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On Keeping Christmas



What Child is This?
1. 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 laude, 
the babe, the son of Mary.



2. Why lies he in such mean estate where ox 
and ass are feeding?

Good Christian, fear; for sinner here 
the silent Word is pleading. 

Nails, spear, shall pierce him through; 
the cross he borne for me, for you.  

Hail, hail, the Word made flesh, 
the babe, the son of Mary.



3. So bring him incense, gold, and myrrh;
come, one and all, 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.



Duérmete, Niño lindo

Estribillo:

A la ru, a la me,
a la ru, a la me,
a la ru, a la me,

a la ru, a la ru, a la me.



Ecclesiastes 3:1-14
For everything there is a season, and a time for every 
matter under heaven:

a time to be born, and a time to die;

a time to plant, and a time to pluck up what is 
planted;

a time to kill, and a time to heal;

a time to break down, and a time to build up;



a time to weep, and a time to laugh;
a time to mourn, and a time to dance;

a time to throw away stones, and a time to gather 
stones together;

a time to embrace, and a time to refrain from 
embracing;

a time to seek, and a time to lose



a time to keep, and a time to throw away;

a time to tear, and a time to sew;

a time to keep silence, and a time to speak;

a time to love, and a time to hate;

a time for war, and a time for peace.



What gain have the workers from their toil?

I have seen the business that God has given 
to everyone to be busy with. God has made everything 
suitable for its time; moreover God has put a sense of 
past and future into their minds, yet they cannot find 
out what God has done from the beginning to the end.

I know that there is nothing better for them 
than to be happy and enjoy themselves as long as they 
live; moreover, it is God’s gift that all should eat and 
drink and take pleasure in all their toil.

I



I know that whatever God does endures 
forever; nothing can be added to 

it, 
nor anything taken from it; 

God has done this, 
so that all 

should live in awe.



On Keeping Christmas



Prayer for the Day
Eternal God, a thousand years in your sight

are like a watch in the night. 
As you have led us in days past, 

so guide us now and always,
that our hearts may learn to choose your will,

and new resolves be strengthened;
through Jesus Christ our Lord,

who lives and reigns with you 
in the unity of the Holy Spirit,

one God, now and forever. Amen.



O Little Town of Bethlehem

1.  O Little Town of Bethlehem, 
how still we see thee lie.  
Above the 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.



2.  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 all on earth.



3.  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. 





This We Lament
verb (used with object)

1. to feel or express sorrow or regret for:

to lament his absence.

2. to mourn for or over.

verb (used without object)

3. to feel, show, or express grief, sorrow, or regret.

4. to mourn deeply.

noun

5. an expression of grief or sorrow.

6. a formal expression of sorrow or mourning, 
especially in verse or song; an elegy or dirge.



For This We Repent
verb (used without object) 

1. to feel sorry, self-
reproachful, or contrite for past conduct; regret or 
be conscience stricken about a past action, attitude

2. to feel such sorrow for sin or fault as to be disposed to chan
ge one's life for the better; be penitent.

verb (used with object)
1. to remember or regard with self-reproach or contrition:
2.  to feel sorry for; regret something



Supplication

humble prayer, 
entreaty, or 

petition
to God.





Prayer Response
Solo:  Why did he Come?

1. He Came down that we may have love;
He Came down that we may have love;
He Came down that we may have love.

Hal-le-lu-jah, for-ev-er-more.

2.  ...that we may have light;
3. ...that we may have peace;
4.   ...that we may have love.



A Holy Family



Carol: The Snow Lay on the Ground

1.The snow lay on the ground; 
the stars shone bright; 
when Christ our Lord was born 
on Christmas night. 

Venite adoremus Dominum, 
Venite adoremus Dominum.

Refrain: 
Venite adoremus Dominum, 
Venite adoremus Dominum.



2. ‘Twas gentle Mary maid, 
so young and strong, 

who welcomed here the Christ 
–child with a song. 

She laid him in a stall 
at Bethlehem; 

the ass and oxen shared 
the roof with them.

Refrain: Venite adoremus Dominum, 
Venite adoremus Dominum.



3. Saint Joseph too was by 
to tend the child; 
to guard him and protect 
his mother mild. 
The angels hovered round 
and sang this song. 

Venite adorermus Dominum, 
venite adoremus Dominum.

Refrain: Venite adoremus Dominum, 
venite adoremus Dominum.



Worship the new born King



They Came to Worship
Angels, from the realms of glory, 
Wing your flight o’er all the earth;

You, who sang creation’s story,
Now proclaim Messiah’s birth:

Come and worship,
Come and worship,

Worship Christ, the new-born king.



Shepherds, in the fields abiding,
watching o’er your flocks by night.

God with us is now residing;
yonder shines the infant light

Come and worship,
Come and worship,

Worship Christ, the new-born king.



Sages, leave your contemplations;
brighter visions beam afar;

seek the great desire of nations;
you have seen his natal star.

Come and worship,
Come and worship,

Worship Christ, the new-born king.



The Aged Ones Welcome the Newborn



To Fulfill All Righteousness
Luke 2:22-40

When the time came for their purification according to 
the law of Moses, they brought him up to Jerusalem to 
present him to the Lord (as it is written in the law of the 
Lord, “Every firstborn male shall be designated as holy 
to the Lord”), and they offered a sacrifice according to 
what is stated in the law of the Lord, “a pair of 
turtledoves or two young pigeons.”



Now there was a man in Jerusalem whose name 
was Simeon; this man was righteous and 

devout, looking forward to the consolation of Israel, 
and the Holy Spirit rested on him.

It had been revealed to him by the Holy Spirit 
that he would not see death before he had seen 
the Lord’s Messiah. Guided by the Spirit, Simeon

came into the temple; and when the parents 
brought in the child Jesus, to do for him what 

was customary under the law, Simeon took him 
in his arms and praised God, saying,



“Master, now you are dismissing 
your servant in peace, according to your word;

for my eyes have seen your salvation, which you 
have prepared in the presence of all peoples,

a light for revelation to the Gentiles
and for glory to your people Israel.”

And the child’s father and mother were amazed at 
what was being said about him. 

Then, Simeon blessed them and said to his mother 
Mary,“This child is destined for the falling and the 

rising of many in Israel, and to be a sign that will be 
opposed so that the inner thoughts of many 

will be revealed—and a sword 
will pierce your own soul too.”



In the Temple Courtyard
Lord, bid your servant go in peace,

your word is now fulfilled.
These eyes have seen Salvation’s dawn, 

this child so long foretold.

This is the Savior of the world,
the Gentiles’ promised light,

God’s glory dwelling in our midst,
the joy of Israel. 



Keep Christmas, here and now

Allow the Christ Child to Grow in You!



O Little Town of 
Bethlehem

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!



I Am Changed
I have found an earthly throne
In this bare place, this humble home.
The greatest love the world 

has known,
Heaven’s child, here below.

I have found where I belong;
I have heard the perfect song:
Angel voices from above,
Heaven’s child given by God’s love.



All my tears are wiped away,
I awake in God’s new day,

I am born again today.

I will make a promise true
In my life your work to do;

I will give my all for you.

Heaven’s Child, I am changed in you;
Heaven’s Child, I am made anew;

Heaven’s Child, born again with you.
English Composer: Will Todd (b. 1970)



Adore him with generosity:
Our Offering

For the Presbyterian Church USA 
in support of minority schools 

and retired clergy....

For our colleague in ministry
Camino de Vida following two 

robberies...

For Second Presbyterian Church
to sustain our mission and ministry...



Adore him with heartfelt desire:
Prayers of the People

Away in a manger, no crib for his bed
The little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head
The stars in the bright sky looked down 
where he lay,
The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay.

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.



La Oracion del Señor

Padre nuestro que estás en los cielos,
santificado sea tu nombre.

Venga tu reino. Hágase tu voluntad,
como en el cielo, así también en la tierra.
El pan nuestro de cada día, dánoslo hoy,

y perdónanos nuestras deudas, como también
nosotros perdonamos a nuestros deudores.

Y no nos dejes caer en tentación,
mas líbranos del mal;

porque tuyo es el reino, y el poder, y la gloria,
por todos los siglos. Amén. 



Adore him everyday...
1. Lord, dismiss us with your blessing; 
fill our hearts with joy and peace;
let us each, your love possessing,
triumph in redeeming grace.
O refresh us, O refresh us,
traveling through this wilderness



2. Thanks we give and adoration
for your gospel’s joyful sound;
may the fruits of your salvation 
in our hearts and lives abound.

Ever faithful, every faithful
to your truth may we be found.



3. Savior, when your love shall call us,
from our struggling pilgrim way.

let no fear of death appall us, 
glad your summons to obey.
May we ever, may we ever

reign with you in endless day.

Benediction and 
Blessing of our Meal


