December 96th, 2092

Dialogue

Jesus, the bright Morning Star, shines light in the world.

By day and night he shines for all to see.
Jesus was born in the midst of injustice and poverty

that the world may see the justice and richness of God.

Jesus is the light of the world.

Jesus is the light of our lives.

Sing to God a new song!

A song of hope, joy, and peace around the world.

Gathering Song: “The First Noel"
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1 The first No - el the an - gel did say was to
2 They look - ed up and saw a star shin - ing
3 And by the light of that same star three . .
4 This star drew  near to the north - west, o’er
5 Then en - tered in those wise . . men three, full
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cer-tain poor shep - herds in fields as they lay; in fields  where
in ... the east be - yond . . them far; and to the
wise. . men came .. from coun - try far; to seeck for a
Beth - le - hem .. it took its  rest; and there it
rev - ‘rent-ly ... wup-on ... their knee, and of - fered
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they lay, keep - ing their sheep, on a cold win-ter’s
earth it gave . . . great light, and . . so it con -
king was their . . . in - tent, and to fol - low the
did both stop and stay right . . o - ver the
there in his . pres - ence their . . gold,. . . . and
Refrain
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night that was so deep.
tin-ued both day and night.
star wher - ev - er it went. No - el No - el No -
place where Je - sus lay.
myrrh, and  frank - in - cense.
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el, No - el! Born is the King Is - ra - el

Text: English traditional
Music: THE FIRST NOWELL, English traditional




Prayer Of The Day

Almighty God, you have filled us with the new light of the Word who became flesh and lived among us. Let the
light of our faith shine in all we do; through your Son, Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and

the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever.
Amen.

Lessons and Garols

Genesis 1:1-5, 14-18 In the Beginning

Creator of the Stars of Night
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1 Cre - a - tor of the stars of night, your peo-ple’s ev - er -
2 When this old world drew on toward night, you came; but not in
3 At your great name, O Je - sus, now all knees must bend, all
4 Come in your ho - ly might, we pray, re-deem us for e -
5 To God the Fa - ther, God the Son, and God the Spir - it,
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last - ing light, O Christ, re - deem - er of us all,
splen - dor bright, not as a mon-arch, but the child
hearts must bow: all things on earth with one ac - cord,
ter - nal day; de - fend wus while we dwell be - low
Three in  One, praise, hon - or, might, and glo - ry be
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we pray you hear us when we call
of Mar -y, bless - ed moth - er mild.
like those in heav’'n, shall call you Lord.
from all as-saults of our dread foe.
from age to age e - ter - nal - ly. A -  men.

Text: Latin hymn, 9th cent.; tr. Hymnal 1940, alt.
Music: CONDITOR ALME SIDERUM, plainsong mode IV
Text © 1940 Church Pension Fund, admin. Church Publishing, Inc. All rights reserved.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.




John 1:1-14  The mystery of the incarnation

Love Has Come ELW 292,
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1 Love has come— a light in the dark - ness! Love shines forth in the
2 Love is born! Come, share in the won - der. Love is God now a -
3 Love has come and nev- er will leave us! Love is life ev-er-
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Beth-le-hem skies. See, all heav-en has come to pro - claim it;
sleep in the hay. See the glow in the eyes of his moth - er;
last - ing and free. Love is Je - sus with - in and a - mong us.
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hear how their song of joy a - ris - es: Love! Love!  Born un-to
what is the name her heart is say - ing? Love! Love! Love is the
Love is the peace our hearts are seek-ing. Love! Love!  Love is the
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you, a Sav - ior! Love! Love! Glo-ry to God on high.
name she whis - pers; Love! Love! Je - sus, Im-man-u - el
gift of Christ-mas. Love! Love! Praise to you, God on high!

Text: Ken Bible, b. 1950
Music: UN FLAMBEAU, F. Seguin, Recueil de noéls composés en langue provengale, 1856
Text © 1996 Integrity's Hosanna! Music (ASCAP), c/o Integrity Media, Inc., 1000 Cody Road, Mobile, AL 36695.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid licens¢




Matthew 1: 18-21: The promised savior
In the bleak midwinter ELW 294
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1 In the bleak mid - win - ter, frost - y wind made moan,
2 Heav-en can - not hold him, nor . . . . earth sus - tain;
3 What. . . can [ give  him, poor. . .. as I am?
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earth stood hard as 1 - ron, wa - ter like a stone;
heav’n and earth shall flee a- way when he comes to reign;
If I were a shep - herd I would bring a lamb;
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snow had fall - en, SNOW On  SNow, SNOW on A
in the bleak mid - win - ter a sta - ble place suf - ficed
if I were a wise . . . man I would do my part;
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in the bleak mid - win - fter, long a - go.
the Lord ... God al - might - vy, Je - sus Christ.
yet what I can I  give him— give my heart.

Text: Christina Georgina Rossetti, 1830-1894
Music: CRANHAM, Gustav Holst, 1874-1934




Matthew 1:22-25: The promise fulfilled

Infant holy, infant lowly

ELW 276, LBW 44
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I In - fant ho - ly, in - fant low -1y, for his bed a cat- tle stall;

2 Flocks were sleep-ing, shep-herdskeep-ing vig-il till the morn-ing new
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ox -en low - ing,

lit - tle know-ing Christ the child

is Lord of all
saw the glo - ry, heard the sto - ry, tid - ings of

a gos-pel true.
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Swift-ly wing-ing, an - gels sing-ing, bells are ring-ing, tid - ings bring-ing:
Thus re - joic - ing, free from sor - row, prais -es

voic-ing, greet the mor - row:
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Christ the child is Lord of all! Christ the child is Lord of all!
Christ the child was born for you!

Christ the child was

born for you!

Text: Polish carol; tr. Edith M. G. Reed, 1885-1933, alt.
Music: W ZLOBIE LEZY, Polish carol




Matthew 2:1-11  The magi follow the star
>Twas in the moon of wintertime ELW 284, LBW 72
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1 °Twas in the moon of win - ter-time when all the birds had fled, that
2 With-in a lodge of bro-ken bark the ten-der babe was found; a
3 The ear-liest moon of win-ter-time is not so round and fair as
4 O chil-dren of the for - est free, the an- gel-song is true; the
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*God the Lord of all the earth sent an - gel choirs in - stead; be -
rag - ged robe of rab - bit skin en-wrapped his beau -ty round; but
was the ring of glo-ry on the help - less in - fant there. The
ho - ly child of earth and heav’'n is born to - day for you. Come,
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fore their light the stars grew dim, and wan-d’ring hunt-ers heard the hymn:
as the hunt-er braves drew nigh, the an - gel song rang loud and high:
chiefs from far be-fore him knelt with gifts of fox and bea - ver pelt.
kneel be - fore the ra - diant boy, who brings you beau - ty, peace, and joy.
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Je-sus your king is born! Je - sus is born, in ex - cel-sis glo-ri - a!
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* original: “mighty Gitchi Manitou”

Text: Jean de Brébeuf, 1593-1649; tr. Jesse E. Middleton, 1872-1960, alt.
Music: UNE JEUNE PUCELLE, French folk tune, c. 16th cent.
Text © 1927 The Frederick Harris Music Company. All rights reserved.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.
Prayers of Intercession

Each petition ends with “God of grace,” and the congregational response is “Hear our prayer.”

Great Thanksgiving Dialogue

Leader Congregation
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The Lord be__ with you. And al - so__ with you.
Leader | | | | Congregation
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Lift up_  your hearts.__ we __ lift them to__ the Lord.
Leader Congregation
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us__ give thanks to__ the Lord, to the Lord our God.
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It is right to give our thanks and praise.
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Words of Institution

Text: William C. Dix, 1837-1898
Music: GREENSLEEVES, English ballad, 16th cent.

Blessing

Let us bless the Lord.

Thanks be to God.

May you be filled with the wonder of Mary, the obedience of Joseph,
the joy of the angels, the eagerness of the shepherds,

the determination of the magi, and the peace of the Christ child.

Almighty God, Father, + Son, and Holy Spirit, bless you now and forever.

Amen.

What Child Is This?
n H A Il
)7 A ] I N | ) 3 I y
G o Pt o T30 ST TH
~—e = — o = o .
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, peas-ant, king, 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;
04 | .
ANAV4 | | S— D] i JI\/ :l ih/ i h I jl F\/ ‘i . ‘i
J — 14 < #4 J L 4 L4
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!




Sending Song: Go Tell It on the Mountain

Refrain
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Go tell it on the moun - tain, o-ver the hills and ev - ry - where;
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go tell it on the moun - tain that Je - sus Christ is  born!
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1 While shep-herds kept their watch-ing  o’er  si - lent flocks by  night,

2 The shep-herds feared and trem-bled when, lo, a - bove the earth
3 Down in a lone - ly man - ger the hum-ble Christ was born;
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be - hold, through-out the heav-ens there shone a ho - ly light.
rang out the an - gel cho-rus that hailed our Sav -ior’s birth.
and God sent wus sal - va-tion that bless-ed Christ-mas morn.
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Text: African American spiritual, refrain; John W. Work Jr., 1872-1925.
Music: GO TELL IT, African American spiritual




