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CHRISTMAS DAY

DECEMBER 25,  2022 10:45 AM

WELCOME |  Chuck Jacob
       
OPENING CAROL |  “O Come, All Ye Faithful” 

Christmas Day: This Day a Savior Is Born to You!

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 heaven above;

Glory to God

In the highest; [Refrain]

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee,

Born this happy morning:

Jesus, to Thee be all glory given;

Word of the Father,

Late in flesh appearing; [Refrain]

“O Come, All Ye  Faithful” from a Latin hymn, attr. to John Francis Wade (1751), tr. by Frederick Oakeley (1841) • Music by John Francis Wade’s Cantus Diversi (1751) • ADESTE 

FIDELES

CAROL |  “The First Noel” 

The first Noel the angel 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.

Noel, Noel, Noel Noel,

Born is the King of Israel.

Then let us all with one accord

Sing praises to our heavenly Lord,

That hath made heaven and earth of nought

And with His blood mankind hath bought.

Noel, Noel, Noel Noel,

Born is the King of Israel.

“The First Noel” words from an Old English Carol • Music from Sandys’ Christmas Carols (1833)
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OLD TESTAMENT READING |  Isaiah 11:6-10  |  (Responsively)

The wolf shall dwell with the lamb,

 and the leopard shall lie down with the young goat,

and the calf and the lion and the fattened calf together;

 and a little child shall lead them.

The cow and the bear shall graze;

 their young shall lie down together; and the lion shall eat straw like the ox.

The nursing child shall play over the hole of the cobra,

 and the weaned child shall put his hand on the adder’s den.

They shall not hurt or destroy in all my holy mountain;

 for the earth shall be full of the knowledge of the Lord as the waters cover the sea.

In that day the Root of Jesse,

 who shall stand as a signal for the peoples—

of Him shall the nations inquire, 

 and His resting place shall be glorious.

CAROL |  “Away in a Manger” 

Away in a manger, no crib for a bed,

The little Lord Jesus 

Laid down His sweet head;

The stars in the bright sky

Looked down where He lay,

The little Lord Jesus, asleep on the hay.

The cattle are mooing; the poor baby cries

As Mary, exhausted, 

Wipes tears from her eyes.

And Joseph looks down on

The face of his son:

The infant in Whom our new life is begun.

How wondrous the mystery 

That God comes to earth

Where animals witness

The pain of His birth.

A Bethlehem stable is home for the night

For Jesus, our star, our salvation, our light.

“Away in a Manger” words attr. to Adam M.L. Tice (1885-1892) • Music by James R. Murray (1887) • Alt. lyrics by Chris de Silva © 2020 GIA Publications • MUELLER

NEW TESTAMENT READING |  Matthew 1:20b-23

PASTORAL PRAYER & THE LORD’S PRAYER
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 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.

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 Emmanuel.

“O Little Town of Bethlehem” words by Phillips Brooks (1868) • Music by Lewis H. Redner (1868) • ST. LOUIS

WELCOME & ANNOUNCEMENTS

CHILDREN’S HOMILY |  ”Jesus, Immanuel”  |  Chris Garrett

CLOSING 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 host proclaim,

“Christ is born in Bethlehem!”

Hark! the herald angels sing,

“Glory to the newborn King.”

Christ, by highest heav’n 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 as man with men 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 Sun of Righteousness!

Light and life to all He brings,

Ris’n with healing in His wings.

Mild He lays His glory by,

Born that man no more may die,

Born to raise the sons of earth,

Born to give them second birth.

Hark! the herald angels sing,

“Glory to the newborn King.”

“Hark! The Herald Angels Sing” words by Charles Wesley (1739, 1753) • Music by Felix Mendelssohn-Bartholdy (1849), arr. by William H. Cummings (1856) • MENDELSSOHN


