lord; let it be with me according to your 
word.’ Then the angel departed from her. 

Read the passage slowly out loud a second time (if in a group with a different reader). 
 
Where is your attention drawn in this passage? Share any thoughts, feelings, reactions?  
 
After thoughts and observations have been shared you might like to reflect on these 
questions: 

 What do you feel Luke is most concerned to convey in this account?  
 Do you think Mary was free to say no? 
 Are trust and hope the same thing? 

 
You also might like to meditate on this painting by Henry Ossawa Tanner ‘The 
Annunciation’ 
Henry Ossawa Tanner (1859 –1937) was an American artist and the first African-American painter to 
gain international acclaim. 
 
What do you notice?  Where is your eye drawn? What are your feelings? 
(What do you make of the wrinkle in the rug – why would the artist bother with this do you 
think?) 



 

 

For further reflection… 
In everyday life, amid the predictable and explainable, do you ever have a sense of another 
dimension, of inexplicable ‘otherness’…  
 
New England poet Jane Kenyon explores this interplay between the ordinary and the extra-
ordinary in much of her writing. This excerpt from her poem ‘The Bat’ (which cannot be 
reproduced in full for copyright reasons) is about a very down to earth moment – a bat 
getting into her house… 
 
The Bat by Jane Kenyon 
 

I was reading about rationalism, 
the kind of thing we do up north 
in early winter, where the sun 
leaves work for the day at 4:15 
 

Maybe the world is intelligible 
to the rational mind; 
and maybe we light the lamps at dusk 
for nothing... 
 

Then I heard the wings overhead. 
 

 

 



You might also like to find on the internet Sylvia Plath’s poem ‘Black Rook in Rainy Weather’. 
 
Finally… 
These words taken from the beautiful carol ‘It Came Upon the Midnight Clear’ celebrate the 
presence of God in the world and are full of hope.  
 
Still through the cloven skies they come 
    With peaceful wings unfurled, 
And still their heavenly music floats 
    O'er all the weary world; 
Above its sad and lowly plains 
    They bend on hovering wing, 
And ever o'er its Babel-sounds 
    The blessed angels sing. 
 
But with the woes of sin and strife 
    The world has suffered long; 
Beneath the angel-strain have rolled 
    Two thousand years of wrong; 
And man, at war with man, hears not 
    The love song which they bring; – 
O hush the noise, ye men of strife, 
    And hear the angels sing! 
 
Edmund Hamilton Sears 1810-1876 
 
_______________________________________________ 

As we journey through this Advent season in these difficult times 
how might we hear the angels sing?  
_______________________________________________ 

 

 

 

 

 

 


