
The Word Made Flesh 

We confess the mystery and wonder of God made flesh and 
rejoice in our great salvation through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

With the Father and the Holy Spirit, the Son created all things, 
sustains all things, and makes all things new.  
Truly God, He became truly man, two natures in one person. 

He was born of the Virgin Mary and lived among us.  
Crucified, dead, and buried, He rose on the third day, ascended 
to heaven, and will come again in glory and judgment. 

For us, He kept the Law, atoned for sin, and satisfied God’s 
wrath. He took our filthy rags and gave us His righteous robe. 

He is our Prophet, Priest, and King, building His church, 
interceding for us, and reigning over all things. 

Jesus Christ is Lord; we praise His holy Name forever. Amen.  
     

(The LIGONIER STATEMENT on CHRISTOLOGY 

Merry Christmas! 
❧❧❧
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“The true light, which gives light to everyone, was coming into 
the world.  He was in the world and the world was made through 
him, yet the world did not know him.  He came to his own, and 
his own people did not receive him.  But those who did receive 

him, who believed in his name, he gave the right to become 
children of God, who were born, not of blood nor of the will of 

the flesh nor of the will of man, but of God.  And the Word 
became flesh and dwelt among us, and we have seen his glory, 

glory as of the only Son from the Father,  
full of grace and truth.”  

John 1:9-12, ESV 
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PRELUDE         O Come, O Come, Emmanuel         VENI EMMANUEL 

 Carolyn Crotts, Martha Ann Crotts, violin~Kaity Moore, cello 
                       Kay Moore, piano~Jim Lynch, recorder 

WELCOME            Rev. Bryan Crotts 

VOLUNTARY FOR SILENT PRAYER 

SALUTATION 

CALL TO WORSHIP*                        Isaiah 12:4-6, ESV 

HYMN OF ADORATION*               O Come, All Ye Faithful 
NO. 319           ADESTE FIDELES 

AFFIRMATION OF FAITH           Westminster Shorter Catechism 

Q.  21. Who is the redeemer of God’s elect? 

A.  21. The only redeemer of God’s elect is the Lord Jesus Christ, who, being   
 the eternal Son of God, became man, and so was, and continueth to be, God  
 and man in two distinct natures, and one person, forever. 

Q.  22. How did Christ, being the Son of God, become man? 

A. 22. Christ, the Son of God, became man, by taking to himself a true body   
 and a reasonable soul, being conceived by the power of the Holy Ghost in the 
 womb of the virgin Mary, and born of her, yet without sin. 

HYMNS OF THE BIRTH OF OUR SAVIOR 

INSERT           It Came upon the Midnight Clear   
                                 CAROL 

NO. 313            Angels, from the Realms of Glory 
           REGENT SQUARE 

NO. 315                           Silent Night! Holy Night!           
                STILLE NACHT 

READING FROM GOD’S HOLY WORD           Luke 1:67-80, ESV (page 856) 

PREACHING OF GOD’S HOLY WORD        Rev. Bryan Crotts 
                                              

     Delivered to Serve 

CORPORATE CONFESSION OF SIN 

O Lord, I marvel that you should become incarnate, be crucified, dead, and 
buried. The sepulcher calls forth my adoring wonder, for it is empty and you 
are risen; the four-fold gospel attests it, the living witnesses prove it, my 
heart’s experience knows it. Give me to die with you that I may rise to new 
life, for I wish to be as dead and buried to sin, to selfishness, to the world; 
that I might not hear the voice of the tempter, and might be delivered from 
his lusts. O Lord, there is much ill about me and sin within me—crucify it, 
much flesh within me—mortify it. Purge me from selfishness, the fear of man, 
the love of praise, the shame of being thought old-fashioned, the desire to be 
cultivated or modern. Grant me to stand with my dying Savior, to be content 
to be rejected, to be willing to take up unpopular truths, and to hold fast 
despised teachings until death. Grant me more and more of the resurrection 
life: may it rule me, may I walk in its power, and be strengthened through its 
influence. For the glory of my living Savior. Amen. 

SCRIPTURAL ASSURANCE OF PARDON Luke 1:68-69; Matthew 1:21, ESV 

“Blessed be the Lord God of Israel, for he has visited and redeemed his people 
and has raised up a horn of salvation for us.  You shall call his name Jesus, for 
he will save his people from their sins.” 

HYMN TO JESUS         Away in a Manger 
INSERT          MUELLER 

BENEDICTION      

      *Those who are able, please stand. 



It Came upon the Midnight Clear 

1 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.  

2 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.  

3 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! 

4 For lo, the days are has-t’ning on, by prophet bards foretold. 

When with the ever circling years comes round the age of gold; 

when peace shall over all the earth its ancient splendors fling, 

and the whole world give back the song which now the angels sing. 

 Away in a Manager 

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. 

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. 

3 Be near me, Lord Jesus, I ask thee to stay 

Close by me for ever, And love me, I pray; 

Bless all the dear children In thy tender care, 

And fit us for heaven, To live with thee there.  Amen. 

Trinity Hymnal Ⓒ1990 
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