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C
all to Worship

Reader: Star Kindler and Weaver of wonder,
as winter stars light up the darkness of night, reveal to us fresh 
sources of hope.

As the night cold enters our dwellings, may the light of your Holy 
Spirit warm our hearts and minds as we turn to you.

Scripture readings are taken from The Message (The Bible in Contemporary Language) by 
Eugene Peterson

Psalm 134

A pilgrim song. 
Come, bless GOD, all you servants of GOD! You priests of GOD, 
posted to the nightwatch in GOD’s shrine, lift your praising hands 
to the Holy Place, and bless GOD. 
In turn, may GOD of Zion bless you— GOD who made heaven 
and earth! 

When cold night draws near,
  
We draw near to you.
 
When dark cares loom large,
 
We draw near to you.
 
In our hard place of need, 

We draw near to you.

Reader:

Reader:

Reader:

P
salm

Reader:

Reader:



3

Thank you Creator of Winter, for the opportunity to slow down 
and dwell more on you.  
In the warmth of the fire or heater, may our dwelling of thoughts 
be directed towards you.  
As we pull our clothes tighter against the bitter wind, thank you 
for the time to remember to wrap you closer around us as well.

Job 37:1-13

“Whenever this happens, my heart stops— I’m stunned, I can’t 
catch my breath. Listen to it! Listen to his thunder, the rolling, 
rumbling thunder of his voice. He lets loose his lightnings from 
horizon to horizon, lighting up the earth from pole to pole. In their 
wake, the thunder echoes his voice, powerful and majestic. He 
lets out all the stops, he holds nothing back. No one can mistake 
that voice— 

His word thundering so wondrously, his mighty acts staggering 
our understanding. He orders the snow, ‘Blanket the earth!’ and 
the rain, ‘Soak the whole countryside!’ No one can escape the 
weather—it’s there. And no one can escape from God. Wild 
animals take shelter, crawling into their dens, 

When blizzards roar out of the north and freezing rain crusts the 
land. It’s God’s breath that forms the ice, it’s God’s breath that 
turns lakes and rivers solid. And yes, it’s God who fills clouds 
with rainwater and hurls lightning from them every which way. 
He puts them through their paces—first this way, then that— 
commands them to do what he says all over the world. Whether 
for discipline or grace or extravagant love, he makes sure they 
make their mark.

Reader:

Reader:

O
ld Testament Reading

Reader:

T
hanksgiving

Reader:
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Thank you for leading us to the time of briefest light, 

secure in the trust that you embrace the encircling gloom. 

Held by the dark which you encompass in your arms, 

content to rest in you like a baby in the womb. 

Acts 28:1-9

Once everyone was accounted for and we realized we had all 
made it, we learned that we were on the island of Malta. The 
natives went out of their way to be friendly to us. The day was 
rainy and cold and we were already soaked to the bone, but they 
built a huge bonfire and gathered us around it. 

Paul pitched in and helped. He had gathered up a bundle of 
sticks, but when he put it on the fire, a venomous snake, roused 
from its torpor by the heat, struck his hand and held on. Seeing 
the snake hanging from Paul’s hand like that, the natives jumped 
to the conclusion that he was a murderer getting his just deserts. 

Paul shook the snake off into the fire, none the worse for wear. 
They kept expecting him to drop dead, but when it was obvious 
he wasn’t going to, they jumped to the conclusion that he was 
a god! The head man in that part of the island was Publius. He 
took us into his home as his guests, drying us out and putting us 
up in fine style for the next three days. 

Publius’s father was sick at the time, down with a high fever and 
dysentery. Paul went to the old man’s room, and when he laid 
hands on him and prayed, the man was healed. Word of the 
healing got around fast, and soon everyone on the island who 
was sick came and got healed. 

Reader:

Reader:

Reader:

Reader:

Reader:

n
ew Testament Reading

Reader:

Reader:

Reader:
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We do not know what the Lord may do with circumstances we 
find ourselves in. Initially, the circumstance may appear to be 
a negative one, or one in which we are caused pain, either 
physically emotionally or spiritually. Yet God may be using these 
circumstances, well beyond our understanding to bring about His 
will.

Our role in every circumstance is to trust and stay focused on 
Him. As the hymn, ‘Trust and Obey’ refrain echoes, “Trust and 
obey, for there’s no other way to be happy in Jesus, but to trust 
and obey”.

Lord, You have always given bread for the coming day; 
And though I am poor, today I believe.

Lord, You have always given strength for the coming day; 
And though I am weak, today I believe.

Lord, You have always given peace for the coming day; 
And though of anxious heart, today I believe.

Lord, You have always kept me safe in trials; 
And now, tied as I am, I believe.

Lord, You have always marked the road for the coming day; 
And though it may be hidden, today I believe.

Lord, You have always lightened this darkeness of mine; 
And though the night is here, today I believe.

Lord, You have always spoken when time was ripe; 
And though You be silent now, today I believe.

R
eflection on New Testament

C
onfession
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Out of the womb of darkness leapt the Everlasting Light. 

We enter the womb of darkness, knowing you are there. 

We bring into it our despair, and the despair of the world . . . 

(Open prayer - Any may pray for people in despair, anxiety, 
confusion or depressed.)

The following prayer was created by Matt Lamont in 2011, 
adapted from the 10 Elements of Aidan and Hilda Community 
Handbook. May it be a blessing for you to use or modify in your 
daily living.

Great Creator Spirit,

May we journey with Christ in all things seeking soul friendship 
and pilgrimage along the way.

May we enfold this given life in a soulful rhythm of prayer, work 
and rest.

May we practice sacred reading of Scripture and spiritual 
writings, art and science.

May we hold the whole world in Light and prayer, as we are held.

May we simplify life such that beauty, generosity and hospitality 
shine forth.

May we endow the earth with our love and gentle care.

May we, with wisdom and discernment, become a healing 
presence.

I
ntercession

Reader:

Reader:

P
rayer of the Ten Elements - 
Aidan and Hilda

Reader:

Reader:

Reader:

Reader:

Reader:

Reader:

Reader:

Reader:
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Reader:

May we listen deeply in silence to the Spirit.

May we build a true communion of love with peoples of all faiths 
and spiritual traditions and of none.

May we spread peace, harmony and justice wherever the winds 
of the Spirit may blow us. Amen.

Dr. Catherine Hamlin

Sixty years ago this week, gynaecologist Catherine Hamlin left 
Sydney and travelled to Ethiopia with her husband Reg. They 
were supposed to be there for three years. It became a lifetime 
of service.

Dr Catherine Hamlin, now 95, still works in the hospital she 
founded with her husband Reg, who died in 1993.

The Catherine Hamlin Fistula Foundation estimates that 60,000 
women have been treated and cured of their fistula injuries 
thanks to her work and that of her surgical team.

After her husband’s death in 1993, Catherine continued their 
work. The Addis Ababa Fistula Hospital, opened in 1974, was 
the world’s first modern specialised fistula treatment centre. In 
2007, Catherine Hamlin opened the Hamlin College of Midwives, 
providing midwives to remote areas of Ethiopia in an effort to 
prevent fistula cases from occurring.

Catherine Hamlin comes from a Christian mission-focused 
family: “I had a great aunt who started a mission in the Solomon 
Islands. Another one went to China.” But she is uncomfortable 
with those who would call her a missionary. “I don’t actually do a 
lot of mission work, but I hope I live a life that shows that I love 
the patients and that they would recognise that I have a Christian 
faith.”

R
emembrance

Reader:

Reader:

Reader:

Reader:
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Reader:

B
lessing

The New York Times crowned Dr Hamlin “the 21st Century 
Mother Teresa”. But Dr Hamlin told Eternity in 2014 that the label 
was “rather embarrassing”.

“I do have influence there [in Ethiopia], because I’ve been there 
so long. And I do genuinely feel love for every patient. A little 
peasant girl is precious in God’s sight, and so they’re precious in 
my sight too.” (The Eternity Newspaper 3rd June, 2019)

Father, in the quietness of many who love you, and get on with 
doing the work you have called them to. We thank you for your 
hard workers, such as Catherine, who have made such an 
impact on many people’s lives. Thank you for the heart of your 
love that you gave her to look after the woman in other parts of 
the world. May we be found to have a heart of your love as well. 
Amen

May the Father of Life pour out His grace on us, 
May we feel His hand in everything we do 
and be strengthened by the things He brings us through 
This is our prayer this evening. Amen

R
emembrance Prayer

Reader:

Reader:
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This prayer, written by Jared P. Pingleton is on the role and 
function of forgiveness, It is a prayer to reflect on during the 
Winter Solstice.

Jesus’ prayer was, “Father, forgive them; they know not what 
they do.” 
A prayer born in death, writhing in pain. 
A prayer risking faith, facing the sorrow. 
A prayer living in hope, seeing the future.

My prayer was, “God, how can I forgive them? They do know 
what they did.” 
A prayer saying, “It still hurts.” 
A prayer wanting vengeance. 
A prayer seeking direction.

My prayer became. “God, help me forgive them; they know what 
they did.” 
A prayer saying, “They were wrong. 
A prayer wanting reconciliation. 
A prayer seeking courage.

My prayer became, “God, forgive them; they know what they 
did.” 
A prayer that wrestled with injustice. 
A prayer that acknowledges weakness. 
A prayer that found hope in God’s love.

My prayer remains, God, forgive them; they know what they did.” 
Because forgiving recreates life from death. 
Because forgiving cleanses the healing wound. 
Because forgiving builds the bridge of freedom.

P
rayer on Forgivenss


