


Opening Song #70 
Please stand, if possible, and sing, 

It Came Upon a Midnight Clear



Lord, in a season when every heart should be happy and light, 

many of us are struggling with the heaviness of life—burdens 

that steal the joy right out of our Christmas stockings. Crazy 

weather disasters strike at arbitrary areas, ravaging peaceful 

homes and interrupting the lives of unsuspecting residents. 

Tragedy arrives as innocent victims suffer, and an inner voice 

whispers, “Be afraid!” We need your peace, Jesus and the 

reassurance of the angels – Do not be afraid, because we have 

been brought good tidings of great joy.

Lord, we still carol the wonderful message, led by enthusiastic 

musicians. Yet we confess that our hearts are too often filled 

with wonder of a different kind: wondering when the bills will be 

paid, when the terror will stop, when rest will come. Will it ever? 

Is the message still true?



In a world where worry, not peace, prevails, stir up that good 

news again. This Christmas, make it real in our hearts. Never 

have we needed Your joy and peace more than now. Thank 

You for the gift of Jesus, our Immanuel, the Word made flesh. 

Forgive us for forgetting—that Your love never changes, never 

fades, and that You never abandon the purpose for which You 

came: to save us from our sinful condition, and to give us life 

eternal, the joy of relationship with a holy God. Your birth—and 

Your death and resurrection —sealed Your promise to us 

forever.



For those whose hearts are battered by sorrow or 

broken relationships, for those whose lives know 

only conflict and confusion, for those whose 

bodies are tired and tested beyond their ability to 

endure this year—precious Savior, draw them 

close to You. Let them know You are still the same 

Jesus who was born of a virgin, not in a hospital 

but an animal barn, laid in a manger of hay. You 

are still the One sent by a heavenly Father who 

offered not condemnation for our sins, but love 

and forgiveness—and daily, divine fellowship.



We not only need Your peace and joy; Lord, we 

crave it. You’ve promised rest for the weary, 

victory for the battle-scarred, peace for the 

anxious, and acceptance for the broken 

hearted—not just at Christmas, but every day 

of every year.

Release the joy in us that’s been crushed by 

pride, wrong priorities, or world events. Tear 

down the strongholds that have held us captive 

far too long. Extinguish the flames of 

apprehension that rob us of a calm, quiet spirit. 

Show us again the beauty of that holy night so 

many centuries ago.



Your name is still called “Wonderful,” “Counselor,” “The Mighty 

God,” “The Everlasting Father,” and “The Prince of Peace.” As 

Your children, we cry out for a fresh filling, and a new awareness 

of Who You are. We choose by faith to make the “good news of 

great joy” a reality in our own lives, so others can see us as 

lighted trees of life, pointing to You this Christmas. We know one 

day every knee will bow and every tongue will confess that You 

are Lord. And we also know that peace on earth can only come 

when hearts find peace with You.

You are still our Joy. You are still our Peace. You are Lord of lords 

and King of kings. And we still celebrate You as Lord—this 

Christmas and always.

~ By Rebecca Barlow Jordan





Hymn #80 – Hark the Herald Angels Sing



Lighting of the Third 

Advent Candle 

Mike and Julie Sullivan



Luke 2: 6-13 And so it was, that, while they were there, the days 
were accomplished that she should be delivered.

7And she brought forth her firstborn son, and wrapped him in 
swaddling clothes, and laid him in a manger; because there was no 
room for them in the inn.

8And there were in the same country shepherds abiding in the field, 
keeping watch over their flock by night.

9And, lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, and the glory of 
the Lord shone round about them: and they were sore afraid.

10And the angel said unto them, Fear not: for, behold, I bring you 
good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people.

11For unto you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, 
which is Christ the Lord.

12And this shall be a sign unto you; Ye shall find the babe wrapped 
in swaddling clothes, lying in a manger.

13And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the 
heavenly host praising God, and saying,

14Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will toward 
men.



“The word made flesh,” “the son of God,”  “the prince of peace,” “the one 
true vine,” “the great mediator,” “the way, the truth and the life.”  So 
many names for this wonderful child born in a manger so many centuries 
ago.  Perhaps the most important name that can be spoken is mentioned 
here.  “For unto you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, 
which is Christ the Lord.”  A little baby became our savior on that 
special day so long ago.  This Christ, this messiah came to redeem, and 
still ministers to us daily, healing our wounds, turning the plain water of 
our lives into wedding wine, helping us to find resurrection in the spirits 
we thought were dead in our lives, bringing us back to life over and over 
again.  It is this child, this Christ as the inner teacher whose light we 
consult, whose guidance we seek, and whose mercy and grace makes us 
whole. 







9 Nevertheless, there will be no more gloom for those who were in distress. In the 
past, he humbled the land of Zebulun and the land of Naphtali, but in the future he 
will honor Galilee of the nations, by the Way of the Sea, beyond the Jordan—
2 The people walking in darkness

have seen a great light;
on those living in the land of deep darkness

a light has dawned.
3 You have enlarged the nation

and increased their joy;
they rejoice before you

as people rejoice at the harvest,
6 For to us a child is born,

to us a son is given,
and the government will be on his shoulders.

And he will be called
Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God,
Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.



Hymn #68  

The First Noel

Young Friends’ Movie: 

Something 

Happened

Hymn # 94  

What Child is This







This is the Sunday of hope.  There is much 
going on today in this world that makes 
being a Christian based on love and 
equality look like a dismal and dwindling 
mission.  In this dead of night, in the cold 
and ice as winter begins, there are angels 
still singing.  If we listen there is a song of 
hope that tells us that the Messiah is born 
to us today. There is also a bright star that 
guides us to the one place where nothing 
else could pilot us.  It directs us to 
peacefulness and fulfillment in a spiritually 
transformative way.  



Sometimes what gives us a feeling of 
desperation is when life seems so 
overwhelming.  Instead of being overwrought, 
we can find meaning and depth in our lives by 
remembering the Nativity and allowing every 
day to be Christmas in our lives. 

Think about what transpired to create this 
Nativity scene.  A young virgin, ten months 
pregnant, unmarried, went with her fiancé to 
Bethlehem on a donkey.  She ends up going into 
labor and having to give birth in a critter coop, 
an oversized one, but a hole in the mountain, 
where the animals were fed and cleaned. 



The people at that time were seeking 
hope in an occupied land.  I feel like 
people are doing very desperate things 
now to find inspiration in their lives and 
in our society.  But if we pray for hope 
like the generation of the shepherds 
had, an opportunity will arise.  You must 
first pray and then listen to your inner 
Christ, or your angels from the realms of 
Glory, that tell you what to do.  Without 
taking direction from the angels, the 
shepherds would have been lost.



To embrace hope, you many times have 
to get out of what you know and 
become uncomfortable.  Like the 
shepherds who had to leave their 
comfortable valley and go to where they 
didn’t know, a stable in Bethlehem, 
when we follow the will of the Divine, 
we might be asked to be uncomfortable.  
But we find the Christ child ready to 
inspire and revitalize our lives.  Our lives 
are transformed beyond our wildest 
imaginations and enlivened with hope.



The Nativity scene should remind us that 

being a source of  love requires nothing 

swanky. Mary was happy because she 

was in love with this new child and what 

he was to the world.  The love comes from 

the source within, our inner well, our 

inner stable where hay is the manna for 

the beasts around us, but it is also where 
Love lays its tiny head.  



It should also remind us of the reason for the season, the 
truth of love and spirituality, the birth of a tiny child who 
came in humility and grace to us to offer mercy and a 
new way of life.  Jesus’ life isn’t a story about a prince 
who finally gets to live in a castle on earth and rule the 
world.  Instead, he is the creator of the world, the word 
of God that God spoke to bring everything into being,  
and he leaves heaven to start out in the mess of a sheep 
and donkey pen.  He ends up tortured to death, and in 
between he has no where to lay his head.  He sits on a 
hillside and cries because he feels like people will not 
accept peace.  Yet, given all this, we know that Jesus 
came here voluntarily for us – Amazing amount of love in 
that stable. Amazing love and humility.  This gives us 
hope.  Within us and within Christ, all hope resides.



Jesus, in his humility, gives us encouragement that misery and 
spiritual selfishness, hard heartedness and lack of empathy can 
be replaced with compassion, with care, with openness, and 
community.  Don’t despair! Christmas tells us that we have to 
continue on and not surrender to despondency.  Even if the 
journey is long, like for the magi, don’t turn back.  If your road 
is tough, like with Mary, ten months pregnant and on a donkey 
through rough terrain, you can make it!  We can get there to 
our Bethlehem, to our Savior by trusting the process and not 
giving up hope.



Jesus, the source of love, gives us 
courage and a positive focus in life.  Even 
his birth sets a scene of optimism.  We 
have to simply keep on, realizing that 
there will be a morning, and that in the 
mean time, we can follow the shining 
Light.



Consider the young shepherds and the time 

that they were traveling in.  It was night.  

Others did not venture out.  There were no 

street lights. We all have had nights of the 

soul like this, dark and seemingly depressing. 

It seems vacuous and frightening.  But in this 

milieu is hope.  Only in this kind of night are 

there a multitude of heavenly hosts ready to 

sing to us and attend to us.  Only in this 

darkness can we see a large star to guide us.  

There is good in obscurity – Rejoice!  We are 

not just provided for in the dark moments, 

but we are blessed with the sacred 

surrounding us and leading us.



Not only was the Nativity scene dark, but it was stinky. 
As we relate this story to the our own souls and our own 
lives, we have to admit that  at times, life whiffs.  But if, 
like the people in the story, we have our focus on the 
Christ child, instead of animals, we take in the sweet 
baby aroma of life near to us. You can choose which you 
want to concentrate on: animal stuff or the innocence of 
Christ?  Life gives us this choice everyday and in every 
situation we encounter.  

It is always Christmas in that we can reflect on the 
Nativity and find a way of dealing with life.  It is a way of 
telling us that  choosing what is important to us is what 
makes the difference in our lives.  Without the ability to 
choose the simplicity of Christ, we get sucked into life’s 
little demanding games that rob us of our happiness.



Consider also the people in the story and not just 
briefly.  Consider what each were going through at 
the time, and how they reacted – defying some 
pretty harsh odds and instincts in order to find hope 
and love in this world, and make way for the 
Messiah.  

When a woman initially goes into labor, her instinct is 
not to find an animal stall to give birth.  Women 
begin to launder their lives.  That is the first sign of 
childbirth before the earliest pain.  It isn’t cleaning on 
a normal scale either.  It’s deep scrubbing mode.  And 
Mary was trapped first on a donkey and then in a 
manger stall with animals doing what animals do.  
Overwhelming?  Not to her. She focused on the love 
of God and pondered the good things in her heart.  



Mary was not being the pretty diva we see in 
some paintings and sculptures.  In the Nativity 
story think about how she was gracious and 
focused.  She never complained about the 
situation. She didn’t lament her child being the 
son of a mere carpenter.  She took what she 
had, swaddling cloths, and wrapped up her baby 
so he would be more comfortable.  She took a 
trough and made a bed for him.  Then she 
pondered wonderful things in her heart – Mary 
focused on what was important with a heart of 
celebration, taking in all of the good, finding 
promise in what looks from the outside, like a 
desperate situation.  



We have to follow the excellent examples in the story here 
and not the ones in our society now or even in the Bible 
then like Herod and Caiaphas. People such as Joseph are 
important.  Joseph could have haggled a relative in 
Bethlehem or bullied the inn keeper and felt very full of 
himself.  He might have been seen as more of leader, a 
better father figure if he stood up for his family. The 
scriptures do not mention Joseph having a temper 
tantrum or drawing public attention to himself.  He didn’t 
go and get the equivalent of a gun and blow anyone away.  
He didn’t act pompous or foolish.  He took his laboring 
wife–to-be into the stable and became a stepfather to 
God’s son.



For us, life can be the worst donkey rides 
only to end us up surrounded by the 
producers of odors all around us. If you have 
put your situation in God’s hands, trust the 
process.  We have an empowering example 
of trusting the process in the birth and 
stories surrounding the birth of Christ.

These give us a way of reframing life’s 
decisions and life’s meaning. In all of our 
overwhelming times, there is hope hiding in 
the ability to rejoice and focus on the Christ 
in your life.  



Do you ever feel like a lonesome 
shepherd, doing your own thing, and 
in need of something a little exciting, 
and out of the blue, God knocks your 
socks off?  It will happen. 

Allow the Divine complete control, 
and you will see miracles happen, like 
it did the first Christmas night.  Hope 
will be restored.



As we think of Christ as a baby we have a chance to start 
over.  Focusing on the newborn child, we know innocence 
again.  This gives us a way to envision a new paradigm, a new 
chance to create a loving and respectful world full of love, 
peace, simplicity and equality. Christmas becomes a sign of 
spiritual renewal. At Christmas we can press the reset 
button.  We can take down whatever barriers to hope that 
may still remain.  

The Nativity story gives us great expectation. You simply have 
to be dedicated to finding Christ in the midst of whatever 
dark night you are in, and willing to be present with this 
Christ child once it is found.  There is a happiness that comes 
with your relationship with Christ.  It is the true source of 
hope, the well-spring of God’s grace – your own soul.  

Thank you and Merry Christmas.




