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‘God so loved the world,

That the Word became flesh…’
                                              John 1:14
Song – ‘O Holy Night…’

O holy night, the stars are brightly shining,
It is the night of the dear Saviour’s birth;
Long lay the world in sin and error pining,
'Till he appeared and the soul felt its worth.
A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices,
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn;

Chorus
Fall on your knees, Oh hear the angel voices!
O night divine! O night when Christ was born.
O night, O holy night, O night divine.

It was almost a decade after the song's composition that the lyrics were translated into English. Minister John Sullivan Dwight translated the French original into the lyrics we sing today in 1855.
‘Happy Birthday JESUS’
Let us Celebrate this Christmas Day
Song 357

                     ‘Come on and Celebrate…’

Come on and celebrate

His gift of love, we will celebrate

The Son of God who loved us

And gave us life.

We’ll shout Your praise, O King,

You give us joy nothing else can bring,

We’ll give to You our offering

In celebration praise.
Come on and celebrate, celebrate

Celebrate and sing,

Celebrate and sing to the King.

Come on and celebrate, celebrate

Celebrate and sing,

Celebrate and sing to the King.
                                                                                    Patricia Morgan & Dave Bankhead
Prayer - Christmas Day
Lord Jesus Christ, come and dwell 

in our hearts this Christmastide,

so that our home may have you in it

and be full of joy and peace.

May no ill-temper, impatience, envy or jealousy 

spoil the gladness of your birthday,

but may love shine in our midst,

bringing light to all our hearts and minds. Amen
                                                                                 J. McDougall Ferguson
Compassionate and Holy Child,

we celebrate with joy your coming into our midst;

we celebrate with hope your coming into our midst;

we celebrate with peace your coming into our midst;

for you have come to save us.

By your grace we recognise your presence 

in men and women in all parts of your world…

through you strength our lives can proclaim joy and hope;

through your love we can work for peace and justice.

You are the source of our being;

You are the light of our lives. Amen

Song 110


         ‘In the bleak mid-winter…’

	In the bleak mid-winter
Frosty wind made moan,
Earth stood hard as iron,
Water like a stone;
Snow had fallen, snow on snow,
Snow on snow,
In the bleak mid-winter
Long ago.
	Our God, Heaven cannot hold Him
Nor earth sustain;
Heaven and earth shall flee away
When He comes to reign:
In the bleak mid-winter
A stable-place sufficed
The Lord God Almighty,
Jesus Christ.


	Angels and archangels
May have gathered there,
Cherubim and seraphim
Thronged the air,
But only His mother
In her maiden bliss,
Worshipped the Beloved
With a kiss.
	What can I give Him,
Poor as I am?
If I were a shepherd
I would bring a lamb,
If I were a wise man
I would do my part,
Yet what I can I give Him,
Give my heart.
                                                             Christina Rossetti


What gift are you going to give Him?

The shepherds when they heard of the birth of Jesus, they came and gave themselves in worship. They were the poorest in society, but they were God’s chosen instruments to come and worship the Christ child first – they came and worshipped, what a gift to give – Luke 2:15-16;
When the angels had left them and gone into heaven,
the shepherds said to one another, ‘Let’s go to Bethlehem
and see this thing that has happened, which the Lord has told us about.’
So they hurried off and found Mary and Joseph,
and the baby, who was lying in the manger.
Then in Matthew 2:1-12 we read of the wise men coming from the East;

The Magi visit the Messiah

After Jesus was born in Bethlehem in Judea, during the time of King Herod, Magi from the east came to Jerusalem and asked, ‘Where is the one who has been born king of the Jews? We saw his star when it rose and have come to worship him.’

When King Herod heard this he was disturbed, and all Jerusalem with him. When he had called together all the people’s chief priests and teachers of the law, he asked them where the Messiah was to be born. ‘In Bethlehem in Judea,’ they replied, ‘for this is what the prophet has written:

“But you, Bethlehem, in the land of Judah,
    are by no means least among the rulers of Judah;
for out of you will come a ruler
    who will shepherd my people Israel.”
                                                                                           Isaiah 7:14
Then Herod called the Magi secretly and found out from them the exact time the star had appeared. He sent them to Bethlehem and said, ‘Go and search carefully for the child. As soon as you find him, report to me, so that I too may go and worship him.’

After they had heard the king, they went on their way, and the star they had seen when it rose went ahead of them until it stopped over the place where the child was. When they saw the star, they were overjoyed. On coming to the house, they saw the child with his mother Mary, and they bowed down and worshipped him. Then they opened their treasures and presented him with gifts of gold, frankincense and myrrh.  And having been warned in a dream not to go back to Herod, they returned to their country by another route.
These were wealthy men representative of the continents of the world, Europe, Asia and Africa, and they came bearing gifts of Gold, Frankincense and Myrrh. Expensive gifts, but each one representing a part of the future of the life of Jesus. Song 129 speaks of these precious gifts:
Song 129

                ‘We three Kings of Orient are….’
	We three kings of Orient are;
Bearing gifts we traverse afar,
Field and fountain, moor and mountain,
Following yonder star.

O star of wonder, star of light,
Star with royal beauty bright,
Westward leading, still proceeding,
Guide us to thy perfect light.

Born a King on Bethlehem's plain,
Gold I bring to crown him again,
King forever, ceasing never,
Over us all to reign.
	Frankincense to offer have I;
Incense owns a Deity nigh;
Prayer and praising, all men raising,
Worshiping God on high.

Myrrh is mine; its bitter perfume
Breathes a life of gathering gloom;
Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying,
Sealed in the stone-cold tomb.

Glorious now behold him arise;
King and God and sacrifice:
Alleluia, Alleluia,
Earth to the heavens replies.
                                                                  John H. Hopkins




God gave us the greatest gift at Christmas, and that surely evokes a response from us. The message of the angels evokes a dialogue among the shepherds that may not have been there before. In Jesus, a new relationship starts between them. The good news is not just a message for individuals, but one to evangelise all people to God, to create a community of a people of God, Faithful to Him and His church.

We have a responsibility to amaze others like the shepherds, when we witness, talk, write or communicate the message of God to others. 

In the story of Jesus’ birth everyone is on the road to Bethlehem. God wants us to go and find Him. May that be our gift to Him this Christmas?

As Song 635 reminds us, that when all is stripped away, which this past year, has happened, God desires more than anything, that we simply bring ourselves to Him and to place Him at the heart of our lives and worship. 

In coming back to the heart of worship, it’s all about You Jesus.

Song 635

                    ‘When the music fades…’

	When the music fades,
All is stripped away,
And I simply come;
Longing just to bring
Something that's of worth,
That will bless Your heart,
I'll bring You more than a song, 
For a song in itself
Is not what You have required.
You search much deeper within 
Through the way things appear;
You're looking into my heart.

I'm coming back to the heart of worship,
And it's all about You, all about You, Jesus.
I'm sorry, Lord, for the thing I've made it,
When it's all about You, all about You, Jesus.
	King of endless worth,
No one could express 
How much You deserve.
Though I'm weak and poor,
All I have is Yours, 

Every single breath.

I'll bring You more than a song, 

For a song in itself
Is not what You have required.
You search much deeper within 
Through the way things appear;
You're looking into my heart.

I'm coming back to the heart of worship,
And it's all about You, all about You, Jesus.
I'm sorry, Lord, for the thing I've made it,
When it's all about You, all about You, Jesus.
                                                                        Matt Redman


Intercessions
In the name of the Son, the Great Gift,

and through the Power of the Promised Holy Spirit,
let us pray to the Father.

God of the Promises,
In Christ you made yourself known as a child,
that we all might be called your children .

However we celebrate this gift today,
in church buildings, at home, or online,
in the midst of chaos or in quietness,
through joy or sorrow,

with our loved ones or alone,

we ask that you would ground
each of us in its most life-giving truth:

that we are loved by you.
God with us in full humanity

Make a way for your abundant life

God of the Exodus,

In Christ you show us the nature of your power in love.

Thank you for the freedom that we have to come together and worship you,
without fear of oppression or persecution.

We remember all congregations of your church gathered or dispersed today,

in the UK and throughout the world.

On this Christmas morning we remember that your son Jesus
was born into a dangerous and troubled world.

We hold in prayer before you those regions of the world
where there is conflict, injustice and poverty

May those who hear the Christmas message
this year in the midst of injustice and exclusion,

loss and sorrow, and especially those for whom
this holy celebration entails danger,

know a special measure of your comfort and joy.
God with us in full humanity

Make a way for your abundant life

Blessed be God who has blessed us, Amen.
Song 116

                      ‘O come, all ye faithful…’

	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;
O come let us adore him, 

O come let us adore him,

O come let us adore him,
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, 

O come let us adore him,

O come let us adore him,
Christ the Lord.


Yea, Lord, we greet thee,
born for our salvation;
Jesus, to thee be glory given!
Word of the Father
now in flesh appearing.
O come let us adore him, 

O come let us adore him,

O come let us adore him,
Christ the Lord.
                                                                John F. Wade

Concluding Prayer
God with us, in Christ our Emmanuel,

we bring to you our diverse circumstances, challenges and hopes.

May we know your presence deeply with us today:

'The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness has not overcome it.'

Where there is darkness in our own lives - depression,
anxiety, fear, sickness and grief ​turn our eyes to this light.

Place this light, the presence of Jesus,

in our hearts this day and every day.
Help us to draw near to You daily and shape us
to be more like Christ as we prepare for his return.

So fill us with Jesus' life, his joy and his peace,

that our actions touch the world with hope,
which lasts even when the Christmas

decorations are put away for another year. Amen
Benediction

O come let us adore him, 

O come let us adore him,

O come let us adore him,
Christ the Lord.
Light of JOY





Light of JOY








