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PORT WALLIS UNITED CHURCH 
 

FESTIVAL OF CAROLS AND LESSONS 
 

Musical Director: Adam Johnson , BA, M.Mus., Mus.Ed. 
and the Chancel Choir 

MUSICAL PRELUDE 
 
CALL TO WORSHIP 

We gather from all the corners of our world  
 to adore the One through whom the guiding Light of God  
 shines into the dark places of human existence. 
We pick up the ancient song of humanity  
 that pleads for God’s Presence in our midst. 

 
HYMN ~ O COME, O COME EMMANUEL 

O come, O come Emmanuel, and ransom captive Israel, 
That mourns in lonely exile here until the Son of God appear -  
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel. 
 

O come, Thou Wisdom from on high, who orderest all things mightily; 
To us the path of knowledge show, And teach us in her ways to go. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel. 
 

O come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free Thine own from Satan's tyranny; 
From depths of hell Thy people save, And give them victory o'er the grave. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel. 

 

O come, Thou Dayspring,  come and cheer Our Spirits by thine Advent here 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night and death’s dark shadows put to flight. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel.  

 

O come, Thou Key of David, come And open wide our heav'nly home; 
Make safe the way that leads on high, And close the path to misery. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel. 
 

PRAYER OF APPROACH  
In the midst of darkness, the Light of Christ is shining, 
 In the darkest time of life, God’s Light keeps appearing, 
In the midst of world tensions, a candle is burning, 
 And all the shadows, cast by evil, are now trembling. 
Christ is near, the Light of God is here, all will be well, 
 Amen. 
 

HYMN ~ A CANDLE IS BURNING  (interspersed with the lighting of advent candles). 
A candle is burning, a flame warm and bright, A candle of hope in December’s dark night, ... 

 

A candle is burning, a candle of peace,  A candle to signal that conflict must cease, … 
 

A candle is burning, a candle of joy, A candle to welcome brave Mary’s new boy, … 
 

A candle is burning, a candle of love, A candle to point us to heaven above, 
O come all ye faithful, rejoice in this night As God comes among us, the Christian’s true Light. 

 

 A Candle Is Burning. Words copyright © Sandra Dean 1986. All Rights Reserved. Reprinted with permission under 
License # A-734202. All rights reserved. 

 

WORDS FROM SCRIPTURE 
Let us rejoice and be glad!   
 A light shines in the darkness and the darkness can not overcome it.  
The Light of God has come among us,  
 to be a lamp for our feet, to illuminate the pathway home.            (continued) 
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The Glory of the LORD has risen upon us.  
 Let us rejoice and be glad. 

 

HYMN ~ GOOD CHRISTIAN FRIENDS, REJOICE  
Good Christian friends, rejoice with heart and soul and voice! 
Give ye heed to what we say: News! News! Jesus Christ is born today. 
Ox and ass before him bow and he is in the manger now! 
Christ is born today! Christ is born today! 
 

Good Christian friends, rejoice with heart and soul and voice! 
Now ye hear of endless bliss: Joy! Joy! Jesus Christ is born for this. 
He hath opened heaven’s door and we are blessed forever more, 
Christ was born to save!  Christ was born to save. 

 

Good Christian friends, rejoice with heart and soul and voice! 
Now ye need not fear the grave: Peace! Peace! Jesus Christ was born to save, 
Calls you one and calls you all to gain his everlasting hall. 
Christ was born to save! Christ was born to save!  

 

WORDS OF REFLECTION 
From ancient times, God’s people longed for a messiah, a leader who like King David, the son of Jesse, 
who would unite and guide God’s people.  The Prophet Isaiah, in a time of exile and discouragement, 
immortalized this longing in his writings and captured a vision from God which he framed in these words.  
(Isaiah 11) A shoot shall arise from the stump of Jesse and from his roots will spring forth a 
branch that will flower and bear much fruit.  The Spirit of the LORD will rest upon him. From 
Germany comes this wonderful hymn making reference to this prophecy from Isaiah.   

 

HYMN ~ LO, HOW A ROSE E’ER BLOOMING 
Lo, how a rose e’er blooming from tender stem hath sprung,  
Of Jesse’s lineage coming, as seers of old have sung. 
It came a blossom bright, amid the cold of winter, when half spent was the night. 
 

Isaiah ‘twas foretold it, the Rose I have in mind, 
With Mary we behold it, the virgin mother kind. 
To show God’s love aright she bore for us a Saviour when half spent was the night.  

 

SCRIPTURE READING - Luke 2: 1 - 9 
 

ANTHEM - CHRISTMAS NIGHT - John Rutter 
 

SECOND SCRIPTURE LESSON: Luke 2: 10 – 14  
 

HYMN ~ 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. Gloria in excelsis Deo. 
 

Shepherds, why this jubilee? Why your joyous strains prolong? 
What the gladsome tidings be which inspire your heavenly song? Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

 

Come to Bethlehem and see, Christ whose birth the angels sing; 
Come, adore on bended knee, Christ the Lord, the new born King. Gloria in excelsis Deo. 
 

See him in a manger laid, whom the choir of angels praise. 
Mary, Joseph, lend your aid, while our hearts in love we raise. Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

 

THIRD SCRIPTURE LESSON: Luke 2: 15 – 17  
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HYMN ~ 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 Christians, 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. 

 

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 a song on high, The virgin sings her lullaby; 
Joy, joy for Christ is born, The Babe, the Son of Mary. 

 

A PONDERING THOUGHT 
In the quiet of the evening, Mary rocks her child. A precious gift from God at a time when there were 
few gifts of any sort. Amid the gentle braying, mooing and cooing of the animals, she sings her lullaby.   
 

HYMN ~ STILL, STILL, STILL  
Still, still, still: the night is calm and still, The Christ-child in his crib lies sleeping, 
Angels round him watch are keeping, Still, still, still: the night is calm and still. 

 

Sleep, sleep, sleep: sweet Jesus, softly sleep, While Mary sings and  gently holds you, 
Safely in her arms enfolds you, Sleep, sleep, sleep: sweet Jesus, softly sleep. 

 

Joy, Joy, Joy, Glad tidings of great joy! For through God’s holy incarnation, 
Christ is born for our salvation, Joy, Joy Joy, glad tidings of great joy.  

 

 A PONDERING THOUGHT 
The shepherds left Mary and Joseph and the Baby in that crude cave that had been made into a shelter 
for animals. They recognized that in such humble a place, the saviour of humanity had been born.  With 
a sense of elation and a sense of being honoured by God, they returned to their flocks with joy-filled 
footsteps.  They had a secret too big to keep so they sang with glee in their own language. 

 

HYMN ~  IL EST NE 
Il est né le Divin Enfant, Jouez hautbois, résonnez musettes! 
Il est né le Divin Enfant Chantons tous son avènement!  

 

A PONDERING THOUGHT 
Like the shepherds of old, we have framed the story of the Birth of Christ in our own languages and in 
our own way. Our cultures, our traditions, our understandings and our many and varied histories have 
led to a vast and precious variety of relationships with Jesus. 

 

ANTHEM: GESU BAMBINO - PIETRO YON 
 

PASTORAL PRAYER AND THE LORD’S PRAYER 
 

A PONDERING THOUGHT 
We live in a time when the world, as we had known it, is no more.  A young priest by the name of Father 
Joseph Mohr thought that his world  had come to an end in 1818.   The organ in his Church, Saint Nicholas 
Church in the Austrian village of Oberndorf had been damaged by a flood and there could be no thundering 
organ on Christmas Eve.  He contacted a friend, Franz Xaver Gruber and asked him to play his 
guitar.  Before Christmas Eve, Mohr brought these words to Gruber and asked him to compose a melody for 
them and play it at the Christmas Eve mass.  
This has been their gift to the world as they turn our eyes from all that is out of joint and reconcentrate us on 
all that is important.  
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HYMN ~ STILLE NACHT ~ SILENT NIGHT 

Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht, Alles schläft; einsam wacht 
Nur das traute hochheilige Paar. Holder Knabe im lockigen Haar, 
Schlaf in himmlischer Ruh! Schlaf in himmlischer Ruh! 

 

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! 

 

Silent night! Holy night! Shepherds quake at the sight! 
Glories stream from heaven afar, Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia! 
Christ the Saviour is born! Christ the Saviour is born! 

 

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! 

 

A PONDERING THOUGHT  
So we remember that the ancient Hebrew word, Emmanuel, means that God is with us. Through all the 
changes in our world, through all changes to which we have had to adapt, and through all that is so 
radically different, God is still with us.  Through all of this, God will lead us to joy once again.  
To the entire world, in the midst of darkness, we proclaim our faith. 
Light is stronger than darkness, joy is stronger than sorrow, and life will triumph over death.  For unto 
us a Saviour is born, unto us a son is given and he will be called Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, 
Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. And there shall be no end of the increase of his love.   
For the LORD has come and the dwelling of God is with humanity.  

 

HYMN ~ JOY TO THE WORLD  
Joy to the world! the Lord is come; Let earth receive her King; 
Let every heart prepare him room, And heaven and nature sing, 
And heaven and nature sing, And heaven, and heaven, and nature sing. 
 

Joy to the world! the Saviour reigns; Let men their songs employ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains Repeat the sounding joy, 
Repeat the sounding joy, Repeat, repeat the sounding joy. 

 

No more let sins and sorrows grow, Nor thorns infest the ground; 
He comes to make His blessings flow Far as the curse is found, 
Far as the curse is found, Far as, far as, the curse is found. 
 

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. 

 

A PONDERING THOUGHT  
And so we go into God’s world - lost….  Lost in wonder, love and praise. 

 

We go into God’s world,  Wrapped up not in swaddling clothes but tightly in warm jackets. 
 

We go into God’s world   Singing the songs of angels and the songs of ages, the songs that carry us 
from here to Bethlehem and the songs that carry us into the spirit of Christmas.  

 

May God bless us one and all. 
 

POSTLUDE 
 

Thank you all for your attendance this evening and supporting our musical ministry. 
 

Christmas Eve services are 7:00 ~ Family Service; 9:00 ~ Communion; 11:00 ~ Communion. 
Due to limited seating, we would ask that you pre-register for these Services by calling 902-435-3644.   
For safety, people must be doubly vaxed, show ID, and wear a mask.  These Worship Services will also 
be available on-line as a webinar using your Sunday Link. A link may be obtained through the Port 
Wallis Webpage.  


