For Reflection:
I was sent forth from the power,

    and I have come to those who reflect upon me, 

    and I have been found among those who seek after me. 

Look upon me, you who reflect upon me,

    and you hearers, hear me. 

    You who are waiting for me, take me to yourselves.

--The Thunder, Perfect Mind

PRELUDE  Angel Tidings, arr. Cynthia Dobrinski.   Bell Choir

WELCOME 

*CALL TO WORSHIP      The Gospel of the Hebrews 1:1-3
When Christ wanted to come to Earth, the Good Father summoned a mighty power in the heavens who was called Michael, and entrusted Christ to his care.  The power came down into the world, and it was called Mary, and Christ was in her womb for seven months.  She gave birth to him and he grew up and he chose the apostles who preached about him everywhere.
*OPENING CAROL

“O Come, All Ye Faithful”

O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant,

O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem!

Come and behold him, born the king of angels!


Refrain

Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy morning,

Jesus, to thee be all glory given;

Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing!


Refrain

Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation!

Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above!

Glory to God, all glory in the highest!



Refrain

Refrain

O come let us adore him, O come, let us adore him

O come, let us adore him, Christ, the Lord!
LIGHTING OF THE CHRIST CANDLE
The star shining on the innkeepers shed;

Sunshine glistening off the deafening cold of winter snow;

Candles lit in displays of solidarity with those in mourning;

Give tangible witness to the prophet's claim

That light shines in the darkness, now and forever.

May we come to worship in joyful celebration of the light

Whom we call Jesus, the Christ.

Amen.

SILENT REFLECTION

MUSIC Gesu Bambino Pietro Yon; arr. Sharon Elery Rogers. Bell Choir
SCRIPTURE  The Infancy Gospel of James 17:1-18:2
Now an order came down from Augustus the Emperor that everybody in Bethlehem of Judea be counted in a census.
And Joseph wondered, “I’ll register my sons, but what am I going to do with this child?  How will I register her?  As my wife?  I’m ashamed to do that.  As my daughter?  The people of Israel will know she’s not my daughter.  This is the day of the Lord; he will do whatever he decides.”

So he saddled his donkey and had her get on it.  His son led it and Samuel brought up the rear.  As they neared the three-mile marker, Joseph turned around and saw that she was gloomy.  He said to himself, “Perhaps the baby she is carrying is causing her discomfort.”  Joseph turned around again and saw her laughing and said to her, “Mary, what’s going on with you?  One minute I see you laughing and the next minute you’re gloomy.”  

She replied, “Joseph, it’s because I imagine two people in front of me, one weeping and mourning and the other rejoicing and celebrating.”

Halfway through the trip Mary said to him, “Joseph, help me down from the donkey—the child inside me is ready to be born.”

And he helped her down and said to her, “Where will I take you to give you some privacy, since this place is out in the open?”

He found a cave nearby and took her inside.  He stationed his sons to guard her and went to look for a Hebrew midwife in the countryside around Bethlehem.

SPECIAL MUSIC
Lo, How A Rose E’er Blooming by Michael Praetorius  



Chancel Choir


SCRIPTURE  The Infancy Gospel of James  18:3-11
Now I, Joseph, was walking along and not going anywhere.  I looked up at the dome of the sky and saw it standing still, and then at the clouds and saw them stopped in amazement, and at the birds of the sky suspended in midair.  As I looked down on the ground, I saw a bowl lying there and workers reclining around it with their hands in the bowl; some were chewing and yet did not chew; some were picking up something to eat and yet did not pick it up; and some were putting food in their mouths and yet did not do so.  Instead, they were all looking upward.

I saw sheep being herded along and yet the sheep stood still; the shepherd was lifting his hand to strike them, and yet his remained raised.  And I observed the current of the river and saw goats with their mouths in the water and yet they were not drinking.  Then all of a sudden everything and everybody went on with what they had been doing.
CAROL
O Little Town of Bethlehem

#121

O little town of Bethlehem 

How still we see thee lie
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 

The silent stars go by
Yet in thy dark streets shineth 

The everlasting Light
The hopes and fears of all the years 

Are met in thee tonight

For Christ is born of Mary 

And gathered all above
While mortals sleep, the angels keep 

Their watch of wondering love
O morning stars together
Proclaim the holy birth
And praises sing to God the King
And peace to all on earth

How silently, how silently
The wondrous gift is given
So God imparts to human hearts
The blessings of His heaven
No ear may hear His coming
But in this world of sin
Where meek souls will receive him still
The dear Christ enters in

O holy Child of Bethlehem
Descend to us, we pray
Cast out our sin and enter in
Be born to us today
We hear the Christmas angels
The great glad tidings tell
O come to us, abide with us
Our Lord Emmanuel
O come to us, abide with us
Our Lord Emmanuel

SCRIPTURE
 The Infancy Gospel of James 19:1-16
Then I saw a woman coming down from the hill country.  She asked, ‘Where are you going, sir?’
I replied, ‘I’m looking for a Hebrew midwife.’

She inquired, ‘Are you an Israelite?’

I told her that I was.

‘And who’s the one having the baby in the cave?’ she asked.

‘My betrothed,’ I replied.

She asked me, ‘You mean she isn’t your wife?’

I told her, ‘She is Mary, who was raised in the temple of the Lord; I obtained her by lot as my wife. But she’s not really my wife; she’s pregnant by the holy spirit.’

‘Really?’ the midwife said.

‘Come and see,’ Joseph responded.

So the midwife went with him.  As they stood in front of the cave, a dark cloud overshadowed it.  The midwife said, “I’ve really been privileged, because today my eyes have seen a mystery:  salvation has come to Israel.”

Suddenly the cloud withdrew from the cave and a light appeared inside it that was so intense their eyes could not bear to look.  And a little later that light receded until an infant became visible.  He came and took the breast of his mother Mary.

MUSIC.  What Child is This? Arr. Kyle Johnson
Chancel Choir


SCRIPTURE
The Book About the Origin of the Blessed Mary 
and the Childhood of the Savior (Chapter 14)

And on the third day after the birth of our Lord Jesus Christ, the most blessed Mary went forth out of the cave, and entering a stable, placed the child in the stall, and the ox and the ass adored Him. Then was fulfilled that which was said by Isaiah the prophet, saying: “The ox knows his owner, and the ass his master's crib.”  The very animals, therefore, the ox and the ass, having Him in their midst, incessantly adored Him.

CAROL
Infant Holy, Infant Lowly

#128
Infant holy, infant lowly, 

for his bed a cattle stall;
Oxen lowing, little knowing 

Christ the babe is Lord of all.

Swift are winging angels singing,

Noels ringing, tiding bringing;

Christ the babe is Lord of all.

Christ the babe is Lord of all.

Flocks were sleeping; shepherds keeping

Vigil till the morning new

Saw the glory, heard the story

Tidings of the gospel true.

Thus rejoicing, free from sorrow,

Praises voicing greet the morrow:

Christ the babe was born for you!
Christ the babe was born for you!
SCRIPTURE




Qur’an 19:16-3
And mention in the Book Mary, when she withdrew from her people to an eastern place.


She set up a screen to veil her from them.


And We sent her Our Spirit, which appeared before her as an immaculate human.


She said: ‘I take refuge in the All-Merciful from you, if you fear God.’


He said: ‘I am but a messenger from your Lord, to bestow upon you a son most pure.’


She said: ‘How can I have a son when no man has ever touched me, nor am I an adulteress?’


He said: ‘Thus did your Lord speak: “It is a matter easy for Me.  We shall make him a wonder to mankind and a mercy from Us—a decree ordained.

So she conceived him and withdrew with him to a distant place.  And labor pains came upon her by the trunk of a palm tree.  


She said: ‘I wish I had died before this and become a thing utterly forgotten!’


He called out to her from beneath her:  ‘Do not grieve.  Your Lord has made a brook to flow beneath you.  So shake towards you the trunk of the palm and it will drop down on you dates soft and ripe.  Eat and drink and be of good cheer.  And if you happen to see any human being, tell him:  “I have vowed to the All-Merciful a fast, and will not speak a word today to any human being.”’

And she came to her people, carrying him.


They said: ‘O Mary, you have committed a monstrous act!  Sister of Aaron, your father was not an evildoer, nor was your mother an adulteress.’


She pointed to him.


They said:  ‘How do we speak to an infant in his cradle?’


He said: ‘I am the servant of God.  He brought me the Book and made me a prophet, and made me blessed wherever I may be.  He charged me with prayer and alms-giving as long as I live, and to be dutiful to my mother.  And He did not make me arrogant and wicked.  Peace be upon me the day I was born, the day I die, and the day I am resurrected alive!’

This is Jesus, son of Mary:  a statement of truth, concerning which they are in doubt.

MUSIC
Breath of Heaven
arr. Lloyd Larson



Chancel and Bell Choirs

SCRIPTURE




Luke 2:8-20

Now in the same area there were shepherds living outdoors.  They were keeping watch over their sheep at night, when a messenger of the Lord stood near them and the glory of the Lord shone around them.  They became terrified, but the messenger said to them, “Don’t be afraid; for behold, I bring you good news of a great joy, which is to benefit the whole nation.  Today in the city of David, the Savior was born to you—he is the Anointed One, the Lord.  And this will be a sign for you:  you will find a baby wrapped in strips of cloth and lying in a feeding trough.”

And suddenly there appeared with the messenger a whole troop of the heavenly army praising God:

“Glory to God in the highest heaven,

And on earth peace among those God favors!”

And it came to pass, when the messengers left and retuned to heaven, that the shepherds said to one another, “Come on!  Let’s go over to Bethlehem and see what’s happened, the event the Lord has told us about.”  And they hurried way, and found Mary and Joseph, and the baby lying in a feeding trough.  And when they saw it they reported what they had been told about this child.  Everyone who listened was astonished at what the shepherds told them.  But Mary took all this in and reflected on it.  And the shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all they had heard and seen; everything turned out just as they had been told.
REFLECTION


Rev. John Shuck

MUSIC
One Small Child
arr. Lloyd Larson Chancel Choir

CHRISTMAS PRAYERS

Rev. John Shuck
OFFERTORY




CANDLELIGHTING

(The minister lights his candle from the Christ Candle in the Advent wreath.  The ushers light their candles from the minister’s candle, then light the candle of each worshiper nearest the aisle.  The lighted candle is never tilted but is always upright when giving light to another).
SCRIPTURE
I Will Light Candles This Christmas


Howard Thurman
I will light candles this Christmas.

Candles of joy, despite all sadness,

Candles of hope where despair keeps watch,

Candles of courage for fears ever present,

Candles of peace for tempest-tossed days,

Candles of grace to ease heavy burdens,

Candles of love to inspire all my living,

Candles that will burn all the year long.

CAROL

“Silent Night”

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.

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.

Silent night, holy night!  Wondrous star, lend thy light

With the angels let us sing, 
Alleluia to our king;

Christ the savior is born, Christ the savior is born.

BENEDICTION   
POSTLUDE




