
 

 

 

  # 23  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. 

 
Refrain: 

Gloria, in excelsis Deo; 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo. 

 
Shepherds, why this jubilee? 

Why your joyous strains prolong? 
What the gladsome tidings be 

Which inspire your heavenly song? 
 

Come to Bethlehem and see 
Him whose birth the angels sing; 

Come, adore on bended knee 
Christ the Lord, the newborn King. 

 



#28  GOOD CHRISTIAN FRIENDS, REJOICE 

Good Christian friends, rejoice 
With heart, and soul, and voice; 

Give ye heed to what we say: 
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: 
Jesus Christ was born for this! 

He hath opened heaven's door, 
And we are blest forevermore. 

Christ was born for this! 
Christ was born for this! 

 
Good Christian friends, rejoice, 
With heart and soul and voice; 

Now ye need not fear the grave: 
Jesus Christ was born to save! 
Calls you one and calls you all, 

To gain the everlasting hall. 
Christ was born to save! 
Christ was born to save! 

 

# 29  GO, TELL IT ON THE MOUNTAIN 

 
Refrain: 

Go, tell it on the mountain 
Over the hills and everywhere; 

Go, tell it on the mountain, 
That Jesus Christ is born. 

 



 
While shepherds kept their watching 

O'er silent flocks by night, 
Behold throughout the heavens 

There shone a holy light. 
 

The shepherds feared and trembled, 
When lo! above the earth, 
Rang out the angels chorus 

That hailed our Savior's birth. 
 

Down in a lowly manger 
The humble Christ was born, 

And God sent us salvation 
That blessed Christmas morn. 

 

 

# 38  IT CAME UPON THE MIDNIGHT CLEAR 

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 heaven's all gracious King": 
The world in solemn stillness lay, 

To hear the angels sing. 
 

Still through the cloven skies they come, 
With peaceful wings unfurled, 

And still their heavenly music floats 
O'er all the weary world; 

Above its sad and lowly plains 
They bend on hovering wing, 

And ever o'er its Babel sounds 
The blessed angels sing. 

 



And ye, 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; 

O rest beside the weary road, 
And hear the angels sing. 

 
For lo, the days are hastening on, 

By prophet bards foretold, 
When with the ever circling years 

Comes round the age of gold; 
When peace shall over all the earth 

Its ancient splendors fling, 
And the whole world send back the song 

Which now the angels sing. 

 

#48   LO, HOW A ROSE E’ER BLOOMING 

Lo, how a rose e'er blooming 
From tender stem hath sprung. 

Of Jesse's lineage coming, 
By faithful prophets sung. 
It came a floweret 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 Savior, 

When half spent was the night. 

 

 



 

#49    ONCE IN ROYAL DAVID’S CITY 

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. 

 
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, oppressed, and lowly, 

Lived on earth our Savior holy. 
 

Jesus is our childhood's pattern; 
Day by day, like us He grew; 

He was little, weak and helpless, 
Tears and smiles like us He knew; 
And He feels for all our sadness, 

And He shares in all our gladness. 
 

And our eyes at last shall see Him, 
Through His own redeeming love, 
For that Child so dear and gentle 

Is our Lord in heaven above; 
And He leads His children on 

To the place where He is gone. 

 

 

 

 



#56   THE FIRST NOWELL 

The first Nowell the angel did say 
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay; 

In fields where they lay akeeping their sheep, 
On a cold winter's night that was so deep. 

 
Refrain: 

Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, 
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. [Refrain] 
 

And by the light of that same star, 
Three wise men came from country far; 

To seek for a King was their intent, 
And to follow the star wherever it went. [Refrain] 

 
This star drew nigh to the northwest; 

O'er Bethlehem it took its rest; 
And there it did both stop and stay, 

Right over the place where Jesus lay. [Refrain] 
 

Then entered in those wise men three, 
Full reverently upon the knee, 

And offered there, in His presence, 
Their gold, and myrrh, and frankincense. [Refrain] 

 
Then let us all with one accord 

Sing praises to our heavenly Lord; 
That hath made Heaven and earth of naught, 

And with His blood our life hath bought. [Refrain] 
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Order of Worship 
 

December 24, 2022 
 

*Means rise in body or spirit 
Bold print for congregational response 

 
PRELUDE 
 

We Enter God’s Presence 
 
 
VOTUM 
We proclaim now and forever: “Our help is in the name of the Lord who has 
made heaven and earth.” Amen.     
 
 
CALL TO WORSHIP 
Behold!  I bring you tidings of great joy, for unto you is born this day a Savior, who 
is Christ the Lord. Approach with awe and with love.  
For the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, full of grace and truth.  

 
Lighting of the Christ Candle 

We light the Christ Candle to symbolize Christ is with us. Come, people of God, 
walk in the light of Christ. 
 
Welcome  
God’s Greeting 
 
*HYMN OF PRAISE     #41 (Red Hymnal)             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! 

 
Refrain: 

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 this happy morning, 

Jesus, to Thee be all glory given; 



Word of the Father, 
Now in flesh appearing! [Refrain] 

Sing, choirs of angels, 
Sing in exultation! 

Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above! 
Glory to God, all 

Glory in the highest![Refrain] 
 
INVOCATION   (Confessional Dialog based on Psalm 18 and Isaiah 9) 
 
How I love you, Lord! You are my Defender. 
O Lord, you are my light. My God dispels my darkness. 
The Lord is my Savior; he is my strong Fortress. My God is my Protection; I am  
safe with God. 
O Lord, you are my light. My God dispels my darkness. 
In my trouble I called to the Lord; I called to my God for help. 
O Lord, you are my light. My God dispels my darkness. 
The people who walked in darkness have seen a great Light; those who dwelt in  
the land of deep darkness, on them the Light has shined. 
For unto us a Child is born, unto us a Son is given:  
Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace! 
  
WORDS OF ASSURANCE  
 

We  Proclaim God’s Word 
 
Reading the ancient story … 
Followed by congregation singing  
 
SCRIPTURE    Luke 2:1-5 

 
HYMN  # 44   (Red Hymnal)  O Little Town of Bethlehem 
 

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. 

 
For Christ is born of Mary, 
And gathered all above, 

While mortals sleep, the angels keep 
Their watch of wondering love. 

O morning stars together 
Proclaim the holy birth! 



And praises sing to God the King, 
And peace to men on earth! 

 
How silently, how silently, 
The wondrous gift is given! 

So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of His heaven. 
No ear may hear His coming, 

But in this world of sin, 
Where meek souls will receive Him still, 

The dear Christ enters in. 
 

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; 

O come to us, abide with us, 
Our Lord Emmanuel! 

 
 

 
SCRIPTURE     Luke 2:6-7 

 
HYMN  # 27  (Red Hymnal)       Gentle Mary Laid Her Child    
 

Gentle Mary laid her child,  
Lowly in a manger; 

There He lay, the undefiled,  
To the world a stranger. 

Such a babe in such a place,  
Can He be the Savior? 

As the saved of all the race  
Who have found His favor. 

 
 Angels sang about His birth; 

Wise men sought and found Him; 
Heaven’s star shone brightly forth, 

Glory all around Him. 
Shepherds saw the wondrous sight, 

Heard the angels singing; 
All the plains were lit that night, 

All the hills were ringing. 
 

Gentle Mary laid her Child 
Lowly in a manger; 

He is still the undefiled, 



But no more a stranger. 
Son of God, of humble birth, 

Beautiful the story; 
Praise His Name in all the earth, 

Hail the King of glory! 
 
SCRIPTURE     Luke 2:8-12 

 
HYMN # 58   (Red Hymnal)  While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks verses 1-4 
 

While shepherds watched their flocks by night, 
All seated on the ground, 

The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 

 
“Fear not!” said he, for mighty dread 

Had seized their troubled mind; 
“Glad tidings of great joy I bring 

To you and humankind. 
 

“To you, in David’s town, this day 
Is born of David’s line 

The Savior, who is Christ the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign. 

 
“The heavenly Babe you there shall find 

To human view displayed, 
All humbly wrapped in swathing bands, 

And in a manger laid. 
 

SCRIPTURE     Luke 2:13-14 
 

HYMN  # 31  (Red Hymnal)     Hark!  The Herald Angels Sing    
 

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

 
Refrain: 

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

 



 
Christ, by highest heaven adored, 

Christ the everlasting Lord! 
Late in time, behold Him come, 
Offspring of the virgin's womb. 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 

Hail the incarnate Deity, 
Pleased in flesh with us to dwell, 

Jesus our Emmanuel. 
 

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 more may die. 
Born to raise us from the earth, 

Born to give us second birth. 
 
 

SCRIPTURE     Luke 2:15 
 
HYMN #25   (Red Hymnal)    Away in a Manger   
 

Away in a manger, no crib for His bed, 
The little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head. 
The stars in the sky looked down where He lay, 

The little Lord Jesus, asleep on the hay. 
 

The cattle are lowing, the poor Baby wakes, 
But little Lord Jesus, no crying He makes. 

I love Thee, Lord Jesus, look down from the sky, 
And stay by my cradle till morning is nigh. 

 
Be near me, Lord Jesus; I ask Thee to stay 
Close by me forever and love me, I pray. 

Bless all the dear children in Thy tender care, 
And fit us for heaven to live with Thee there 

 
MUSICAL INTERLUDE                 O Holy Night 
 

O holy night! the stars are brightly shining; 
It is the night of the dear Savior’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! 
Fall on your knees! O hear the angel voices! 



O night divine, O night when Christ was born! 
O night, O holy night, O night divine! 

 
 

Truly He taught us to love one another; 
His law is love and His gospel is peace. 

Chains shall He break, for the slave is our brother, 
And in His name all oppression shall cease. 

Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we; 
Let all within us praise His holy name. 

Christ is the Lord! O praise His name forever! 
His pow’r and glory evermore proclaim! 
His pow’r and glory evermore proclaim! 

 
 

 
CHRISTMAS MESSAGE      “Jesus is a Joy Forever!” 
 
 
PRAYER OF BLESSING AND THE LORD’S PRAYER  
    
 
SERVICE OF LIGHT – In silence, the congregation makes a circle around the walls 
of the sanctuary, passing the light of Christ to each other. Tip the unlit candle to 
the lighted one.   
 
Do not fear!   
For behold, I bring you good news of a great joy for all people! 
Alleluia! 
For unto us is born this day a Savior who is Christ the Lord! 
Alleluia! 
 
 
*HYMN OF PARTING #60  (Red Hymnal)     Silent Night, Holy Night 
 

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, 

heav'nly hosts sing alleluia; 
Christ, the Savior, is born! 
Christ, the Savior, 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. 

 
Silent night! Holy night! 

Wondrous star, lend thy light; 
with the angels let us sing 

alleluia to our King; 
Christ, the Savior, is born! 
Christ, the Savior, is born! 

 
Extinguish your candles. 
 
 
*BENEDICTION  
 
Good friends, rejoice; God values you enough to be born in your heart tonight! 
Alleluia! 
As we have joined to worship let us depart to serve in the name of God the  
Creator, God the Son, and God the Holy Spirit.  And all God’s people say, 
Amen! 
 
 
HYMN         # 40   (Red Hymnal)     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 Savior reigns: 
Let us our 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. 

 
 
 
POSTLUDE 
 
 
 
 
 
CHRISTMAS DAY Service begins at 10 am tomorrow.  All are welcome.   
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
Can’t join Bethany in person?  Whether you have health concerns, are traveling, or 
just slept in, we welcome you to join us weekly or occasionally on Zoom.  Go to the 
www.bethanyrc.org  homepage and click on the picture icon for the Zoomed 
service/activity you are interested in.  Currently offered are: 
 
10 AM worship in person or internet (Sundays) 
 
5 PM Wednesdays Internet Sing and Pray 
 
Follow the links, and you can be part of a growing number of people using the 
internet to worship and stay in touch.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

 

 
 

CHRISTMAS POINSETTIAS 
 

GIVEN BY:     IN MEMORY OF: 
 
       Donor       In Memory of 
Diane Avery  (2)      Edith &  Erwin Avery 
Lisa Benware     Iris H. Benware 
John Davis      Ron and Roy 
Wendy Delehanty (2)     Eleanor Frost 
Bob and Polly Eberle    Joan Hollner 
Bob Hollner      Joan Hollner 
David, Debra, and Donna  Hollner  Joan Hollner 
Janny and Andy Mironchuk   Wayne Stalker 
Rena Mironchuk     Yuzu 
 
 
Feel free to take your memorial poinsettias home tonight to enjoy on Christmas 
Day. 

 


