Sunday, December 26"
Prelude

Welcome and Announcements G IV E
*Call to Worship

Leader: Listen! The Word of God resounds throughout the earth.

People: O come, let us adore him!

Leader: Regard the reflection of God’s glory.

People: O come, let us adore him!

Leader: Behold the exact imprint of God’s very being.

People: O come, let us adore him!

Leader: See the firstborn of creation and heir of all things.

People: O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord!

*Hymn # 115 — Away in a Manger
Away in a manger, no crib for his 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.

The cattle are lowing; the poor baby wakes, but little Lord Jesus, no crying he makes. | love thee, Lord Jesus;
look down from the sky, and stay by my side until morning is nigh.

Be near me, Lord Jesus; | ask thee to stay close by me forever and love me, | pray. Bless all the dear children in
thy tender care, and fit us for heaven to live with thee there.

Call to Confession

Prayer of Confession

Holy God, though we are in awe of the dawn of your light in Jesus Christ, we remain self-centered
and cling to the sin of the world. We celebrate the birth of our savior, yet we struggle in our commitment
to follow him. We are called to pursue justice, love kindness, and walk humbly with you; yet we are
content to seek our own comfort and conveniently ignore the cries of those in need. By the light of the
Christ child, lead us on a path of goodness and righteousness, as we seek to love all of your bountiful
creation. Amen.

Assurance of Pardon

Passing of the Peace
Leader: The peace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you.
People: And also with you.

Scripture: Matthew 1:18-25
Leader: This is the Word of the Lord.
People: Thanks be to God.

Prayer
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Sunday, December 26"
Affirmation of Faith: The Apostles’ Creed

I believe in God, the Father almighty, Maker of heaven and earth,

and in Jesus Christ his only Son, our Lord; who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin
Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, and buried; he descended into hell; the third
day he rose again from the dead; he ascended into heaven, and sitteth on the right hand of God the
Father Almighty; from thence he shall come to judge the quick and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Ghost; the holy catholic church; the communion of saints; the forgiveness of sins;
the resurrection of the body; and the life everlasting. Amen.

*Hymn # 147 — The First Nowell
The first Nowell the angel did say was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay, in fields where they lay
keeping their sheep, on a cold winter’s night that was so deep. Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, born is the
King of Israel.

They looked up and saw a star shining in the east beyond them far; and to the earth it gave great light, and so it
continued both day and night. Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, born is the King of Israel.

And by the light of that same star three wise men came from country far; to seek for a king was their intent, and
to follow the star wherever it went. Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, born is the King of Israel.

This star drew nigh to the northwest; o ‘er Bethlehem it took its rest, and there it did both stop and stay, right
over the place where Jesus lay. Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, born is the King of Israel.

Then entered in those wise men three, full reverently upon their knee, and offered there in his presence their
gold, and myrrh, and frankincense. Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, born is the King of Israel.

Then let us all with one accord sing praises to our heavenly Lord, that hath made heaven and earth of nought,
and with his blood our life hath bought. Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, born is the King of Israel.

Scripture: Hebrews 1:1-4
Leader: This is the Word of the Lord.
People: Thanks be to God.

Prayer
Silent Meditation
Prayers of the People
The Lord’s Prayer
Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth
as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread; and forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors;

and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom and the power and the
glory, forever. Amen.



Sunday, December 26"
*Hymn # 145 — What Child is This?
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!

Why lies he in such mean estate where ox and ass are feeding? Good Christian, fear; for sinners here the silent
Word is pleading. Nails, spear, shall pierce him through; the cross be borne for me, for you. Hail, hail, the
Word made flesh, the babe, the son of Mary!

So bring him incense, gold, and myrrh; come, one and all, 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!
*Charge and Benediction
*Congregational Response: Hymn # 606 — Doxology
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; praise God, all creatures here below; Praise God above, ye

heavenly host; praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.

Postlude
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Away In a Manger
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Though erroneously attributed to Martin Luther, this anonymous carol has North American roots, probably

originating among Pennsylvania Lutherans. Although more than forty melodies have been connected with
these words, this tune was among the earliest written for them.

TEXT: Stanzas 1-2, Little Children’s Book for Schools and Families, c. 1885;

stanza 3, Gabriel’s Vineyard Songs, 1892
MUSIC: James R. Murray, 1887

MUELLER
11.11.11.11

(alternate tune: CRADLE SONG, 114)
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The First Nowell
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“Nowell” is the English form of the French “noel,” a shout of joy formerly used at Christmas (as in Chaucer’s
“Franklin’s Tale”), a clue that the word is older than its first printing. It may have Latin and French roots
related to “born” (natus [ né) as well to “news” (nova [ nouvelle).

TEXT: English carol; Some Ancient Christmas Carols, 2nd ed., 1823, alt.
MUSIC: English carol; Sandys’ Christmas Carols, 1833

THE FIRST NOWELL
Irregular
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5 Then entered in those wise men three, 6 Then let us all with one accord

full reverently upon their knee, sing praises to our heavenly Lord,

and offered there in his presence that hath made heaven and earth of nought,

their gold, and myrrh, and and with his blood our life hath bought.
frankincense. Refrain

Refrain
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What Child Is This
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1 What child is this, who,laid to rest, on Mar-y’s lap

is sleep-ing?
2 Why lies he in such mean es-tate where ox and ass

are feed -ing?

3 So  bring him in-cense, gold, and myrrh; come, one and all, to own him.
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Whom an - gels greet with an-thems sweet while shep-herds watch are keep-ing?
Good Chris-tian, fear; for sin-ners here the si - lent Word is plead-ing.
The King of kings sal-va-tion brings; let lov - ing hearts en-throne him.
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This, this is Christ the King, whom shep-herds guard and an-gels sing;

Nails, spear, shall pierce him through; the cross be borne for me, for you.

Raise, raise the song on high. The vir - gin sings her lul - la - by.
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haste, haste to bring him laud, the babe, the son of Mar-y!
Hail, hail, the Word made flesh, the babe, the son of Mar-y!
Joy, joy, for Christ is born, the babe, the son  of Mar-y!
: ; i .
! d e d— — 0
S e 8 f == ==
| y | y | ‘ V | I

This Victorian text gains scope and power by having the original second halves of stanzas two and three
restored. They give a stark forward glimpse of what lies ahead for this “babe, the son of Mary!” The tune is
much older, dating from Tudor England.

TEXT: William Chatterton Dix, 1871

GREENSLEEVES
MUSIC: English ballad, 16th cent.; arr. Christmas Carols New and Old, 1871
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