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Jesus is Lord
We Welcome Everyone
We Value God’s Creation
We Are Open to the Power of God
We share God’s love
Through Worship and Service
We Offer Forgiveness for All

Christmas Eve Candlelight Service

Christmas Eve Candlelight Service, December 24th, 2022, 7:00 p.m.
Christmas Eve Candlelight Service
Welcome: In winter’s deepest night, we welcome the light of the Christ child.
Isaiah declares that the light of the long-promised king will illumine the world
and bring endless peace and justice. Paul reminds us that the grace of God
through Jesus Christ brings salvation to all people. The angels declare that Jesus’
birth is good and joyful news for everyone, including lowly shepherds. Filled with
the light that shines in our lives, we go forth to share the light of Christ with the
whole world.
Opening Hymn: ELW # 283 - O Come All Ye Faithful
Christmas Dialogue: Pastor Fred

Ring the bell of love!
Hear ye! Hear ye! This is the good news.
Jesus was born to bring us love.
C. Jesus is born. Thanks be to God.
Ring the bell of joy!
Hear ye! Hear ye! This is the good news.
Jesus was born to bring us love.
C. Jesus is born. Thanks be to God.
Ring the bell of peace!
Hear ye! Hear ye! This is the good news.
Jesus was born to bring us peace
C. Jesus is born. Thanks be to God.
1st Lesson: Isaiah 9:2-7

P. Jesus Christ is the Light of the world!
C. He is the Light no darkness can overcome.

Gospel: Luke 2: 1-20

P. At the darkest night we gather to celebrate the great light of our salvation.
C. With the heavenly host we sing, “Glory to God in the highest heaven.”
P. In Christ, God’s Word is made flesh and lives among us.
C. With the shepherds, we will tell of the wonders we have seen and heard.
Greeting and Prayer: Pastor Fred
P. May the grace and truth of Christ be with you.
C. And also with you.

Christmas Voices: A Dramatic Reading
Speaker 1: Shepherd – Albert Wedman
It was just an ordinary night. Nothing special. Nothing new. Sheep to watch. Not
much else to do. Sitting by the fire, keeping warm. Hands get cold once darkness
falls. We talk among ourselves just to pass the time. Not much excitement to it –
watching sheep. Just need to keep them safe. That’s about it.
Then, no warning, sky lights up, brighter than morning. Angel wings whip up
dust in our faces, and we hear strange words and mighty voices. All the world
seems changed in that moment.

Let us pray: (a brief silence)
Almighty God, you made that holy night shine with the brightness of the true
Light. Grant that here on earth we may walk in the light of Jesus’ presence and in
the last day wake to the brightness of His glory’ through your only Son, Jesus
Christ our Lord, who live and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit one God, now
and forever. Amen.
ADVENT CANDLE LIGHTING: Janet Forth
Ring the bell of hope!
Hear ye! Hear ye! This is the good news.
Jesus was born to bring us hope.
C. Jesus is born. Thanks be to God.
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Our hearts race. Skin quivers. We shiver in our cloaks as angel voices roar right
through us. I hear their echo in my bones.
Endless moments of great rejoicing and we can scarcely breathe with amazement
at it. Then they are gone. Sky’s back to normal – black and huge, all full of stars.
Our King, born this night in Bethlehem.
We rise and go. How could we resist the call of angel voices?
C. Here we come, O town of wonder.
Here we come, O night amazing.
Here we come, to see the babe.
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Speaker 2: I Am Joseph O such a journey. Such an endless, weary time of dust rising up to choke us with
every step. With noise and confusion on the road. Seems that the entire world is
on the move and not so happy about it either. Why should we? Taxes and more
taxes. Always the same.
I hear complaints on every side. A weary, sore, and aching crowd traveling
around us – their tongues clack with their displeasure. But not my Mary. Never
my Mary. Not a word of complaint from her. I make her ride as often as I can. But
she says, “O no. Spare the donkey. I’m fine – the walk will do me good.”
I smile and do not argue. My brave, sweet Mary. My beloved. So good and
gracious. And beloved too of our God, our Maker. I look at her, my Mary, so large
with child soon to come and can hardly take it in – this amazing coming; this
babe entrusted to us. O Lord God Almighty, lease give us strength for all that is to
come. Guide us, please. Show us the way we should go. Thank you, God for this
wonder, this miracle, this astounding time. Amen.
We’ll be there soon. Crowd grows larger. Noise and pushing, and I shield Mary
from them as best I can. I see on my sweet Mary’s face – it won’t be long now.
C. Here we come, O town of wonder.
Here we come, O night amazing.
Here we come, to see the babe.
Speaker 3: I am Mary – Lori Cochrane
Dust and crowds, noise and confusion, jostling and bumping
along the way. And yet I feel as if I travel another road from this one. I feel heavy
and slow, bulky with child, weak and shaky as the pains grip me again and again.
Not long now. I can feel Him stir within me, ready for this night to come, ready to
leave my body, ready to change the world by His coming. My back throbs with
the power of the force moving in me – my time is upon me. I move forward
toward Bethlehem, towards this babe’s birth, toward God’s will.
My body is not my own. It is God’s – I belong to Him. My days are in His hands. I
am His.

Thank you, Lord, that our destination draws near as my time draws near. Thank
you, Lord, for my Joseph who watches over me as well. Thank you, Lord, for all
that is to come, for all this night will bring, for all you have given. Thank you,
Lord, God, Almighty God.
C. Here we come, O town of wonder.
Here we come, O night amazing.
Here we come, to see the babe.
Speaker 4: Innkeeper’s Wife: Rhonda Brown
Can’t believe the crowds still coming. Streets all
jammed with sweaty bodies. Voices loud and lacking cheer. Such long journeys all
to pay taxes. No wonder they’re rude and cheerless.
Good for us though. Good for business. Every in crammed with sleeping travelers
glad for space on floors or even propped in corners. So full this night, my
husband has to turn away latecomers. “No room” he tells them. ‘No room in the
inn”. We’ve worked to feed and bed them, worked until we’re aching tired too.
More latecomers at our door. My husband’s rude. He’s so weary of travelers in
search of any corner to lay their heads.
Something, though, about these two. Anyone can see her time is upon her. Baby’s
coming any moment now. So young, so weary. I can see the long journey in the
slump of her shoulders and the anxiety in his face. My husband sees it too, and
his heart melts within him. He points the way out to the stables, and I see relief in
the young man’s eyes as he leads his wife.
Our eyes meet, hers and mine, for a moment. Something quickens in me, as the
child stirs in her, and I sense in my bones that God is at work here among us. I
grab a blanket and follow them – something more than meets the eye here,
something beyond my understanding, something to change all our lives.
C. Here we come, O town of wonder.
Here we come, O night amazing.
Here we come, to see the babe.
Speaker 5: Wiseman -

O Lord my God, I am yours. May your will be done, not mine. I long for rest,
Lord. No more endless journey. I long for a quiet place, a peaceful place. I long for
privacy, away from this pressing crowd.

We follow the star, the amazing star. It tugs at us and will not let us go. We travel
long hours, day after day, night after night, forced to rest for the animals’ sakes,
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but barely able to contain our excitement. It thrums through us, and we do not
want to stop or rest or even eat along the way.
The star. It whispers through our dreams and sings to our hearts. We hear it
awake or asleep. We have heard it many days now. What else can we do but
follow?
We carry riches with us, great fits to bring, whatever is finest among us. We
bring our best for Him, for the coming King, for the one to be born beneath the
star.
This is the night, the moment. It is as if all creation pauses to listen for His first
breath, the newborn King, the King of all kings. All the world holds its breath for
Him, waiting for His breath – then all that is or has been or ever will be rejoices.
The night changes everything. For us all. Upon this night everything depends. I
do not care if I ever rest again. I must follow the star, the great star that call us,
that whispers through our dreams and sings in our hearts, the star that shows us
where to find Him.
C. Here we come, O town of wonder.
Here we come, O night amazing.
Here we come, to worship Him, the babe, the newborn King.
Here we come, to worship Him.
Hymn: ELW # 287 – Let All Together Praise Our God

P: I believe in the one who proclaimed the love of God to be invincible:
C: I believe in the one whose cradle was a mother’s arms, whose modest
home in Nazareth had love for its only wealth, who looked at persons and
made them see what God’s love saw in them, who by love brought sinners
back to purity, and lifted human weaknesses up to meet the strength of God.
P: I confess our ever-lasting need of God:
C: The need of forgiveness for our selfishness and greed, the need of new
life for empty souls, the heed of love for hearts grown cold.
P: I believe in Jesus, the Son of the living God, born in Bethlehem this night, for
me and for the world.
Offering:
P: We have heard the good news. Now let us offer gifts of our hearts, hands and
lives in celebration of the news that Jesus Christ is born.
C: Thanks be to God.
Offertory Hymn: ELW # 296 - WHAT CHILD IS THIS
The Prayers:
P: Wonderful Counselor, increase our joy as the church gathers on this holy night
to sing of our dear Savior’s birth. May the story of salvation live in the hearts of
all who sing of its wonders. God of grace,
C: Hear our Prayer.

Meditation: Pastor Fred
Christmas Confession: (by Walter Russell Bowie: A Christmas Creed) Pastor
Fred

P: Mighty God you have broken the yoke of sin’s burden through the birth of your
Son. Comfort those whose burdens distract them from the deeper peace of this
holy night and grant them a restful mind. God of peace,

P: The peace of the Lord be with you.
C: And also with you.

C: Hear our Prayer.

P: I believe in Jesus Christ and in the beauty of the gospel begun in Bethlehem.
C: I believe in the one whose spirit glorified a little town; and whose spirit
still brings music to person all over the world in towns both large and small.
P: I believe in the one for whom the crowded inn could find no room, and I
confess that my heart still sometimes wants to exclude Christ from my life today.
C: I believe in the one who the rulers of the earth ignored and the proud
could never understand; whose life was among common people, whose
welcome came from persons of hungry hearts.
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P: Everlasting Father, uphold all who are in sorrow or need of your divine
goodness and mercy. We remember with thanksgiving all who have died and who
now rest in your peaceful light. God of love,
C. Hear our Prayer.
P: Gracious God, bathe us always in the light of your Word made flesh, Jesus
Christ our Lord.
C: Amen
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Lord’s Prayer: Pg. 221 (on the right)
Lights will be turned off as the Congregation lights their candles.
Hymn: ELW #281 – Silent Night, Holy Night
Blessing:
P: May God, who has called you out of darkness to be servants of light grant you
the joy of the angels, the eagerness of the shepherds, and the peace of the Chris
Child. Almighty Father, Son and the Holy Spirit, bless you now and forever.
C: Amen
Candles may now be extinguished.
Sending Hymn: ELW # 267 = Joy to the World
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