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Friday, December 24th, 2021 

Trinity United Church, Beamsville 

Christmas Eve 
 





“Sing out, my soul, the wonder…” 
 

(Katherine Paterson, ‘The Night of His Birth’) 
 



 

Gathering Music           Andrew Poaps, Music Director                                         
 

Welcome                Rev. Heather Weaver-Orosz 
 

 Blessed and Merry Christmas to you all, and a very warm welcome as we 
gather for this sacred time of worship.  What a gift to know that we are gathered in 

this way:  with trust and love-filled awareness of a wide, wide community, coming 
together in spirit, bound by God’s unstoppable Spirit.   

 This is not how any of us wanted Christmas to be, again.  There is no need 
to belabour the obvious.  This is, however, the way that we can move forward in 

the faith that defined Mary and Joseph, all those centuries ago.  We can lift our 
voices in wondrous praise for all that the birth of Jesus brings to be.  Hope, Peace, 
Joy, and Love are here for our celebration:  this night and forever, no matter what.   

 Let us join together in the Call to Worship, to honour God this holy night. 
 
Call to Worship  
(from Isaiah 9:2-7) 

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth, 
peace and goodwill toward all! 

 A boy has been born for us.  A child has been given to us. 
And his name shall be called 

Wonderful Counsellor, Mighty God, the Prince of Peace. 
 Once we were no people, now we are God’s people. 
 Once we walked in darkness, now we have seen a great light. 

O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord! 
 Let us worship our newborn King! 

 
Hymn  “O Come, All Ye Faithful” (Voices United 60) 
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Acknowledgement of Traditional Territory       
As we gather in this holy space, let us acknowledge fully and deeply the truth that 

the land on which we gather is the traditional territory of the Anishnabeg, 
Attawandaron, and Haudenosaunee Indigenous Peoples, under the Wampum 

Treaty of One Dish, One Spoon.  The Indigenous People and the settlers in Canada 
have had a difficult, hurtful past – hurts that are still felt today.  We yearn for 

reconciliation, for healing, and for peace. 
               

The Christ Child whose birth we celebrate this night longed only for a reign of love 
for all humanity.  May this be our guiding light, every day of the year. 

 

Advent Wreath Candle Lighting 

The waiting is over. 
The dreaming has given birth to a new reality. 

The source of our healing has come near. 
God’s promise has been fulfilled. 

The Advent candles are all lit,  
forming a circle of light that reminds us of God’s never-ending love. 

Now we light the Christ candle,  

remembering that Jesus is in our midst, today and always. 
 

ALL: Thank you, God, for coming to be with us in the form of Jesus. 
We rejoice that Jesus lived as one of us, 

knew our joys and sorrows, our pains and hopes and dreams. 
As he came to show your love to us, 

help us to show your love to others all the year through.  Amen. 

 

Video “O Come, Emmanuel” 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Vvn5_oND1bg&list=PLQDu-

SgFb3RjsK9BdbbYkwAvI_3hLsUn-&index=5 
 

Gathering Prayer 
Far from home and at risk from the threatening and powerful, 

Jesus is born to Mary and Joseph. 
 We give you thanks, O God, 

 for Jesus, your chosen one. 
Far from home but embraced by God’s light and love, 

Jesus is born to Mary and Joseph. 
 We give you thanks, O God, 
 for Jesus, your chosen one. 

Far from home but celebrated by heavenly angels, 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Vvn5_oND1bg&list=PLQDu-SgFb3RjsK9BdbbYkwAvI_3hLsUn-&index=5
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Vvn5_oND1bg&list=PLQDu-SgFb3RjsK9BdbbYkwAvI_3hLsUn-&index=5
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Jesus is born to Mary and Joseph. 
 We give you thanks, O God, 

 for Jesus, your chosen one. 
Far from home but sought out by humble shepherds, 

Jesus is born to Mary and Joseph. 
 We give you thanks, O God, 

 for Jesus, your chosen one. 
Far from home and close to home, 

 we welcome the birth of the Christ child 
 this blessed Christmas Eve!  Amen. 

 
Video “Joy to the World” by Igniter Media 
   

Prayer of Illumination 
Gracious God, 

through the beautiful dark night 
that enfolds us with God’s love, 
 and filled with the Presence that shone 
 over the Christ child’s birth, 

we come, like wise ones of old, 
to celebrate the Christ in our lives. 

 We come, like wise ones of old, 
 seeking a sign, a message, a revelation, 

 as we honour the Child born this night. 
 Bless us as we receive the words of scripture. 
 Alleluia!  Amen. 

 
Scripture  Luke 2: 1-7 (New Revised Standard Version) 

 
In those days a decree went out from Emperor Augustus that all the world should 

be registered. 2 This was the first registration and was taken while Quirinius was 
governor of Syria. 3 All went to their own towns to be registered. 4 Joseph also 

went from the town of Nazareth in Galilee to Judea, to the city of David called 
Bethlehem, because he was descended from the house and family of David. 5 He 

went to be registered with Mary, to whom he was engaged and who was expecting 
a child. 6 While they were there, the time came for her to deliver her child. 7 And 
she gave birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in bands of cloth, and laid him 

in a manger, because there was no place for them in the inn. 
 
Sung Response “While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks” (Voices United 75) 

   Verses 1 & 2 
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Scripture  Luke 2: 8-14 (New Revised Standard Version) 

8 In that region there were shepherds living in the fields, keeping watch over their 

flock by night. 9 Then an angel of the Lord stood before them, and the glory of the 
Lord shone around them, and they were terrified. 10 But the angel said to them, 

“Do not be afraid; for see—I am bringing you good news of great joy for all the 
people: 11 to you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is the Messiah, 

the Lord. 12 This will be a sign for you: you will find a child wrapped in bands of 
cloth and lying in a manger.” 13 And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude 

of the heavenly host, praising God and saying, 

14 “Glory to God in the highest heaven, 

    and on earth peace among those whom he favors!”  
 
Sung Response “While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks” (Voices United 75) 

   Verses 3 & 4 

 

Scripture  Luke 2: 15-20 (New Revised Standard Version) 
15 When the angels had left them and gone into heaven, the shepherds said to one 
another, “Let us go now to Bethlehem and see this thing that has taken place, 

which the Lord has made known to us.” 16 So they went with haste and found Mary 
and Joseph, and the child lying in the manger. 17 When they saw this, they made 

known what had been told them about this child; 18 and all who heard it were 
amazed at what the shepherds told them. 19 But Mary treasured all these words 
and pondered them in her heart. 20 The shepherds returned, glorifying and praising 

God for all they had heard and seen, as it had been told them. 

 

Sung Response “While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks” (Voices United 75) 

   Verses 5 & 6 

 

Reading  “The Night of His Birth” by Katherine Paterson 

   Illustrated by Lisa Aisato 

 

Hymn  “Hark! the Herald Angels Sing” (Voices United 48) 

 

Reflection  “Miracle Beyond Belief” 

 This is a time of year when we are asked to suspend logic.  Standing with 

the shepherds, out in the fields, far from comfort, we are asked to set aside what 

our rational brains, our linear selves want to apply to the circumstances around us.  

So many things don’t make sense, and won’t make sense, ever.  God’s Beloved 
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child, born in the throes of chaos, to a frightened family of two, about to become 

three, just trying to do their best to follow the rules placed upon them.  God’s 

Beloved child, long promised and long awaited, born in the middle of nowhere, in 

the middle of everywhere, to a world that was so upside down that right side up 

seemed far out of view.  How could all of this be happening?  How could all of 

THIS be happening? 

 If ever there was a time for us to hear the past tense of this sacred story, let 

it be tonight:  this night when we are given the gift of standing on this side of its 

unfolding.  We retell the Bethlehem birth from the perspective of people who can 

peer back and in.  We know that Mary and Joseph, they’re going to be okay.  

Jesus, too – he’s going to be more than okay.  But in that moment - in this present 

moment when it’s just the time-stopping space of a newborn baby, nestled in his 

mother’s arms, with a few astounded eyes looking on… in that moment, 

uncertainty was having its way.  This was not as it was planned.  A baby born in a 

stable is all wrong.  It is not what anyone wanted – and yet it is; it was; it can still 

be. 

 The precious simplicity of the nativity is an equally precious invitation for us 

to see once more what can still be.  Wrapped in bands of cloth and lying in a 

manger is God’s present tense reminder that every ache, every question, every 

unknown about the present and the future is held in the eternal Love of God.  We 

are, each of us, held in the eternal Love of God.  When nothing makes sense, 

diagnoses roll in, and answers remain elusive, the birth of Jesus says, light will 

break.  When plans are stalled, lives are uprooted, and things just don’t go 

according to plan, the birth of Jesus says, light will break.  When we rejoice and 

then we ache, when we dance and then we mourn, the birth of Jesus says, light 

will break.   

 Therein lies the suspension of logic – for if God’s choices about humanity, for 

humanity, with humanity were about what should follow, then Love would have left 

a long time ago.  Love would have given up on all this complicated space and said, 

no thanks, I’ve got better things to do.  And yet, Love prevails.  This night, this 

holy, precious night, we live into the retold, relived, refreshed promise that the 

world will wake to another day that has never been.  A new parent will hold a baby 

in their arms, with pure and uncompromising awe that life has made its way 

through the chaos.  A new joy will pour over the earth with steadfast trust that the 

light will break once more.   

This is the miracle, this holy, precious night, in which our souls can sing: for 

the wonder of our beautiful God who never stops believing in you, and all that is 

still to be.    
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Prayer 
God of miracles beyond belief, may we rest in the Love that surrounds us this 

night, every night, every moment.  May the birth of Jesus bring new life and hope, 
for each and all, everywhere.  May we sing out, for the wonder of it all.  Amen. 

 

Closing Hymn  “Silent Night” (Voices United 67) 

 
Blessing & Sending Forth:  A Body Prayer for Christmas 

Holy One (reach up and out)  

May the gift of Jesus (cradle arms) 

be born in me (circle arms over chest)  

so that all might know (one arm at a time, circle out from body) 

God’s hope (widen arms) 

God’s peace (clasp hands over heart) 

God’s joy (put hands toward centre, wiggle fingers) 

and God’s love. (open fingers over heart) 

AMEN (head down, hands at prayer with palms together) 

 
Postlude                    



 

A very Merry Christmas to you all! 
May God’s hope, peace, joy, and love surround and sustain you,  

this holy night and always. 
 





Used with Permission & Gratitude: 
Advent Wreath Candle Lighting – by David Sparks, Summerland BC; Gathering, 
A/C/E, 2014/15, p. 61.  

 
Gathering Prayer - by David Sparks, Summerland BC; Gathering, A/C/E, 2021/22, 

p. 37.  
 

Prayer of Illumination – by Richard Bott, Vancouver BC; Gathering, A/C/E, 2021/22, 
p. 38. 

 
 

 


