
WELCOME to our “Carol Service!”  As we sing our praises to God, may He truly bless us!
Sing thankfully!  Sing joyously!  Sing – remembering what CHRISTmas is really all about!
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WELCOME and ANNOUNCEMENTS
CAROL		“Angels from the Realms of Glory” 
This Christmas hymn is one of James Montgomery’s most famous compositions.  Montgomery, one of the greatest of the Moravian hymn-writers, wrote the hymn in 1816 and it is considered to be one of the most challenging hymns ever written.  The tune – Regent Square – was written by Henry Smart, a blind composer from London, England.  His physical vision may have been impaired, but Smart could “see” as few are able to see.  From the combined vision of these two men has come one of the immortal Christmas classics!

Angels from the realms of glory, Wing your flight o’er all the earth;
Once you sang creation’s story; Now proclaim Messiah’s birth!
	
	Come and Worship, Come and Worship,  Worship Christ the Newborn King!

Shepherds in the fields abiding, Watching o’er your flocks by night,
God with us is now residing, Yonder shines the infant light.  [chorus]
	
	Sages leave your contemplations, Brighter visions beam afar;
	See the great desire of nations, You have seen His natal star.  [chorus]

All creation, join in praising, God the Father, Spirit, Son,
Evermore your voices raising, to the Eternal Three-in-One!  [chorus]

INVOCATION  -  sung to tune:  “Angels We Have Heard on High”

Pastor:	May the Good Lord be with you, Lift your hearts to God in Praise:

CONGRE:  MAY THE LORD BE WITH YOU TOO; TO THE LORD OUR
            HEARTS WE RAISE.  G-L-O-R-I-A IN EXCELSIS DEO! [repeat]

IN THE WORD OF GOD MADE FLESH, GREAT AND WONDROUS
MYSTERY.  NOW WE SEE WITH VISION FRESH, GOD’S ABUNDANT
MAJESTY!   G-L-O-R-I-A  IN EXCELSIS DEO!  [repeat]

THE PRAYER OF THE DAY

CAROL		“Joy to the World”
Though the triumphant words “Joy to the World” exemplify the Christmas feeling, this familiar text is actually a translation based on 5 verses from Psalm 98.  Isaac Watts, the English hymnist, published his “Psalm of David” which contains these verses in 1719.  More than a century later, in 1839, American composer and music educator – Lowell Mason – decided to set them to music, modestly including the phrase “from George Frederick Handel” apparently to honor his idol, the composer of “Messiah.”  For nearly 100 years the world accepted this ascription, till musicologist pointed out that not a single phrase in the song can be said to have come from any work of Handel.

Joy to the world, the Lord is come!  Let earth receive her King!
Let every heart, prepare Him room; And heav’n and nature sing,
And heav’n and nature sing, And heav’n, and heav’n and nature sing!

	No more let sin and sorrow grow, Nor thorns infest the ground;
	He comes to make, His blessings flow, Far as the curse is found,
	Far as the curse is found, Far as, far as the curse is found!

He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the nations prove,
The glories of, His righteousness, And wonders of His Love, and 
Wonders of His Love, and wonders, wonders of His Love!

GOSPEL   -   Luke 2: 1-7

CAROL		“What Child Is This?”
“Greensleaves” – the tune to which “What Child Is This” is sung, has a long history.  It was first licensed in 1580 to
Richard Jones, with a set of lyrics that weren’t in the least religious or even respectable!  But it is probably even older.
Some historians say that Henry VIII wrote the song.  In any event, Henry’s daughter, Queen Elizabeth I, is said to have
danced to it.  Shakespeare mentioned it twice in the “Merry Wives of Windsor.”  Traitors were hung as hired bands
of musicians played its strains.  Almost 3 Centuries later – about 1865 – William Chatterton Dix published “The 
Manger Throne.”  Three stanzas were later called from that poem and fitted to “Gleensleaves…thus creating “What
Child Is This?” one of our loveliest carols today.

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
	Christians fear, for sinners here, the silent Word is pleading.  Nails, 
	Spear shall pierce Him thru, The Cross be borne for me, for you.
	Hail, hail the Word make flesh, the Babe, the Son of Mary!
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 songs on high, the virgin sings her lullaby.  Joy, joy, for
Christ is born – the Babe – the Son of Mary!

GOSPEL   -    Matthew 2: 1-12

CAROL 		“The First Noel”
The Christmas song telling the story of “The First Noel” is thought to date from as early as the 13th or 14th Century,
when Miracle-Plays (dramatizations of Bible stories for special holidays) were popular.  NOEL is the French word for
Christmas, and stems from the Latin word “natalis” meaning birthday.  The tune, which may be English or French, is
very old.  It was 1st published with words by William Sandy in his 1833 edition of “Christmas Carols Ancient & Modern.”


The first Noel, the Angels 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.  [chorus]

	Chorus:  Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, born is the King of Israel!

They look-ed 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 & night.  [chorus]

GOSPEL   -   Luke 2: 8-20

CAROL 		“It Came Upon the Midnight Clear”

Oliver Wendell Holmes once declared this hymn written by Edmund Hamilton Sears to be “one of the finest and most
Beautiful hymns ever written.”  Sears, a retiring young Unitarian minister in Massachusetts, dismayed by such public praise,
said he preferred to lead a quiet life in some half-forgotten parish.  The song began as a poem and was first published in 1849 in a 
church magazine and was adapted the following year to a tune composed by Richard Storrs Willis.

It came upon the midnight clear, that glorious song of old, From Angels bending near the earth, to touch their harps of gold.  “Peace on the earth, goodwill to men from heav’ns all gracious King”  The world in solemn stillness lay, to hear the Angels sing.

Still thru the cloven skies they come, with peaceful wings unfurled, And still their heavenly music floats, O’er all the weary world.  Above its sad and lowly plains, They bend of hov’ring wing, And ever o’er its babel sound, the Blessed Angels sing.

For lo! The days are hast’ning on, By prophets seen of old.  When with the ever-circling years, Shall come the time foretold.  When peace shall over all the earth, Its ancient splendors fling, And all the world give back the song, which now the Angels sing!

MEDITATION   -   Pastor Tom

CHOIR ANTHEM  –  “O Holy Night”

OFFERING

CAROL 		“Silent Night”

On the afternoon of Christmas Eve in 1818, in a tiny village high in the Austrian Alps, Joseph Mohr, the local Catholic priest, wrote
some appropriate stanzas for the season,  The church pipe organ had given out and could not be repaired in time for that evening, 
so the church organist, Franz Gruber, wrote a simple tune, setting the words for a tenor, a bass, and two guitars.  That very
evening at the midnight service, “Silent Night” was heard for the first time.  The song soon made its way beyond the town of 
Oberdorf, but anonymously and without mentioning the composer or poet. Until the 1850’s neither Gruber nor Mohr, living in their
 remote village, knew that their song was rapidly becoming the most beloved piece of Christmas music ever written!




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 – Shepherds quake at the sight;
	Glories stream from Heaven afar, Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia.
	Christ the Savior is born, Christ the Savior is born!  [v.3 next page]

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!

OFFERING  

CAROL   -   “Away in A Manger”

This quiet little Christmas song is called “Luther’s Cradle Hymn” and is considered by many to have been written by him sometime during the early 16th Century. More recently is it thought to be of German-Lutheran origin in early Pennsylvania. It was first pub-lished in 1887 in a collection called “Dainty Songs for Lads and Lasses” by James R. Murray, who said, “It is still sung by German mothers to their little ones. No matter who the author may have been, this lovely carol-lullaby is sung over and over again to child-ren of every land & language during Christmas. It is one of their first encouragements to learn and to love…”The Little Lord Jesus.”

Away in a manger, no crib for His bed, The little Lord Jesus laid down 
His sweet head; The stars in the 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. I love Thee, Lord Jesus, look down from the sky,
	And stay by my cradle till morning is nigh.
Be near me, Lord Jesus; I ask Thee to stay, Close by me forever, and love
me, I pray.  Bless all the dear children in Thy tender care.  And take us to 
Heaven to live with Thee there!

CAROL 		“O Little Town of Bethlehem”

The seed for this hymn was sown in 1865 on Christmas Eve in Bethlehem.  Phillips Brooks attended worship in the ancient
Basilica claimed to have been built by Emperor Constantine in the 4th C.  The beauty of the simple service made a permanent
impression on Brooks.  3 years later, at Holy Trinity Church in Philadelphia, at the request of the children of the Sunday
School, Brooks wrote a new Christmas song.  His trip to the Holy Land came to mind as he penned these verses. He wrote the
Hymn in one evening. The next day Brooks gave the church organist the poem and asked him to write music for it.  The organist,
Redner, waited for inspiration, but none came.  On the night before Christmas he woke up suddenly in the middle of the night,
the tune so clear in his mind. He wrote the music down and went back to sleep.  The next morning, Christmas Day, he woke
and harmonize the melody…and that same day the children of Holy Trinity sang for the first time one of our most loved 
Christmas Carols.

Everyone:  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!


Women/girls:  For Christ is born of Mary, and gathered all above,  While 
		mortals sleep, the Angels keep, their watch of wond’ring love.
		O morning stars together, Proclaim the Holy Birth, and praises
		sing to God our King, and Peace to all the earth!
Men/boys:  How silently, how silently, the wond’rous gift is giv’n.  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!
Everyone – prayerfully - without accompaniment
		O Holy Child of Bethlehem, Descend to us, we pray!  Cast out our
		sin, and enter in; Be born in us today.  We hear the Christmas
		Angels, the great glad tidings tell;  O, Come to us, Abide with us, 
		Our Lord, Emmanuel!

THE PRAYER OF THE CHURCH

THE LORD’S PRAYER   ~   [sung to tune: “Away in A Manger”]

Our Father in Heaven, All praise to Your Name,
Your Kingdom among us, Your Will done the same.
By mortals and Angels, Come Lord reign alone,
O hear us and Bless us, from Heaven’s high throne.

The bread that we yearn for, provide us each day.
As we forgive others, our sins take away.
In times of temptation, to lead us be near.
From evil deliver, Your children most dear.

For Yours is the Kingdom, O’er all things You reign,
And Yours is the power, all things You maintain,
To You be the glory, resounding again,
From all of creation, for-ever.  Amen!



THE SACRAMENT OF HOLY COMMUNION

THE POST-COMMUNION BLESSING

THE BENEDICTION

CAROL 		“Hark! The Herald Angels Sing”
Feliz Mendelssohn composed the energetic tune to which we now sing, “Hark! The Herald Angels Sing” in 1840 as part of a cantata commemorating Johann Gutenberg.  15 years later, an English musician, W.H. Cummings applied Mendelssohn’s musical phrases to a hymn written  in 1739 by Charles Wesley.  “Hark! How all the Welkin (Heaven) Rings” was it’s original title.

Hark! The herald Angels sing: Glory to the newborn King. Peace on earth, and
mercy mild, God and sinner reconciled.  Joyful all ye nations rise; join the 
triumph of the skies; With Angelic hosts proclaim, “Christ is born in Bethlehem.”

Christ by highest Heav’n adored; Christ the everlasting Lord.  Late in time
behold Him come, off-spring of the virgin’s womb. Veiled in flesh the God-Head
see!  Hail the Incarnate Deity, pleased as man with us to dwell, Jesus our
Emmanuel. Hark! The herald Angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King!”

Hail the Heav’n born Prince of Peace! Hail the Son of righteousness.  Light and
life to all He brings, ris’n with healing in His wings.  Mild He lays His glory by,
born that we no more may die, born to raise each child of earth, born to give us
second birth.  Hark! The herald Angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King!”

SILENT PRAYER & REFLECTION   ~   ORGAN POSTLUDE
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Food For Thought:  The Son of God became the Son of Man that He might
change the sons of men into the Sons of God!
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