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The Nativity of Our Lord 

December 24th 2020          6:00PM 
Christ Lutheran Church, Platte Woods, MO 

 
 

 

 

 

A Silent Prayer Upon Entering God’s House 

 

The Lighting of The Chancel Candles         The Acolytes 

 

“CHRIST-BORN” CAROLS 

As the Acolytes are lighting the Chancel lights, we join in caroling  

The Christ Child. 

 

#1 Joy to the world, the Lord is come! 

  Let earth receive her King; 

 Let ev’ry heart prepare Him room 

  And heav’n and nature sing, 

 And heav’n and nature sing, 

  And heav’n and heav’n and nature sing. 

 

 He rules the world with truth and grace 

  And makes the nations prove 

 The glories of His righteousness 

  And wonders of His love, 

 And wonders of His love,  

  And wonders, wonders of His love. 

 

#2 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. 

 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 take us to heaven to live with Thee there. 

 

 

#3 “From heav’n above to earth I come 

  To bear good news to ev’ry home; 

 Glad tidings of great joy I bring, 

  Whereof I now will say and sing: 
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 “To you this night is born a child 

  Of Mary, chosen virgin mild; 

 This little child of lowly birth, 

  Shall be the joy of all the earth.” 

 

Come here, my friends, lift up your eyes, 

And see what in the manger lies. 

Who is this child, so young and fair? 

It is the Christ Child lying there. 

 

 Welcome to earth, O noble Guest, 

  Through whom the sinful world is blest! 

 You came to share my misery 

  That You might share Your joy with me. 

 

   Ah, dearest Jesus, holy Child, 

  Prepare a bed, soft, undefiled, 

 A quiet chamber set apart 

  For You to dwell within my heart. 

 

 

#4 Refrain  Go tell it on the mountain, 

     Over the hills and ev’rywhere; 

     Go tell it on the mountain 

     That Jesus Christ is born! 
 

 While shepherds kept their watching 

O’er silent flocks by night, 

Behold, throughout the heavens 

There shone a holy light. Refrain 
 

 The shepherds feared and trembled 

When lo, above the earth 

Rang out the angel chorus 

That hailed our Savior’s birth. Refrain 
 

 Down in a lonely manger 

The humble Christ was born; 

And God sent us salvation 

That blessèd Christmas morn. Refrain 

 

The Opening Versicles (Spoken from the entrance to the Sanctuary)     

P:  In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. 

C:  Amen. 
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P:  Unto us a Child is born. 

C:  Unto us a Son is given. 

P:  This child is Christ, our God and Lord. 

C:  This Child is the one promised by God to be the Savior of the world. 

P:  This Child is born for you. 

C:  And also for you. 

P:  Oh, come let us adore Him. 

C:  Yes!  Let us adore Him, Christ, our Lord. 

 

The Processional “O Come, All Ye Faithful”            

1 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 

 

Refrain 

 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 

    Christ the Lord! 

  

2 Highest, most holy, 

Light of Light eternal, 

Born of a virgin, a mortal He comes; 

Son of the Father 

Now in flesh appearing! Refrain 

 

 3 Sing, choirs of angels, 

Sing in exultation, 

Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above! 

Glory to God 

In the highest: Refrain 

 

P:   He is Immanuel, God with us, God for us, God who comes as one of us to save all of us! 

C:   What Child is this? 

P:   He is our Wonderful Counselor who comforts us with the Good News of sins forgiven. 

C:   What Child is this? 

P:   He is our Mighty God who dealt the deathblow to death with His Good Friday death. 

C:   What Child is this? 

P:   He is the Son of the Everlasting Father whose outstretched arms on the cross embrace us 

all. 

C:  What Child is this? 

   P:   He is our Prince of Peace who signed the cosmic peace treaty with His spilled blood. 

C: He is Christ – the Newborn King! 
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Hymn    
4 Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 

Born this happy morning; 

Jesus, to Thee be glory giv’n! 

Word of the Father 

Now in flesh appearing! Refrain 
 

  P:   Oh sing to the LORD a new song;  Psalm 96:1–2 

 sing to the LORD, all the earth! 

  C: Sing to the LORD, bless His name; 

 tell of His salvation from day to day. 

 

HYMN “Now Sing We, Now Rejoice” (LSB 386:1) 

 Now sing we, now rejoice, Now raise to heav’n our voice; 

 He from whom joy streameth Poor in a manger lies; 

 Not so brightly beameth The sun in yonder skies. 

 Thou my Savior art! Thou my Savior art! 

 

PSALM      Psalm 96:3–5 

 P:   Declare His glory among the nations, 

 His marvelous works among all the peoples! 

 C:  For great is the LORD, and greatly to be praised; 

 He is to be feared above all gods. 

P:    For all the gods of the peoples are worthless idols, 

 but the LORD made the heavens. 

 

HYMN “Now Sing We, Now Rejoice” (LSB 386:2) 

 Come from on high to me; I cannot rise to Thee. 

 Cheer my wearied spirit, O pure and holy Child; 

 Through Thy grace and merit, Blest Jesus, Lord most mild, 

 Draw me unto Thee! Draw me unto Thee! 
 

PSALM      Psalm 96:6–10 

P:   Splendor and majesty are before Him; 

 strength and beauty are in His sanctuary. 

C: Ascribe to the LORD, O families of the peoples, 

 ascribe to the LORD glory and strength! 

P:   Ascribe to the LORD the glory due His name; 

 bring an offering, and come into His courts! 

C:  Worship the LORD in the splendor of holiness; 

 tremble before Him, all the earth! 

P:   Say among the nations, “The LORD reigns! 

 Yes, the world is established; it shall never be moved; 

 He will judge the peoples with equity.” 
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HYMN “Now Sing We, Now Rejoice” (LSB 386:3) 

 Now through His Son doth shine The Father’s grace divine. 

 Death was reigning o’er us Through sin and vanity 

 Till He opened for us A bright eternity. 

 May we praise Him there! May we praise Him there! 
 

PSALM      Psalm 96:11–13 

P:   Let the heavens be glad, and let the earth rejoice; 

 let the sea roar, and all that fills it; 

 let the field exult, and everything in it! 

C:   Then shall all the trees of the forest sing for joy 

 before the LORD, for He comes, 

 for He comes to judge the earth. 

P:   He will judge the world in righteousness, 

 and the peoples in His faithfulness. 

 

HYMN “Now Sing We, Now Rejoice” (LSB 386:4) 

Oh, where shall joy be found? Where but on heav’nly ground? 

Where the angels singing With all His saints unite, 

Sweetest praises bringing In heav’nly joy and light. 

Oh, that we were there! Oh, that we were there! 

 

“AND IT CAME TO PASS IN THOSE DAYS...” 

Hear Luke 2:1-5, then sing:  “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 darkness 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 watch of wondr’ing love. 

 O morning stars, together proclaim the holy birth 

 And praises sing to God, the King, and peace to men on earth. 

 

Hear Luke 2:6-7, then sing:  “It Came upon the 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, goodwill to all, From heav’n’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 heav’nly music floats O’er all the weary world. 

   Above its sad and lowly plains They bend on hov’ring wing, 

        And ever o’er its babel sounds  The blessed angels sing. 
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 Hear Luke 2:8-14, then sing: “Angels We Have Heard on High”     

 Angels we have heard on high, 

    Sweetly singing o’er the plains, 

And the mountains in reply, 

    Echoing their joyous strains. 

 

Refrain Gloria in excelsis Deo.  

     Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

  

 Shepherds, why this jubilee? 

    Why your joyous strains prolong? 

What the gladsome tidings be 

    Which inspire your heav’nly song?   Refrain 

  

 Come to Bethlehem and see 

    Him whose birth the angels sing; 

Come, adore on bended knee 

    Christ the Lord, the newborn King.   Refrain 

 

Hear Luke 2:15-16, then sing: “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 a virgin’s womb, 

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see, hail th’ incarnate Deity! 

Pleased as Man with man to dwell; Jesus, our Immanuel! 

Hark! the herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King!” 

 

Hail, the heav’nly Prince of Peace!  Hail, the Sun of Righteousness! 

Light and life to all He brings, ris’n with healing in His wings. 

Mild he leaves His throne on high, 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!” 

 

Come, desire of nations, come, fix in us Thy humble home; 

Oh, to all Thyself impart, formed in each believing heart! 

Hark! the herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King; 

Peace on earth and mercy mild, God and sinners reconciled!” 

Hark! the herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King!” 
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Hear Luke 2:17-20, then sing: “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? 

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. 

Nails, spear shall pierce Him through, 

The cross be borne for me, for you; 

    Hail, hail the Word made flesh, 

    The babe, the son of Mary! 

 

The Christmas Eve Sermon  
 

Sermon Response  "What Child Is This"  

So bring Him incense, gold, and myrrh;  

    Come, peasant, king, to own Him. 

The King of kings salvation brings; 

    Let loving hearts enthrone Him. 

Raise, raise the song on high,  

The virgin sings her lullaby; 

    Joy, joy, for Christ is born,  

The babe, the son of Mary! 

 

 

The Collect for Christmas Eve       
P:  The Lord be with you. 

C:  And with your spirit. 

P:  Let us pray…O God, You make us glad with the yearly remembrance of the birth of Your 

only-begotten Son, Jesus Christ.  Grant that as we joyfully receive Him as our Redeemer, we 

may with sure confidence behold Him when He comes to be our Judge; through the same Jesus 

Christ, our Lord, who lives and reigns with You and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and forever. 

C:  Amen. 
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The Lord’s Prayer 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed by Thy name, Thy kingdom come, Thy 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; and lead us not into temptation, 

but deliver us from evil.  For thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory forever 

and ever.  Amen. 

 

The Hymn of This Night                              “Silent Night”    

1 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. 

 
2 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! 

  

3 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. 

 

 

The Benediction 

P:  The Lord bless you and keep you. 

      The Lord make His face shine upon you and be gracious to you. 

      The Lord look upon you with favor and + give you peace. 

C:  Amen! 

 

The Chimed Prayer               #363 


