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THE SERVICE OF LIGHT
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M: Jesus Christ is the light of the world,
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M: Stay with us, Lord, for it is eve-ning,
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C: and the day is almost o - ver.
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Be our light and scat-ter the dark-ness,

I
I
I

N
=

S

|

and hear our evening hymn of praise.

Candles may be lit as the hymn is sung.
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HYMN 50 — Once in Royal David’s City

Text: Cecil Frances Alexander, 1818-95, abr., alt

Children grades 3-8 sing

1 Oncein royal David’s city Stood a lowly cattle shed,
Where a mother laid her baby In a manger for his bed;
Mary was that mother mild, Jesus Christ her little child.

Congregation joins to sing

2 He came down to earth from heaven Who is God and Lord of all,
And his shelter was a stable, And his cradle was a stall;
With the poor and mean and lowly Lived on earth our Savior holy.

Children grades 3-8 sing

3 But our eyes at last shall see him Through his own redeeming love,
For that child, so dear and gentle, Is our Lord in heav’n above,
As he leads his children on To the place where he is gone.

4 Notin that poor, lowly stable With the oxen standing by
Shall we see him, but in heaven, Set at God’s right hand on high.
Then like stars his children crowned, All in white, his praise will sound.

M Lord God, we thank you for this day of grace now drawing to a close. Stay with us and warm
our hearts with your forgiving love in Christ. May your Word keep our faith burning brightly
that we may walk in the light of your presence through the darkness of this world. Come and
bless us as we worship you: Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.

C Amen.

Be Seated




THE SERVICE OF THE WORD

LET MY PRAYER RISE BEFORE YOU
Psalm 141
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C: Let my prayer rise be - fore you as in - cense, the lift-ing
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up of my hands as the eve-ning sac-ri - fice. O Lord, 1
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call to you; come to me quick - ly; hear my voice when I
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cry to you. Let my prayer rise be - fore you as in - cense,
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the lift-ing up of my hands as the eve-ning sac-ri - fice.

M Let our prayers be acceptable in your sight. Come and help us in time of need that we may
sing your praise in holy joy now and forever, through Jesus Christ, our Lord.
C Amen.
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READING 1 Corinthians 15:3-5
Paul gives us the answer to the question, What child is this?

LCORINTHIANS 153 Eor what | received | passed on to you as of first importance: that Christ died
for our sins according to the Scriptures, * that he was buried, that he was raised on the third
day according to the Scriptures, ° and that he appeared to Peter, and then to the Twelve.

HYMN 67 — What Child is This

Text: William C. Dix, 1837-98, alt.

Children grades 3-8 sing

1 What child is this who, laid to rest,
On Mary'’s lap is sleeping?
Whom angels greet With anthems sweet
While shepherds watch are keeping?
This, this is Christ the King,
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing.
Haste, haste to bring him laud,
The babe, the Son of Mary!

2 Why lies he in such mean estate
Where oxen now are feeding?
Good Christians, fear; For sinners here
The silent Word is pleading.
Nails, spear shall pierce him through;
The cross he’ll bear for me, for you.
Hail, hail the Word made flesh,
The babe, the Son of Mary!

Congregation joins to sing

3 So bring him incense, gold, and myrrh;
Come, peasant, king, to own him.
The King of kings Salvation brings;
Let loving hearts enthrone him.
Raise, raise the song on high;
The virgin sings her lullaby.
Joy, joy, for Christ is born,
The babe, the Son of Mary!
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READING Hebrews 1:14
Who are the angels?

HEBREWS 114 Are not all angels ministering spirits sent to serve those who will inherit
salvation?

HYMN 24 — The Angel Gabriel from Heaven Came

Text: Basque carol, paraphrase Sabine Baring-Gould, 1834—1924, alt.

1 The angel Gabriel from heaven came,
His wings as drifted snow, his eyes as flame;
“All hail,” said he to meek and lowly Mary,
“Most highly favored maiden.” Gloria!

2 “I come from heav'n to tell the Lord’s decree:
A blessed virgin mother you shall be.
Your Son shall be Immanuel, by seers foretold,
Most highly favored maiden.” Gloria!

3 Then gentle Mary meekly bowed her head;
“To me be as it pleases God,” she said.
“My soul shall praise and magnify his holy name.’
Most highly favored maiden, Gloria!

’

4 Of her Immanuel, the Christ, was born
In Bethlehem, all on a Christmas morn,
And Christian folk throughout the world will ever say,
“Most highly favored maiden.” Gloria!




READING Philippians 2:5-8
Jesus’ birth is a humble birth.

PRILIPPIANS 25 v our attitude should be the same as that of Christ Jesus:
® Who, being in very nature God,
did not consider equality with God
something to be grasped,
" but made himself nothing,
taking the very nature of a
servant,
being made in human likeness.
& And being found in appearance as a
man,
he humbled himself
and became obedient to death —
even death on a cross!

HYMN 68 — Away in a Manger

Text: Little Children’s Book, Philadelphia, 1885, st. 1-2; Vineyard Songs, Louisville, 1892, st. 3.

1 Away in a manger, no crib for a bed,
The little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head.
The stars in the bright sky looked down where he lay,
The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay.

2 The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes,
But little Lord Jesus, no crying he makes.
I love you, Lord Jesus; look down from the sky,
And stay by my side until morning is nigh.

3 Benear me, Lord Jesus; | ask you to stay
Close by me forever and love me, | pray.
Bless all the dear children in your tender care,
And take us to heaven to live with you there.
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MESSAGE Colossians 3:16

Let’s Remain the Singing Church!

Stand
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Text:  Paul Gerhardt, 160776, abr.; tr. The Lutheran Hymanal, St. Louis, 1941,
Tunc: QUEM PASTORES (88 87) Ein Schiesich singebiichiein, Breslau, 1555.
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THE SERVICE OF PRAYER

Be Seated

FRIENDSHIP REGISTER, OFFERINGS & OFFERTORY
Stand

LORD, HAVE MERCY

M In the closing hours of this day, hear us as we pray, O Lord:
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Lord, have mer - cy.

M For the well-being of people everywhere, for the growth of your church in all the world, and
for the strengthening of all who serve and worship here, we pray,

O Lord:
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C: Christ, have mer - cy.

M For one another, young and old, for your blessings that come with every stage of life, and for
joy in doing your will, we pray, O Lord:
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C: Lord, have mer - cy.

M For our public servants who work day and night to bring protection, justice, learning, and
health to this and every place, we pray to you, O Lord:
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C: Lord, hear our prayer.
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M For favorable weather and bountiful harvests, for clothing and food, for health of body, mind,
and spirit, and for deliverance from all sin and every form of evil, we pray, O Lord:
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C: Lord, hear our prayer.

M For the faithful who have gone before us, who have shared with us your good news, whose
souls are now at rest in your heavenly kingdom, we give you thanks, O Lord:
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C: Thanks be to God.

M In thanksgiving for your many and varied gifts to us, we now commend ourselves to your
care. Be our shield and strength, O Lord.
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C: A - men.

THE LORD’S PRAYER

C Our Father in heaven,
hallowed be your name,
your kingdom come,
your will be done

on earth as in heaven.

Give us today our daily bread.
Forgive us our sins,

as we forgive those

who sin against us.
Lead us not into temptation,
but deliver us from evil.
For the kingdom, the power,

and the glory are yours

now and forever. Amen.
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HYMN 60 — Silent Night! Holy Night

Text: Franz Joseph Mohr, 17921848, abr.; tr. John F. Young, 1820-85.
Children 3-8 sing

1 Silent night! Holy night! All is calm, all is bright,
Round yon virgin mother and child. Holy Infant, so tender and mild,
Sleep in heavenly peace, Sleep in heavenly peace.

Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht, Alles schlaft; einsam wacht
Nur das traute hoch heilige Paar. Holder Knabe im lockigen Haar,
Schlaf in himmlischer Ruh! Schlaf in himmlischer Ruh!

Congregation joins to sing

2 Silent night! Holy night! Shepherds quake at the sight.
Glories stream from heaven afar; Heav’nly hosts sing, Alleluia;
Christ, the Savior, is born! Christ, the Savior, is born!

3 Silent night! Holy night! Son of God, love’s pure light
Radiant beams from thy holy face With the dawn of redeeming grace,
Jesus, Lord, at thy birth, Jesus, Lord, at thy birth.

PRAYER FOR PEACE

M Lord God, all holy desires, all good counsels, and all just works come from you. Give to us,
your servants, that peace which the world cannot give, that our hearts may be set to obey your
commandments. Defend us also from the fear of our enemies that we may live in peace and
quietness, through the merits of Jesus Christ our Savior, who lives and reigns with you and
the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.

C Amen.
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BLESSING
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and the fellowship of the Holy Spir - it be with you all.
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Be Seated
CLOSING HYMN Joy Has Dawned

Words: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend

1 Joy has dawned upon our world, promised from creation-
God'’s salvation now unfurled, hope for ev’ry nation.
Not with fanfares from above, not with scenes of glory;
But a humble gift of love — Jesus born of Mary.

2 Sounds of wonder fill the sky with the songs of angels,
As the mighty Prince of Life shelters in a stable.
Hands that set each star in place, shaped the earth in darkness,
Cling now to a mother’s breast, vuln’rable and helpless.

3 Shepherds bow before the Lamb, gazing at the glory;
Gifts of men from distant lands prophesy the story.
Gold — a King is born today, Incense — God is with us,
Myrrh — His death will make a way and by His blood He'll win us.

4 Son of Adam, Son of Heav’n, given as a ransom,
Reconciling God and man, Christ, our mighty champion!
What a Savior! What a Friend! What a glorious myst’ry!
Once a babe in Bethlehem, Now the Lord of hist’ry.
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