
Advent at The Well 
Week One: Light in the Darkness 

 

“Light of Light”  

by Christina Georgina Rossetti 

 

O Christ our Light, Whom even in darkness we 

(So we look up) discern and gaze upon, 

O Christ, Thou loveliest Light that ever shone, 

Thou Light of Light, Fount of all lights that be, 

Grant us clear vision of Thy Light to see, 

Tho' other lights elude us, or begone 

Into the secret of oblivion, 

Or gleam in places higher than man's degree. 

Who looks on Thee looks full on his desire, 

Who looks on Thee looks full on Very Love: 

Looking, he answers well, "What lack I yet? " 

His heat and cold wait not on earthly fire, 

His wealth is not of earth to lose or get; 

Earth reels, but he has stored his store above. 

 

 

Isaiah 9.2-7 (New International Version) 

 

The people walking in darkness 

    have seen a great light; 

on those living in the land of deep darkness 

    a light has dawned. 

 

You have enlarged the nation 

    and increased their joy; 

they rejoice before you 

    as people rejoice at the harvest, 

as warriors rejoice 

    when dividing the plunder. 

 

For as in the day of Midian’s defeat, 

    you have shattered 

the yoke that burdens them, 

    the bar across their shoulders, 

    the rod of their oppressor. 

 

Every warrior’s boot used in battle 

    and every garment rolled in blood 

will be destined for burning, 

    will be fuel for the fire. 

 

 

 

 

 

For to us a child is born, 

    to us a son is given, 

    and the government will be on his shoulders. 

 

And he will be called 

    Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, 

    Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. 

Of the greatness of his government and peace 

    there will be no end. 

He will reign on David’s throne 

    and over his kingdom, 

establishing and upholding it 

    with justice and righteousness 

    from that time on and forever. 

The zeal of the Lord Almighty 

    will accomplish this. 

 

 

A Breath Prayer. 

 

In the darkness 

Show your light. 

 

 

“O Come, O Come Emmanuel” 

traditional Latin text and Gregorian chant 

  

O come, O come, Emmanuel,  

And ransom captive Israel, 

That mourns in lonely exile here, 

Until the Son of God appear. 

  

      Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel  

      Shall come to thee, O Israel! 

  

O come, thou Day spring, come and cheer  

Our spirits by thine advent here;  

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,  

And death's dark shadows put to flight.  

 

 

 


