
Readings for November 13, 2022  
United Church of Strafford Hybrid In-person and Zoom Service 
 
Responsive Reading  from Isaiah 60, Mark 1 & 13, Luke 1  
     Danette Harris, Reader 
Leader:   Jesus said, “Beware, keep alert… 
 What I say to you I say to all: keep awake.” 
People:   Isaiah said, “Arise, shine; for your light has come,  
 and the glory of the Lord has risen upon you.   
 For darkness shall cover the earth,  
 and thick darkness the peoples;  
 but the Lord will arise upon you  
 and his glory will appear over you.” 
Leader:      Zechariah said, “By the tender mercy of our God,  
 the dawn from on high will break upon us,  
 to give light to those who sit in darkness  
 and in the shadow of death,  
 to guide our feet into the way of peace.” 
People:   Mark said, “See, I am sending my messenger…  
 the voice of one crying out in the wilderness:  
 ‘Prepare the way of the Lord,  
 make his paths straight.’” 
Leader:   Mary said, “He has brought down the powerful  
 from their thrones, and lifted up the lowly  
 in remembrance of his mercy,  
 according to the promise he made to our ancestors.” 
People:   We say as Mary said,  
 “Here am I, the servant of the Lord;  
 let it be with me according to your word.” 
 
Isaiah 40:1-11 
Comfort, O comfort my people, says your God. Speak tenderly to Jerusalem, and cry to 
her that she has served her term, that her penalty is paid, that she has received from the 
Lord’s hand double for all her sins. 
 
A voice cries out: “In the wilderness prepare the way of the Lord, make straight in the 
desert a highway for our God. Every valley shall be lifted up, and every mountain and hill 
be made low; the uneven ground shall become level, and the rough places a plain. Then 
the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all people shall see it together, for the mouth 
of the Lord has spoken.”  

continued 
 



A voice says, “Cry out!” And I said, “What shall I cry?” All people are grass, their 
constancy is like the flower of the field. The grass withers, the flower fades, when the 
breath of the Lord blows upon it; surely the people are grass.  The grass withers, the 
flower fades; but the word of our God will stand forever. 
 
Get you up to a high mountain, O Zion, herald of good tidings; lift up your voice with 
strength, O Jerusalem, herald of good tidings, lift it up, do not fear; say to the cities of 
Judah, “Here is your God!”  See, the Lord God comes with might, and his arm rules for 
him; his reward is with him, and his recompense before him. He will feed his flock like a 
shepherd; he will gather the lambs in his arms, and carry them in his bosom, and gently 
lead the mother sheep. 


