If you ordered Christmas poinsettias, please feel welcome to
pick your poinsettias from the display after the service and take them home.

Prelude

Ding Dong, Merrily on High

Welcome

Andrew Unsworth (b. 1970)

Reverend Dr. Debra Murray

Angels from the Realms of Glory

*Opening Hymn

UMH 220 v. 1, 2, 3

1. Angels from the realms of glory,
wing your flight o'er all the earth;
ye who sang creation's story
now proclaim Messiah's birth:

2. Shepherds, in the field abiding,
watching o'er your flocks by night,
God with us is now residing;
yonder shines the infant light: [Refrain]

Refrain:
Come and worship, come and worship,
worship Christ, the newborn king.

3. Sages, leave your contemplations,
brighter visions beam afar;
seek the great Desire of nations;
ye have seen his natal star: [Refrain]

Children's Moment

Reverend Gerardo García Palacios and Kyle Trammel

Life of the Community
Joy of Giving
*Call to Worship
We are here because we have heard a promise of peace
and we have faith its day will come.
We have heard a rumor of justice
and we have faith its day will come.
We have heard a whisper of hope
and we have faith its day will come.
We have heard a hint of love
and we have faith its day will come.
Christ has been born into the world and the transformation has
begun to a world of peace, justice, hope, and love.

Reverend Dr. Debra Murray

Pastoral Prayer

Reverend Gerardo García Palacios

Lord’s Prayer

Our Creator who art in heaven, hallowed be your Name. Your kingdom come, your will be done, on
earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread, and forgive us our trespasses, as we
forgive those who trespass against us. Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil, for
yours is the kingdom, the power, and the glory forever. Amen.

Anthem

A Christmas Canticle

William Billings (1746-1800) / Tom Fettke (b. 1941)

Scripture

Luke 2:41-52

Gladys Kalas
UMH 217

Away in A Manger

Hymn

1. Away in a manger, no crib for a 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.

3. 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 fit us for heaven to live with thee there.

2. The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes,
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.

VirtuAll Voices

Come Thou Long Expected Jesus

Laura Story
Reverend Dr. Debra Murray

Sermon
VirtuAll Voices

Go Tell It on the Mountain

arr. Ed Johnson

Invitation to the Offering

Offertory

Mendelssohn

Daniel Gawthrop (b. 1949)

Offertory Prayer
Magnificent God, as we focus on Mary, the mother of Jesus, we are reminded that you do great
wonders and signs through the most humble and obedient of your children. As we give our gifts to you
this day, give us ears to hear the whispers of the angels speaking to us; give us eyes to see the needy
and the unloved all around us; and give us faith to offer our lives to your plan of saving love. In Christ,
our redeemer, we pray. Amen.

*Doxology
*Closing Hymn
1. Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the new-born 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 host proclaim,
"Christ is born in Bethlehem!"
Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the new born King!"

Praise God From Whom All Blessings Flow

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing
2. Christ, by highest heaven adored;
Christ, the everlasting Lord;
late in time behold him come,
offspring of a virgin's womb.
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see;
hail th' incarnate Deity,
pleased with us in flesh to dwell,
Jesus, our Emmanuel.
Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the new-born King!"

UMH 95

UMH 240
3. 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.
Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the new born King!"

*Benediction
*Alleluia
Postlude

Toccatina on Angels We Have Heard on High

Richard Elliott (b. 1957)

