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Fourth Sunday of Advent   +  December 20, 2020
PROCESSIONAL—“O Come, O Come, Emmanuel” 
O come, Desire of nations, bind In one the hearts of all humankind; Bid thou our sad divisions 
cease, And be thyself our Prince of Peace. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel! Shall come to thee, O Israel! 
Text: LM with refrain; ‘O’ Antiphons, Latin, 9th cent.; verses 1, 3–6 para. in Psalteriolum Cantionum Catholicarum, Cologne, 1710; tr. by John M. Neale, 
1818–1866; verses 2, 7 tr. fr. The Hymnal 1940, alt. Music: Chant, Mode I; Processionale, French, 15th cent.; adapt. by Thomas Helmore, 1811–1890. 
Reprinted with permission ONE LICENSE# A-718331.

FIRST READING—2 Samuel 7:1-5, 8B-12, 14A, 16
When King David was settled in his palace, and the LORD had given him rest from his enemies 
on every side, he said to Nathan the prophet, “Here I am living in a house of cedar, while the 
ark of God dwells in a tent!” Nathan answered the king, “Go, do whatever you have in mind,
for the LORD is with you.” But that night the LORD spoke to Nathan and said: “Go, tell my 
servant David, ‘Thus says the LORD: Should you build me a house to dwell in?’“

“’It was I who took you from the pasture and from the care of the flock to be commander 
of my people Israel. I have been with you wherever you went, and I have destroyed all your 
enemies before you. And I will make you famous like the great ones of the earth. I will fix 
a place for my people Israel; I will plant them so that they may dwell in their place without 
further disturbance. Neither shall the wicked continue to afflict them as they did of old,
since the time I first appointed judges over my people Israel. I will give you rest from all your 
enemies.The LORD also reveals to you that he will establish a house for you. And when your 
time comes and you rest with your ancestors, I will raise up your heir after you, sprung from 
your loins, and I will make his kingdom firm. I will be a father to him, and he shall be a son to 
me.Your house and your kingdom shall endure forever before me; your throne shall stand firm 
forever.’”

RESPONSORIAL—Luke 1:46-48, 49-50, 53-54.
Response: For ever I will sing the goodness of the Lord.

The promises of the LORD I will sing forever; through all generations my mouth shall proclaim 
your faithfulness. For you have said, “My kindness is established forever”; in heaven you have 
confirmed your faithfulness. (R.) 

“I have made a covenant with my chosen one, I have sworn to David my servant: Forever will I 
confirm your posterity and establish your throne for all generations.” (R.) 

“He shall say of me, ‘You are my father, my God, the Rock, my savior.’ Forever I will maintain 
my kindness toward him, and my covenant with him stands firm.”(R.)

SECOND READING—Romans 16:25-27
Brothers and sisters: To him who can strengthen you, according to my gospel and the 
proclamation of Jesus Christ, according to the revelation of the mystery kept secret for long 
ages but now manifested through the prophetic writings and, according to the command of 
the eternal God, made known to all nations to bring about the obedience of faith, to the only 
wise God, through Jesus Christ be glory forever and ever. Amen.
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RECESSIONAL—“Lift Up Your Heads, Ye Mighty Gates”
Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates; Behold the King of glory waits! The King of kings is 
drawing near; The Savior of the world is here.  

So come, my Sov’reign; enter in! Let new and nobler life begin; Thy Holy Spirit guide us on, 
until the glorious crown be won.  
Text: LM; based on Psalm 24; George Weissel, 1590–1635; tr. by Catherine Winkworth, 1827–1878.  Music: Williams’ Psalmodia 
Evangelica, Part II, 1789.Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE# A-718331 All rights reserved. 

PRESENTATION OF THE GIFTS—“Lo, How a Rose Blooming”
Lo, how a Rose e’er blooming From tender stem hath sprung! Of Jesse’s lineage coming, As 
those of old have sung. It came, a flower bright, Amid the cold of winter, When half spent was 
the night. 

Isaiah ’twas foretold it, This Rose I have in mind, With Mary we behold it, The Virgin Mother 
kind. To show God’s love aright, She bore to us a Savior, When half spent was the night. 

THE NICENE CREED
I believe in one God, the Father almighty, maker of heaven and earth, of all things visible and 
invisible.

I believe in one Lord Jesus Christ, the Only Begotten Son of God, born of the Father before 
all ages. God from God, Light from Light, true God from true God, begotten, not made, 
consubstantial with the Father; through him all things were made. For us men and for our 
salvation he came down from heaven, and by the Holy Spirit was incarnate of the Virgin Mary, 
and became man. For our sake he was crucified under Pontius Pilate, he suffered death and 
was buried, and rose again on the third day in accordance with the Scriptures. He ascended 
into heaven and is seated at the right hand of the Father. He will come again in glory to judge 
the living and the dead and his kingdom will have no end.

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord, the giver of life, who proceeds from the Father and the 
Son, who with the Father and the Son is adored and glorified, who has spoken through the 
prophets.

I believe in one, holy, catholic and apostolic Church. I confess one Baptism for the forgiveness 
of sins and I look forward to the resurrection of the dead and the life of the world to come. 
Amen.

Text: 76 76 6 76; based on Isaiah 11:1; trad. German carol, 15th cent.; tr. by Theodore Baker, 1851–1934, alt. Music: Alte Catholische 
Geistliche Kirchengesänge, Cologne, 1599. Reprinted with permission under ONE LICENSE# A-718331 All rights reserved. 

GOSPEL—Luke 1:26-38
The angel Gabriel was sent from God to a town of Galilee called Nazareth, to a virgin 
betrothed to a man named Joseph, of the house of David, and the virgin’s name was Mary.
And coming to her, he said, “Hail, full of grace! The Lord is with you.” But she was greatly 
troubled at what was said and pondered what sort of greeting this might be. Then the angel 
said to her, “Do not be afraid, Mary, for you have found favor with God.

“Behold, you will conceive in your womb and bear a son, and you shall name him Jesus. He 
will be great and will be called Son of the Most High, and the Lord God will give him the 
throne of David his father, and he will rule over the house of Jacob forever, and of his kingdom 
there will be no end.” But Mary said to the angel, “How can this be, since I have no relations 
with a man?” And the angel said to her in reply, “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 called 
holy, the Son of God. And behold, Elizabeth, your relative, has also conceived a son in her old 
age, and this is the sixth month for her who was called barren; for nothing will be impossible 
for God.” Mary said, “Behold, I am the handmaid of the Lord. May it be done to me according 
to your word.” Then the angel departed from her. 
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  f we think we are having it tough in our 
   communities, imagine France: first, the 
billowing fires of their iconic church—Notre 
Dame of Paris; then, just a few weeks ago in 
Nice, three people were brutally murdered. As 
one of the victims said with their last breath, 
“Please tell my children that I love them.” Since 
2015, 263 such murders have happened at the 
hands of Islamic terrorists.

Father Stephane Drillon, a priest of the Diocese 
of Nice puts these tragedies in context:
“What do French secularism and nihilism have 
to propose to a young Muslim today, apart from 
abortion, the Pill, drugs, castrating feminism, 
games, hobbies and a lockdown where people 
are paid for not working?” he said. “There is 
nothing here that makes a young Muslim willing 
to become part of a national narrative or to 
respect the country that welcomes them, and 
the choice to take refuge in the religion of their 
ancestors and homelands in a most radical 
manner is one of the few options they have.” 

The culture of secularism in our country has 
successfully infiltrated our US Catholic Church 
where our values and way of life seemingly are 
no different than non-Catholics. Many who call 
themselves Jesus’ followers are only following 
the next secular trend, like lemmings. COVID 
time and election season have quarantined 
many from keeping Holy the Sabbath and the 
reception of the Eucharist. 

Due to lockdowns and the secular climate, 
some of us choose hybrid lives—appearing 
Catholic in name but interiorly worshipping our 
convenience culture. Jesus Christ will never 
stop being “the hound from heaven” who is in 
search of us. But we must freely give ourselves 
completely from the heart to Jesus in a trustful 
surrender despite the heroic challenges this 
might cause.

“It is not by closing our churches or by curling 
up in rectories that we will avoid beheadings: 
On the contrary, the first thing the Catholics 
should do is to massively rush to Mass tomorrow 
morning and unite with Christ,” Father Drillon 
said. “It is a duty, especially at a time when the 
French authorities could decide to forbid it in 
the whole country.”

This Advent season—the days leading up to 
Our Lord’s birth—we need to make room for 
Him in the inn of our hearts, minds and daily 
life. Remember that one biblical character who 
never seems to make our Nativity scenes: the 
Inn Keeper, who had no room for the hidden, 
pre-born Jesus. Let us make room for Jesus by 
receiving his Eucharist and opening our hearts 
to make a manger, as Mary and Joseph did.

“

A MESSAGE FROM FATHER JAY

the first thing the 
catholics should do

is to massively 
rush to mass.”



the
catechist

column
JASON GAWALDO
Director of Faith Formation
jgawaldo@greatgrouping.org
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      n this fourth and final Sunday of Advent, 
     we read the final few verses of St. 
Paul’s Letter to the Romans. This doxology 
concludes and summarizes his only systematic 
presentation of what it means to be a disciple 
of Jesus. 

As we approach Christmas, one line from this 
reading really stands out: Jesus Christ is the 
“mystery kept secret for long ages but now 
manifested through the prophetic writings.” 
The word mystery is used 28 times throughout 
the New Testament. St. Paul uses it in his 
Letter to the Colossians where he speaks of 
“the glorious riches of this mystery, which is 
Christ in you, the hope of glory” (Colossians 
1:27). The mystery manifested at Christmas was 
not simply an infant Messiah but the Divine 
Messiah who lives within his disciples as our 
hope of glory. 

Do not let this final week of Advent, these 
last days of 2020, this unusual celebration of 
Christmas, be just another time to reminisce 
about the past and look to the future. The 
Christmas story is about the mystery becoming 
manifest, about God breaking through. 
Bethlehem is your heart. Mary and Joseph’s 
difficult circumstances are the difficulties of 
your life. Mary did not expect the mystery 
to be manifested in her body, but the Holy 
Spirit made it so. In these waning days of 
Advent and of 2020, we all need to beg the 
Spirit to overshadow us, to let the mystery 
be manifest in us, to let it grow in us until the 
divine Messiah bursts forth into the difficult 
circumstance of our lives. 

If we translate the word mystery (mysterion 
in Greek) into Latin, we get the word 
sacramentum or sacrament. A sacrament 
is an outward sign of an inner reality. The 
appearances of bread and wine are in reality 
spiritual food, Jesus’ very Body, Blood, Soul, 
and Divinity. The outward sign of water 
brings about spiritual rebirth. Jesus Christ 
is the sacrament kept secret for long ages 
but now made visible, but how? In Jesus 
Christ, God and man are forever united. 
When I beg the Spirit to make this mystery 
(sacrament) manifest in me, I become a 
mystery (sacrament), an outward sign of an 
inner reality. Remember what St. Paul said to 
the Colossians, that the mystery or sacrament 
is Christ in me. The outward sign is me; 
the inner reality is Jesus Christ living in and 
through me, God and man united. 

This week, the Spirit is reminding us that the 
build up to Christmas is not simply about 
remembering Mary’s pregnancy and delivery. 
It is supposed to be about me being a God-
bearer as well. How can that be? And yet it 
can be. St. Paul begins (1:5) and ends (16:26) 
his Letter to the Romans with the phrase “the 
obedience of faith.” One interpretation of this 
phrase is the faith that causes one to obey 
even in the face of confusion and uncertainty, 
in the face of mystery. How can I, a human 
being, bear God in the world? I can start by 
looking to the only person to bear God in her 
womb, who once said, “Let it be done to me 
according to your word” (Luke 1:38). Come, 
Holy Spirit. Come, oh come, Emmanuel.

O
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The body is one, though it has 
many parts. (1 Cor 12:12) Each 
part of our body is important and 
connected. So too, is each mem-
ber of the human family. Remem-
ber today the value of each life, 
born/unborn, neighbor/refugee, 
friend - even enemy. Let us march 
to protect all human lives

Parenting Pointers 

TOM ROONEY
Contributing Writer
tomrooney@trseg.com
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A series of articles highlighting the good people, places and things of the Great Grouping.

the first church
is the deepest

Those that didn’t make the cut, well, the boys 
cried shamelessly. Our exhilaration of making 
the grade was tempered by sympathy for our 
friends sent home. It was worse than being 
cut by the grade school football team. Which I 
was. I couldn’t walk and chew gum at the same 
time. 

I have this recurring sequence in my memory 
chain of my mother getting me up at 5:30 AM 
to serve the 6:30 AM weekday Mass for an 
entire five-day stretch. Trudging through the 
virgin snow. Getting into the sacristy. Putting 
on the cassock and freshly ironed top and the 
scent of starch. Of putting out the holy books, 
bell ringer and filling the cruets with water and 
wine. Lighting the candles in the still-darkened 
church. 

Checking the clock. 6:25. No priest. Crossing 
the open corridor through the snow to the 
rectory. In my formal dress. Ringing the 
doorbell over and over. “All right, all right,” 
Father Bill said. “I’ll be there.” My altar boy 
partner and I weren’t totally surprised. Father 
Bill had a habit of sleeping in. 

I recall vividly the 
Stations of the Cross 
at Lent, baptisms 
and weddings—
the latter a plum 
assignment because 
it usually meant a 
new $5 bill. The 
funerals and going 
to the cemetery with 
the priest. For me, 
Annunciation—the 
first church—is the 
deepest.

The undated picture accompanying this 
article is from the vantage point of my parked 
car. It’s a common stopover if I am in the 
vicinity of the old Annunciation Church at 
Charles and Norwood streets on Pittsburgh’s 
North Side. 

It’s a church of another denomination now, 
certainly a worthier fate than a Catholic 
church turned into a brew pub. I was at 
the “last Mass” there several years ago 
where former priests came back for one 
final Celebration of the Eucharist. It was 
emotional to share memories with clergy and 
parishioners I hadn’t seen in years. Unless, 
of course, you count North Side Catholic 
Cemetery where my parents are buried. My 
brother Jamie says that headstones in that 
specific area “look like the 12:15 PM Mass at 
Annunciation.” Watch it, Jamie, we’ll be there 
someday too! 

The holiday season brings out the memories 
in me. I think about all the parishes I 
belonged to all over the Pittsburgh area, in 
Philadelphia and Texas, also. But the first 
parish where I was baptized, gave confession, 
received Communion, Confirmed and was 
an altar boy will always resonate and those 
memories seem to get even clearer and more 
compelling as the years drift past. 

The chance to become an altar boy at 
Annunciation was not taken lightly. It was 
competitive. The Sisters of Saint Joseph 
called for recruits and there were drills and 
you better know your Latin even if you didn’t 
know what it meant as you chanted it. The 
afternoon of “the cut” when our class was 
chosen was very emotional. 


