


WELCOME!
TO

HEeRrITAGE PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH

To all who are spiritually weary and seek rest;

to all who mourn and long for comfort;
to all who struggle and desire victory;
to all who sin and need a Savior;
to all who are strangers and want fellowship;
to all who hunger and thirst after righteousness,
and to whomsoever will —
we open wide our arms
and welcome you

in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ.



CHRISTMAS EVE
ORDER OF WORSHIP

PRELUDE & PREPARATION

SCRIPTURE READING AND WELCOME
Luke 1:26—38

In the sixth month the angel Gabriel was sent from God to
a city of Galilee named Nazareth, 27 to a virgin betrothed to
a man whose name was Joseph, of the house of David.
And the virgin's name was Mary. 28 And he came to her
and said, “Greetings, O favored one, the Lord is with you!”
29 But she was greatly troubled at the saying, and tried to
discern what sort of greeting this might be. 3° And the angel
said to her, “Do not be afraid, Mary, for you have found
favor with God. 31 And behold, you will conceive in your
womb and bear a son, and you shall call his name Jesus.
32 He will be great and will be called the Son of the Most
High. And the Lord God will give to him the throne of his
father David, 33 and he will reign over the house of Jacob
forever, and of his kingdom there will be no end.”

34 And Mary said to the angel, “How will this be, since | am
avirgin?”

35 And the angel answered her, “The Holy Spirit will come
upon you, and the power of the Most High will overshadow
you; therefore the child to be born will be called holy—the
Son of God. 36 And behold, your relative Elizabeth in her
old age has also conceived a son, and this is the sixth
month with her who was called barren. 37 For nothing will
be impossible with God.” 38 And Mary said, “Behold, | am
the servant of the Lord; let it be to me according to your
word.” And the angel departed from her.



OPENING PRAYER

SONG OF PRAISE
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 angelic hosts proclaim
Christ is born in Bethlehem
Hark the herald angels sing
Glory to the newborn King

Christ by highest heav'n adored
Christ the everlasting Lord
Late in time behold Him come
Offspring of the Virgin's womb
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see
Hail th'incarnate Deity
Pleased as man with men to dwell
Jesus our Emmanuel
Hark the herald angels sing
Glory to the newborn King

Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peace
Hail the Sun of Righteousness
Light and life to all He brings
Ris'n with healing in His wings
Mild He lays His glory by
Born that man no more may die
Born to raise the sons of earth
Born to give them second birth
Hark the herald angels sing
Glory to the newborn King

Felix Mendelssohn, Charles Wesley, Stephen Miller
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SONG OF ASCENT

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 men
From heaven's all gracious King
The world in solemn stillness lay
To hear the 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

Yet with the woes of sin and strife
The world has suffered long
Beneath the angel strain have rolled
Two thousand years of wrong
And man at war with man hears not
The love song which they bring
O hush the noise ye men of strife
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 give back the song

Which now the angels sing

Edmund Hamilton Sears & Richard Storrs Willis
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SCRIPTURE READING AND CANDLE LIGHTING
Matthew 1:18—25

Now the birth of Jesus Christ took place in this way.
When his mother Mary had been betrothed to Joseph,
before they came together she was found to be with child
from the Holy Spirit. 1 And her husband Joseph, being a
just man and unwilling to put her to shame, resolved to
divorce her quietly. 20 But as he considered these things,
behold, an angel of the Lord appeared to him in a dream,
saying, “Joseph, son of David, do not fear to take Mary
as your wife, for that which is conceived in her is from the
Holy Spirit. 21 She will bear a son, and you shall call his
name Jesus, for he will save his people from their sins.”
22 All this took place to fulfill what the Lord had spoken by
the prophet:

23 “Behold, the virgin shall conceive and bear a son,
and they shall call his name Immanuel”

(which means, God with us). 24 When Joseph woke from
sleep, he did as the angel of the Lord commanded him:
he took his wife, 2> but knew her not until she had given
birth to a son. And he called his name Jesus.



What Child Is This
Trinity Hymnal #213

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.
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 the song on high,
the virgin sings her lullaby;
joy, joy for Christ is born,
the babe, the son of Mary.
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Infant Holy, Infant Lowly
Trinity Hymnal #216

Infant holy, infant lowly,
for His bed a cattle stall;
Oxen lowing, little knowing
Christ, the babe, is Lord of all.
Swift are winging angles singing,

noels ringing, tiding bringing:
Christ the babe is Lord of all.
Christ the babe is Lord of all.

Flocks were sleeping; shepherds keeping
vigil till 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.
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SCRIPTURE READING AND HOMILY
Matthew 2:1—12

Now after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea in the
days of Herod the king, behold, wise men from the east
came to Jerusalem, 2 saying, “Where is he who has been
born king of the Jews? For we saw his star when it rose
and have come to worship him.” 3When Herod the king
heard this, he was troubled, and all Jerusalem with him;
4and assembling all the chief priests and scribes of the
people, he inquired of them where the Christ was to be
born. > They told him, “In Bethlehem of Judea, for so it is
written by the prophet:

6 “And you, O Bethlehem, in the land of Judah,

are by no means least among the rulers of Judah;
for from you shall come a ruler

who will shepherd my people Israel.”

"Then Herod summoned the wise men secretly and
ascertained from them what time the star had appeared.

8 And he sent them to Bethlehem, saying, “Go and search
diligently for the child, and when you have found him, bring
me word, that | too may come and worship him.” ° After
listening to the king, they went on their way. And behold,
the star that they had seen when it rose went before them
until it came to rest over the place where the child was.
10When they saw the star, they rejoiced exceedingly with
great joy. 11 And going into the house, they saw the child
with Mary his mother, and they fell down and worshiped
him. Then, opening their treasures, they offered him gifts,
gold and frankincense and myrrh. 12 And being warned in a
dream not to return to Herod, they departed to their own
country by another way.



WORSHIP BY CANDLELIGHT

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

Joseph Mohr, David Shipps, & John Freeman Young
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FINAL READING AND SENDING
John 1:14—-18

And the Word became flesh and dwelt among us, and we
have seen his glory, glory as of the only Son from the
Father, full of grace and truth... For from his fullness we
have all received, grace upon grace. For the law was given
through Moses; grace and truth came through Jesus
Christ. No one has ever seen God; the only God, who is at
the Father's side, he has made him known.

Scripture quotations are from The Holy Bible,
English Standard Version,
Copyright ©2001 by Crossway Bibles,
a division of Good News Publishers. Used by permission.
All rights reserved. All music and lyrics used by permission
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