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A Candlelight Christmas EveA Candlelight Christmas EveA Candlelight Christmas EveA Candlelight Christmas Eve    
 

A caring congregation of Christian faith, welcoming  all, 
praising God, and seeking to do God’s work. 

 
“They entered the house and saw the child in the arms 

of Mary, his mother. Overcome, they kneeled and worshiped 
him. Then they opened their luggage and presented gifts: 

gold, frankincense, myrrh.”  
Matthew 2:11  The Message 

 
PRELUDE                                                       Blaine Sack 

HAND BELLS          “The Coventry Carol”        by Noel Pearcy 

WELCOME AND ANNOUNCEMENTS        Rev. Doug Kendall 

 

               WE GATHER IN READINESS… 
 
Processional Hymn:  Oh Come, All ye Faithful           # 159 

 
Oh come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant; 

Oh come ye, oh come ye to Bethlehem. 
Come and behold him, born the King of angels: 

   Oh come let us adore him;  
  Oh come let us adore him; 
  Oh come let us adore him: Christ the Lord. 
 
God of God, Light of light, 
Born unto Mary, the virgin blest, 
Very God, begotten, not created:   (refrain) 
  Oh come let us adore him;  
  Oh come let us adore him; 
  Oh come let us adore him; Christ the Lord. 
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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, and wonders of his love. 

 
BENEDICTION 
 
SUNG RESPONSE: 
 
Go tell it on the mountain, over the hills and  eve rywhere 

Go tell it on the mountain, that Jesus Christ is bo rn. 
 Go tell it on the mountain, over the hills and eve rywhere 

 

The bulletin covers  for 

this evening have been 

sponsored by Blaine Sack 

and Robbie Tremblay in 

honour, praise and thank-

fulness to God for the 

sharing of life, laughter 

and light, with loved 

ones, family and friends. 

See how the shepherds, summoned to his cradle, 
Leaving their flocks draw nigh with holy fear; 
We too will thither bend our joyful footsteps: 
  Oh come let us adore him;  
  Oh come let us adore him; 
  Oh 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!” 
  Oh come let us adore him;  
  Oh come let us adore him; 
  Oh come let us adore him; Christ the Lord. 
 

Yea, Lord we greet thee, born this happy morning; 
Jesus, to thee be glory given; 
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing: 
  Oh come let us adore him;  
  Oh come let us adore him; 

         Oh come let us adore him; Christ the Lord.  
 
CALL TO WORSHIP 
 
GATHERING PRAYER   

TO RECEIVE THE WORD… 
 
SUNDAY SCHOOL CHOIR: 
 
FIRST LESSON:  A word from the prophets   
                      Isaiah 40:1-5                         Claire Harper 
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CAROL:                The First Noel     (vs 1,2,4,5) #136 
          

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

In fields where they lay keeping their sheep, 
On a cold winter’s night that was so deep. 
 
Refrain:   Nowell, nowell, nowell, nowell! 
                          Born is the King of Israe l. 
 
They look-ed 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. 
 
This star drew nigh to the north-west; 
O’er Bethlehem it took its rest; 
And there it did both stop and stay 
Right over the place where Jesus lay. 
 
Then entered in those wise men three 
Full reverently upon their knee, 
And offered there in his presence 
Their gold and myrrh and frankincense. 

 
SECOND LESSON: A word about the birth of Jesus   

                                 Luke 2:1-7      Bette Jones  
 
CAROL:       “Infant Holy, Infant Lowly”        # 143 
 

Infant holy, infant lowly,  
for his bed a cattle stall; 
oxen lowing, little knowing  

Christ, the Saviour is born! 
Christ, the Saviour 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. 
 

“Joy to the World”    (Congregation standing)      # 153 
 

Joy to the world! the Lord is come: 
let earth receive its 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 earth! the Saviour 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, 
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TO RESPOND IN JOY AND SERVICE!  
 
OFFERING   
 
OFFERTORY  
 
PRAYER OF DEDICATION 
 
LIGHTING OF THE CHRIST CANDLE  
                                               the McKeown Family 
 
ANTHEM:  “Peace has come down tonight”  
                                                         Besig & Price          
 
LIGHTING OF THE CONGREGATIONAL CANDLES 
 
FOURTH LESSON  

“The Word for us, the Word made flesh “             
           John 1:1-18                           Doug Kendall 

 
CAROLS:    “Silent Night”    (remain seated)    #154 

 
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 n heavenly peace. 
 
Silent night! Holy night! 
Shepherd’s quake at the sight: 
Glories stream from heaven afar, 
Heavenly hosts sing “Hallelujah, 

Christ the babe is Lord of all. 
Swift are winging angels singing, 

        nowells ringing, tidings 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.  

 
THIRD LESSON:   A word for the shepherds    
                                   Luke 2:8-20              Frank Gillen 

                                       
CAROL:      “Hark! The herald angels sing”   # 139 

 

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.” 
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,  
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Offspring of a virgin’s womb.  
Veiled in flesh the God-head see!  
Hail the Incarnate deity!  
Pleased on earth with us to dwell,  
Jesus, our Emmanuel. 
Hark! The herald angels sing 
Glory to the newborn King. 
 

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 the lost of earth,  
Born to give us second birth. 
Hark! The herald angels sing 

              Glory to the newborn King.  
 
MEDITATION   “Stillness in the midst of chaos”        

                                     the Reverend Doug Kendall 
 
SPECIAL MUSIC: “Would you like to hold the baby” 

           Duet sung by Jenna & Heather McKeown 
 
CAROL:   “’Twas in the moon of winter time”     # 144 

 
‘Twas in the moon of wintertime,  
when all the birds had fled, 
that mighty Gitchi Manitou  
sent angel choirs instead; 
before their light the stars grew dim, 
and wandering hunters heard the hymn: 

Jesus your King is born, Jesus is born, 
      in excelsis gloria. 
 

Within a lodge of broken bark  
the tender Babe was found; 
a ragged robe of rabbit skin  
enwrapped his beauty round, 
but, as the hunter braves drew nigh, 
the angel song rang loud and high: 
Jesus your King is born, Jesus is born, 
      in excelsis gloria.        
 
The earliest moon of wintertime  
is not so round and fair 
as was the ring of glory on  
the helpless infant there. 
The chiefs from far before him knelt 
with gifts of fox and beaver pelt. 
Jesus your King is born, Jesus is born, 
      in excelsis gloria.        
 
O children of the forest free,  
the kin of Manitou, 
the holy child of earth and heaven  
is born today for you. 
Come kneel before the radiant boy, 
who brings you beauty, peace and joy. 
Jesus your King is born, Jesus is born, 

                   in excelsis gloria. 
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