A CHRISTMAS EVE CANDLELIGHT SERVICE

December 24, 2011
Kitsilano Christian Community

Welcome! May you find in this Christmas Eve Candlelight Service a significant opportunity to reflect on the mystery of Christmas. Tonight, we not only acknowledge the story of Jesus’ birth, 2000 years ago, but, more importantly, the truth that is at the heart of its meaning, Emmanuel, God with us. This service is in the traditional format of “Lessons and Carols”. The Readings, or “Lessons”, are taken directly from Scripture as we follow the story of the nativity. The carols that follow are our response in worship to the wonderful news just declared in each of the readings. The candlelight, so central to this service, speaks of the light of Christ that enters our darkened world; which for us is still the hope of the world. 
Children are welcome to remain throughout the service, however, the nursery is open for parents with infants and the room across the hall from the nursery is open with craft supplies for ages 2-5.  Please note, neither room will be supervised.  The nursery, class rooms, and restrooms are located through the door to the right in the front of the sanctuary.
 
Kits Church is a community of people on a journey of personal faith and discovery in the context of Jesus’ teachings. We express our relationship with God through worship on Sunday at 9:20, through Community Groups meeting in homes throughout the week, through service in our neighbourhood and beyond. (www.kitschurch.com)

Fairview Baptist offers an approach to worship that values the traditional liturgical forms while exploring and expressing faith effectively through music and the arts. Fairview meets at 11:00 am each Sunday. (www.fairviewbaptist.ca)
Thank you for being here to celebrate the mystery of Christmas.
 
Following the service, please join us downstairs for a time of food and refreshments.
Opening Carol: O Come All Ye Faithful   
O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant,
Oh come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem;
come and behold him, born the King of angels;
O come, let us adore him (3x),
Christ the Lord.

Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation,
sing, all ye citizens of heaven above;
glory to God in the highest:
O come, let us adore him (3x),

Christ the Lord.

Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy morning;
Jesus, to thee be glory given;
word of the Father, now in flesh appearing:
O come, let us adore him (3x),

Christ the Lord.

Welcome and Prayer                                                                   
David Jenkins            


Call to Worship: Lighting of the Advent Wreath
           
Reader 1: This is the long night, this is the dark night



      When those who listen await his cry.


Reader 2: This is the eve of the great nativity



      When those who are longing await his appearing.


People:     Wait, with watchful heart

Reader 1: Listen; hear the song of angels glorious



      E’re long it will be heard



      That his foot has reached the earth



      New! – that the King of glory is come!


People:      Sweet little Jesus, King of Glory!

Reader 2: This night is born, Jesus



      Son of the King of glory



      This night is born to us

      The hope of peace


People:     Sweet little, Jesus, Prince of Peace!


(Advent Wreath is lit)

Reader 1: This night gleamed sea and shore together

      This night was born Christ, the King of greatness

People:      Hail to the King, Blessed is he!
Reader 2:  Surely the light of the world has come,



      And, unspeakable joy fills this place.


People:      In me, Lord Jesus, let there be joy!





(Adapted from Celtic Daily Prayer)

Special Music: Joy (to the World)




Bev Willms Best
The First Reading: The prophet foretells the Saviour’s coming
Paul Klintworth

                                  Isaiah 9:1-7 (p 638 OT)

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 men of old have sung.


It came, a floweret bright, amidst 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 a right, she bore to us a Saviour,


When half spent was the night.

The Second Reading: the Annunciation

              
Barbara Phillips              

                                     Matthew 1:18-25

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 Christian, fear: for sinners here, the silent Word is pleading.

This, this is Christ the King, Whom shepherds guard and angels sing:


Haste, haste to bring Him laud, 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.

This, this is Christ the King, Whom shepherds guard and angels sing:


Haste, haste to bring Him laud, The babe, the son of Mary.

The Third Reading:  The Birth of Jesus       

  

Luke 2:1-7  (p 58 NT)

(Christ Child placed in Manger)
Hymns of Celebration:

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 earth! The Saviour reigns: let all their songs employ,

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains

Repeat the sounding joy, repeat the sounding joy,

Repeat, repeat the sounding joy.
Go, Tell it On the Mountain

Go, tell it on the mountain, over the hills and everywhere.


Go tell it on the mountain that Jesus Christ is born.


While shepherd kept their watching o’er silent flocks by night, 

behold, throughout the heavens there shone a holy light.

Go, tell it on the mountain, over the hills and everywhere.


Go tell it on the mountain that Jesus Christ is born.


Down in a lonely manger the humble Christ was born,


And God sent our salvation that blessed Christmas morn.

Go, tell it on the mountain, over the hills and everywhere.


Go tell it on the mountain that Jesus Christ is born.

Hark the Herald


Hark! The herald angles 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 angelic host proclaim, “Christ is born in Bethlehem!”


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


Hail, the heaven born Prince of Peace!  Hail, the Sun of Righteousness!


Light and life to all he brings, risen with healing in his wings.


Mild he lays his glory by, born that we no mare may die,


Born to raise us from the earth, born to give us second birth.


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


They looked up and saw a star, 

shining in the east, beyond them far;


And to the earth it gave great light, 

and so it continued both day and night.

Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, born is the King of Israel
The Fourth Reading: The shepherds go to the manger
      
David Jenkins    

                       

Luke 2: 8-20 (58 NT)
Christmas Homily                                                          

Bobbi Salkeld                                      

Special Music: O Holy Night




Rachel Harrison
The Fifth Reading: Psalm of worship                                      
Jan Bingham



                    
Psalm 96

Offering
Infant Holy, Infant Lowly

     Infant holy, infant lowly, for his bed a cattle stall;
     Oxen lowing, little knowing Christ, the babe, is Lord of all.
     Swift are winging angels singing, noels ringing, tidings bringing:
     Christ the babe is Lord of all. Christ the babe is Lord of all.

     Flocks were sleeping: shepherds keeping vigil til the morning new
     Saw the glory, heard the story, tidings of a gospel true.
     Thus rejoicing, free from sorrow, praises voicing, greet the morrow;
     Christ the babe was born for you. Christ the babe was born for you.

The Sixth Reading: The Word Becomes Flesh

       
John Wade

                                  John 1: 1-14  (p 91 NT)

Silent Night (lighting of the candles. Families please take care with young children 

                      during candle lighting))

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.

Benediction







   Rob Des Cotes                                                                                          
