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Prelude  |  “Greensleeves”     –Richard Purvis
   Daniel Romero, Minister of Music and Organist

First Reading  |  Isaiah 9:2–7 
2The people who walked in darkness
 have seen a great light;
those who lived in a land of deep darkness —
 on them light has shined.
3You have multiplied the nation,
 you have increased its joy;
they rejoice before you
 as with joy at the harvest,
 as people exult when dividing plunder.
4For the yoke of their burden,
 and the bar across their shoulders,
the rod of their oppressor,
 you have broken as on the day of Midian.
5For all the boots of the tramping warriors
 and all the garments rolled in blood
 shall be burned as fuel for the fire.
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6For a child has been born for us,
 a son given to us;
authority rests upon his shoulders;
 and he is named
Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God,
 Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.
7His authority shall grow continually,
 and there shall be endless peace
 for the throne of David and his kingdom.
He will establish and uphold it
 with justice and with righteousness
 from this time onward and forevermore.
The zeal of the Lඈඋൽ of hosts will do this.

ELW 269: Once in Royal David’s City
1 Once in royal David’s city
 stood a lowly cattle shed,
 where a mother laid her baby
 in a manger for his bed:
 Mary was that mother mild,
 Jesus Christ, her little child.
2 He came down to earth from heaven
 who is God and Lord of all,
 and his shelter was a stable,
 and his cradle was a stall;
 with the poor and meek and lowly,
 lived on earth our Savior holy.

3 And our eyes at last shall see him,
 through his own redeeming love;
 for that child so dear and gentle
 is our Lord in heav’n above;
 and he leads his children on
 to the place where he is gone.
4 Not in that poor lowly stable,
 with the oxen standing by,
 we shall see him; but in heaven,
 set at God’s right hand on high;
 there his children gather round,
 bright like stars, with glory crowned.

Text: Cecil Frances Alexander, 1818-1895
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Second Reading  |  Micah 5:2–5a
2But you, O Bethlehem of Ephrathah,
 who are one of the little clans of Judah,
from you shall come forth for me
 one who is to rule in Israel,
whose origin is from of old,
 from ancient days.
3Therefore he shall give them up until the time
 when she who is in labor has brought forth;
then the rest of his kindred shall return
 to the people of Israel.
4And he shall stand and feed his flock in the strength of the Lඈඋൽ,
 in the majesty of the name of the Lඈඋൽ his God.
And they shall live secure, for now he shall be great
 to the ends of the earth;
 5and he shall be the one of peace.

ELW 279: O Little Town of Bethlehem
1 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.
2 For Christ is born of Mary,
 and, gathered all above
 while mortals sleep, the angels keep
 their watch of wond’ring love.
 O morning stars, together
 proclaim the holy birth,
 and praises sing to God the king,
 and peace to all the earth!

3 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.
4 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;
 oh, come to us, abide with us,
 our Lord Immanuel!

Text: Phillips Brooks, 1835-1893
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Third Reading  |  Matthew 1:18–25
18Now the birth of Jesus the Messiah took place in this way. When his mother Mary 
had been engaged to Joseph, but before they lived together, she was found to be 
with child from the Holy Spirit. 19Her husband Joseph, being a righteous man and 
unwilling to expose her to public disgrace, planned to dismiss her quietly. 20But just 
when he had resolved to do this, an angel of the Lord appeared to him in a dream 
and said, “Joseph, son of David, do not be afraid to take Mary as your wife, for the 
child conceived in her is from the Holy Spirit. 21She will bear a son, and you are to 
name him Jesus, for he will save his people from their sins.” 22All this took place to 
fulfill what had been spoken by the Lord through the prophet:
23“Look, the virgin shall conceive and bear a son,
 and they shall name him Emmanuel,” which means, “God is with us.” 24When 
Joseph awoke from sleep, he did as the angel of the Lord commanded him; he took 
her as his wife, 25but had no marital relations with her until she had borne a son; and 
he named him Jesus.

ELW 282: 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 all,
 from heav’n’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 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.

3 And you, 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;
 oh, rest beside the weary road
 and hear the angels sing!
4 For lo! The days are hast’ning on,
 by prophets seen of old,
 when with the ever-circling years
 shall come the time foretold,
 when peace shall over all the earth
 its ancient splendors fling,
 and all the world give back the song
 which now the angels sing.

Text: Edmund H. Sears, 1810-1876
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Fourth Reading  |  Luke 2:8–20
8In that region there were shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch over their 
flock by night. 9Then an angel of the Lord stood before them, and the glory of the 
Lord shone around them, and they were terrified. 10But the angel said to them, “Do 
not be afraid; for see—I am bringing you good news of great joy for all the people: 
11to you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is the Messiah, the Lord. 
12This will be a sign for you: you will find a child wrapped in bands of cloth and 
lying in a manger.” 13And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the 
heavenly host, praising God and saying,
 14“Glory to God in the highest heaven,
  and on earth peace among those whom he favors!”
15When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said to one 
another, “Let us go now to Bethlehem and see this thing that has taken place, which 
the Lord has made known to us.” 16So they went with haste and found Mary and 
Joseph, and the child lying in the manger. 17When they saw this, they made known 
what had been told them about this child; 18and all who heard it were amazed at 
what the shepherds told them. 19But Mary treasured all these words and pondered 
them in her heart. 20The shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all they 
had heard and seen, as it had been told them.

ELW 289: Angels We Have Heard on High 
1 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.

2 Shepherds, why this jubilee?
 Why your joyous strains prolong?
 What the gladsome tidings be
 which inspire your heav’nly song?

  Refrain
3 Come to Bethlehem and see 
 him whose birth the angels sing;
 come, adore on bended knee
 Christ the Lord, the newborn king.

  Refrain
Text: French carol; tr. H. F. Hemy, The Crown of Jesus Music, 1864
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Fifth Reading  |  Luke 2:21–35
21After eight days had passed, it was time to circumcise the child; and he was called 
Jesus, the name given by the angel before he was conceived in the womb.
22When the time came for their purification according to the law of Moses, they 
brought him up to Jerusalem to present him to the Lord 23(as it is written in the law 
of the Lord, “Every firstborn male shall be designated as holy to the Lord”), 24and 
they offered a sacrifice according to what is stated in the law of the Lord, “a pair of 
turtledoves or two young pigeons.”
25Now there was a man in Jerusalem whose name was Simeon; this man was 
righteous and devout, looking forward to the consolation of Israel, and the Holy 
Spirit rested on him. 26It had been revealed to him by the Holy Spirit that he would 
not see death before he had seen the Lord’s Messiah. 27Guided by the Spirit, Simeon 
came into the temple; and when the parents brought in the child Jesus, to do for him 
what was customary under the law, 28Simeon took him in his arms and praised God, 
saying,
 29“Master, now you are dismissing your servant in peace,
  according to your word;
 30for my eyes have seen your salvation,
  31which you have prepared in the presence of all peoples,
 32a light for revelation to the Gentiles
  and for glory to your people Israel.”
33And the child’s father and mother were amazed at what was being said about him. 
34Then Simeon blessed them and said to his mother Mary, “This child is destined for 
the falling and the rising of many in Israel, and to be a sign that will be opposed 35so 
that the inner thoughts of many will be revealed — and a sword will pierce your 
own soul too.”
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ELW 296: What Child is This
1 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!
2 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!

3 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!

Text: William C. Dix, 1837-1898

Anthem  |  “What Sweeter Music”     –John Rutter
   AVE

Postlude  |  Fanfare on “Hark, the Herald Angels Sing”     –Alec Wyton


