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I love the Collects 

The short little prayer… right before the readings… 

Insightful, focused, holy words… as we gather to seek God’s presence  

 

Collect… from the Latin verb co-LEEK-tah 

means… people gathering together…  

 

Collects… some as old as the 5th century 

Translated into English for the 1549 Book of Common Prayer  

by Thomas Cranmer, our first Archbishop of Canterbury 

 

Collects have a specific form. They begin with an address… 

To whom… are we praying? 
 

Almighty God… Merciful God… Eternal Father 

 

Then acknowledgment… examples of God’s divine nature 
 

By the leading of a star you manifested your only Son 
 

Who at the baptism of Jesus in the River Jordan  

proclaimed him your beloved Son 
 

You govern all things both in heaven and on earth 

 

Then a petition… an aspiration… a desired result…  
 

Grant that your people, illumined by your Word and Sacraments,  

may shine with the radiance of Christ’s glory,  

that he may be known, worshiped, and obeyed to the ends of the earth 
 

Set us free from the bondage of our sins,  

and give us the liberty of that abundant life  

which you have made known to us in your Son our Savior Jesus Christ 
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And… a declaration… under whose authority… we dare to ask…  
 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord,  

who lives… and reigns… with you… and the Holy Spirit,  

one God, for ever and ever. 

 

And finally… the gathering… with one voice… says… 

Amen! 

 

A statement of agreement 

Taken from a Hebrew word that conveys… Certainty… Truth…  

It literally means…  So be it.   I trust.   I believe.  

It appears 30 times in the old testament  

And it is the last word… in the bible. 

 

And this week’s collect… is extraordinary. 

 

Almighty and everliving God,  

This is the God who is beyond time and space and life and death 

This is the God of power and life and love and well everything!  

 

We humbly pray  

Not boldly! Not demanding.  

We come before you… not trusting our own righteousness 

But rather in God’s great mercies 

 

that, as your only-begotten Son  

for the God and Father of us all… had a Son. One Son. Jesus. 

 

was this day presented in the temple,  

as prescribed in the Jewish Law. 

That a newborn child would be presented to God 

by name… Jesus… in Hebrew… Yeshua…  
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It was a common name at the time… 

But it’s meaning… is significant… 

To deliver… to rescue… 
 

And from this understanding of the true nature of Jesus 

We make our humble request … 

So we… may be presented… to you! 
 

Like Joseph and Mary took Jesus to the temple 

presented to God before the congregation  
 

so we may be presented to you… 

With pure and clean hearts  
 

Is there any doubt… the infant Jesus… just 40 days old…. 

was presented with a pure and clean heart? 
 

And so our prayer on this day… 

Almighty and Everliving God 

Is that we too 

Might be presented… with hearts made pure and clean… 

By Your Son… Jesus Christ our Lord 
 

who lives… 

in the eternal habitations.  

and reigns…  

over all that is… and was… and ever will be… 

with you 

the God and Father of everything that is and was and ever will be 

and the Holy Spirit  

God’s very presence… living in us… 

one God 

never divided. Never in opposition. Always united. 

now and for ever.  

Uninhibited by time.   

Amen. 
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The Presentation of the Lord in the Temple 

Was not a surprise. 

 

For centuries… the People of Israel anticipated it. 

God’s prophets declared it! 

 

God spoke through the prophet Malachi… 

The Lord whom you seek… will suddenly come to his temple. 

 

And forty days after the birth of Jesus… it happened! 

 

And there were witnesses… 

Including a man named Simeon. 

Simeon wasn’t special. He wasn’t a priest or a scribe.  

Just an ordinary man… who prayed… and prayed… 

That one day… he would see the face of God  

 

And when Joseph and Mary and the infant Jesus entered the temple 

With the required sacrifices… so their son… Jesus 

Could be officially inducted into Judaism…  

Simeon saw the child… and immediately… he knew!  

He knew this tiny boy… was the messiah… 

He knew that his lifelong desire… To see the living God… face to face… 

was answered! 

 

Mary and Joseph saw Simeon… and trusted him… 

Placed their precious baby into a stranger’s arms… 

 

And Simeon… sang! 
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Lord, you now have set your servant free * 

    to go in peace as you have promised;  

For these eyes of mine have seen the Savior, * 

    whom you have prepared for all the world to see:  

A Light to enlighten the nations, * 

    and the glory of your people Israel. 
 

The Light came into the world. 
 

That’s why we began with candle lighting 

The Light of Christ… is in this church… in our hearts… in the world. 
 

Hans Christian Anderson wrote about two candles 

One born of wax and molded into shape 

It gave better light and burned longer 

So it’s place was in a chandelier or a silver candlestick 
 

The other… a tallow candle… made from rendered animal fat… 

It burned brighter… and its place was the kitchen…  
 

All the wax candles were gathered for at a great ball that evening. 
 

The woman of the house gave a basket of potatoes and a few apples 

To a poor boy who lived across the street.  
 

There is a candle for you as well, my little friend. 

Your mother sits and works till late in the night… she can use it! 
 

The little daughter of the house stood nearby… 

and when she heard late in the night… she said,  
 

I also shall stay up till late in the night!  

We shall have a ball, and I shall wear my big red sash! 
 

How her face shone with joy!  

No wax-candle can shine like two childish eyes! 
 

 “That is a blessing to see,” thought the tallow-candle 

“I shall never forget it, and I shall certainly never see it again.” 



6 

 

And so the tallow candle went to a widow with three children,  

in a little, low room, right opposite the rich house. 
 

God bless the good lady for her gifts 

What a lovely candle that is! It can burn till late in the night. 
 

And the tallow candle was lighted. 
 

And all the wax candles were lighted as well 

They shone, out across the street 

the carriages rolled up with the elegant ball-guests and the music played. 
 

The tallow-candle thought of the beaming face of the rich little girl 

more sparkling than all the wax-lights. 

That sight I shall never see again! 

The smallest child in the poor house, whispered to her brother and sister 

Just think! To-night we shall have hot potatoes 

And her face shone with happiness:  

the tallow-candle shone right into it, and it saw a gladness,  

a happiness as great as over in the rich house, where the little girl said, 

We shall have a ball to-night, and I shall wear my big red sash! 
 

And the tallow candle realized 

It is just as much to get hot potatoes 

Here there is just as much joy amongst the children. 
 

The stars shone over all the houses, over the rich and over the poor, 

equally clear and blessed. 

And the tallow candle thought of the two happy children,  

the one lighted by the wax-candle… the other by the tallow-candle. 
 

The light we carry in our hearts… The light of Christ… 

Shines on everyone. Rich and poor.  

And with this light… We pray that we…  

might be presented to God… with hearts made pure and clean… 

by the light of your Son… Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Amen. 


