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Chiristmnas Eve

December 24, 2021
Four O’clock in the Afternoon

Opening Carol It Came Upon a Midnight Clear

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, good will to men, from heaven's all-gracious King."
The world in solemn stillness lay, to hear the angels sing.

Still through 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 on hovering wing,

and ever o'er its Babel sounds the blessed angels sing.

And ye, beneath life's crushing load, whose forms are bending low,
who toil along the climbing way with painful steps and slow,

look now! for glad and golden hours come swiftly on the wing.

O rest beside the weary road and hear the angels sing!



Mary says, “Yes.”
Carol Lo! How A Rose E’er Blooming
Lo, how a Rose e'er blooming from tender stem hath sprung!
Of Jesse's lineage coming as men of old have sung.
It came, a flower bright, amid the cold of winter
When half-gone was the night.

Isaiah 'twas foretold it, the Rose | have in mind:
With Mary we behold it, the virgin mother kind.

To show God's love aright she bore to men a Savior
When half-gone was the night.

Jesus is born.
Carol O Little Town of Bethlehem
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 wazch of wond ring love.
O morning stars, together proclaim the holy birth,

and praises sing to God the King and peace to all the earth.

How silently, how silently, the wondrous gift is giv'n!

So God imparts to human hearts the blessings of his heav n.

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 in us today.

We hear the Christmas angels the great glad tidings tell;
O come to us, abide with us, our Lord Immanuel!

Shepherds and angels gather.
Carol Hark! The Herald Angels Sing
Hark! the herald angels sing, "Glory to the newborn King:
peace on earth, and mercy mild, God and sinners reconciled!"
Joyful, all ye nations, rise, join the triumph of the skies;
with th'angelic hosts proclaim, "Christ is born in Bethlehem!"

Refrain: Hark! the herald angels sing, "Glory to the newborn King"



Christ, by highest heaven adored, Christ, the everlasting Lord,
late in time behold him come, offspring of the Virgin's womb:
veiled in flesh the Godhead see; hail th'incarnate Deity,

pleased with us in flesh to dwell, Jesus, our Immanuel. [Refrain]

Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace! Hail the Sun of Righteousness!
Light and life to all he brings, risen with healing in his wings.

Mild he lays his glory by, born that we no more may die,

born to raise us from the earth, born to give us second birth. [Refrain]

Wise men come.
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: O come, let us adore him. O come, let us adore him.
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord!

Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, sing, all ye citizens of heav’n above!

Glory to God, all glory in the highest: [Refrain]
Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy morning; Jesus, to thee be all glory giv'n!

Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing: [Refrain]

God is with us.
Carol # 140 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?

Chorus: 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. [Chorus]

So bring Him incense, gold, and myrrh, Come, peasant, king to own Him.
The King of kings salvation brings; Let loving hearts enthrone Him. [Chorus]
Passing of the Light of Christ

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! 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!
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.
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