


December 24, 2021                           10:00pm 

Prelude 
 
Christmas Hymns & Carols (from France, Poland, & Germany)     Autumn Cha, flute
                 
Chorale No. 3, César Franck            Henry Rye, organ 

 
•       •       •       •       • 

 
INTROIT (CHOIR)                                            John Bishop
           

While All Things Were in Quiet Silence 
While all things were in quiet silence, 
And the night was in the midst of her swift course, 
The almighty word of the Lord came down from his royal throne. 
While all things were in quiet silence. 

 
 

Welcome! 
Welcome to Grace United Methodist Church and to our  

Christmas Eve “Festival of Lessons and Carols.” 
Thank you for worshipping with us on this blessed night! 

In the spirit of love and concern for our entire church family and guests, 
masks are required throughout our Grace UMC building. 

Thank you for your cooperation. 



HYMN (CONGREGATION)                Adeste Fideles 
  

 
O Come, All Ye Faithful 

 

Congregation stands on cue  

Congregation is seated  



WELCOME AND PRAYER      Rev. Cindy Marino 
 
THE FIRST LESSON       Pastor Cindy              Isaiah 9:2.6-7 
 

The prophet foretells the coming of the Savior 
 
 
ANTHEM (CHOIR)        Mark Sirett
  

Thou Shalt Know Him 
 

Thou shalt know him when he comes, 
Not by any din of drums, 
Nor his manners, nor his airs, 
Nor by anything he wears. 

 
Thou shalt know him when he comes, 
Not by his crown or by his gown, 
But his coming known shall be, 
by the holy harmony which his coming makes in thee. 
Amen. 
 

 
SECOND LESSON                    Randall Hicks            Isaiah 11:1-3a, 4a, 6-9 
 

The peace that Christ will bring is foretold 
 
 
 



HYMN (CHOIR & CONGREGATION-SEATED)    DIVINUM MYSTERIUM 
 

Of the Father’s Love Begotten 
v. 1 & 2 (Soloists) v. 3 (Choir) v. 4 (Everyone) 

THIRD LESSON                        Fe Williams         Luke 1:26-33; 38 
 

The angel Gabriel salutes the Blessed Virgin Mary 
 

 



CAROL (CONGREGATION)                 Greensleeves 
 

 
What Child is This? 

 

 
 

 

 

FOURTH LESSON                      Pastor Mark Himel                         Luke 2:1, 3-7 
 

St. Luke tells of the birth of Jesus 
 

 

 

All stand as able  

Congregation is seated  



VOCAL SOLO             Jill Rye, soprano/Henry Rye, piano      Frances McCollin 
 

 
Sleep, Holy Babe 

 
 Sleep, Holy Babe!  

Upon Thy Mother’s breast. 
Great Lord of earth and sea and sky 
How sweet it is to see Thee lie 
In such a place of rest, 
In such a place of rest. 

 
Sleep, Holy Babe! 
Thine angels watch around, 
All bending low with folded wings 
Before th’incarnate King of Kings, 
In rev’rent awe profound, 
In rev’rent awe profound. 

 
Sleep, Holy Babe! 
While I with Mary gaze in joy upon that face awhile, 
Upon the loving infant smile 
Which there divinely plays, 
Which there divinely plays. 

 
Sleep, Holy Babe! 
Ah! take Thy brief repose, 
Too quickly will thy slumbers break, 
And Thou to lengthen’d pains awake, 
Which Death alone shall close, 

   Which Death alone shall close. 
  

Sleep, Holy Babe! 
Upon Thy Mother’s breast. 



CAROLS (TRIO)         Shelly Drescher, Jill Rye, Margaret Schnute                Benjamin Britten 
                             Henry Rye, piano                       

 
 (from A Ceremony of Carols, 1942) 

 
As dew in Aprille     Text: Anon. c. 1450 

 
I sing of a maiden That is makèles: 
King of all kings To her son she ches. 

 

He came al so stille There his moder was. 
As dew in Aprille That falleth on the grass. 

 

He came al so stille To his moder’s bour, 
As dew in Aprille That falleth on the flour. 

 

He came al so stille There his moder lay, 
As dew in Aprille That falleth on the spray. 

 

Moder and mayden was never none by she: 
Well may such a lady Goddes moder be. 

 
       This little Babe     Text: Robert Southwell  
 

 This little Babe so few days old, 
Is come to rifle Satan’s fold; 
All hell doth at his presence quake, 
Though he himself for cold do shake; 
For in this weak unarmed wise 
The gates of hell he will surprise. 

 

With tears he fights and wins the field, 
His naked breast stands for a shield; 
His battering shot are babish cries, 
His arrows looks of weeping eyes, 
His martial ensigns Cold and Need, 
And feeble Flesh his warrior’s steed. 
 

His camp is pitched in a stall, 
His bulwark but a broken wall; 
The crib his trench, haystalks his stakes; 
Of shepherds he his muster maeks; 
And thus, as sure his foe to wound, 
The angels’ trumps alarum sound. 

 

My soul, with Christ join now in fight; 
Stick to the tents that he hath pight. 
Within his crib is surest ward; 
This little Babe will be thy guard. 
If thou wilt foil thy foes with joy, 
Then flit not from this heavenly Boy. 



FIFTH LESSON                                 Ginny Chivas                           Luke 2:8-16 
 

The Shepherds go to the manger 
 
CAROL (CONGREGATION)      Mendelssohn 

 
 

Hark! the Herald Angels Sing 
 

  
 

            
          

 
  

 
 
 

 
 
SIXTH LESSON                     Rev. Doug Bowden                     Matthew 2:1-12 
 

The wise men are led by the star to Jesus 
 

 

 

All stand as able  

Congregation is seated  



CAROL (CHOIR)                                         Gustav Holst 
                    

In the Bleak Midwinter 
 

In the bleak midwinter, frosty wind made moan, 
earth stood hard as iron, water like a stone; 
snow had fallen, snow on snow, snow on snow, 
in the bleak midwinter, long ago. 

 
Our God, heaven cannot hold him, nor earth sustain; 
heaven and earth shall flee away when he comes to reign. 
In the bleak midwinter a stable place sufficed 
the Lord God Almighty, Jesus Christ. 

 
Angels and archangels may have gathered there, 
cherubim and seraphim thronged the air; 
but his mother only, in her maiden bliss 
worshiped the beloved with a kiss. 

 
What can I give him, poor as I am? 
If I were a shepherd, I would bring a lamb; 
if I were a Wise Man, I would do my part; 
yet what I can I give him: give my heart. 

 
Christina G. Rossetti, 1872 
 

 
THE CHRISTMAS OFFERING 
 

We bring our gifts to the Savior who has been born 



CAROL (CHOIR)                      John Goss/arr. Willcocks 
See Amid the Winter’s Snow 

See amid the winter’s snow, Born for us on earth below; 
See the tender lamb appears, Promis’d from eternal years: 
Hail, thou ever-blessed morn! Hail, redemption’s happy dawn! 
Sing through all Jerusalem, Christ is born in Bethlehem. 

 
Lo, within a manger lies he who built the starry skies; 
He who, throned in height sublime, Sits amid the cherubim: 
Hail, thou ever-blessed morn! Hail, redemption’s happy dawn! 
Sing through all Jerusalem, Christ is born in Bethlehem. 

 
Sacred Infant, all divine, What a tender love was thine, 
Thus to come from highest bliss Down to such a world as this! 
Hail, thou ever-blessed morn! Hail, redemption’s happy dawn! 
Sing through all Jerusalem, Christ is born in Bethlehem. 

 
Teach, O teach us, Holy Child, By thy face so meek and mild, 
Teach us to resemble thee, In thy sweet humility: 
Hail, thou ever-blessed morn! Hail, redemption’s happy dawn! 
Sing through all Jerusalem, Christ is born in Bethlehem. 
 

 
The Sanctuary will be darkened during the reading of the Gospel of John, 
as the light is brought forward to light the Christ Candle.  
 

We honor Rev. Bill Bryan and Erma Bryan for their many years of serving 
God as they bring in the light of Christ. 
 

From the Christ Candle we will light the candles of the pastors, the choir, the ushers, 
and the congregation. To avoid dripping wax, please hold the lit candle upright and 
bring the unlit candle to the flame.  

 
SEVENTH LESSON                         Rev. Eric Blachford                              John 1:1-18 

 

 

 

 

John unfolds the great mystery of the Incarnation 
 

 

Congregation stands as able for the Gospel Reading 

Congregation is seated  



CANDLELIGHT CAROL (CONGREGATION)        Rick Powell/Stille Nacht 
 

Peace, Peace with Silent Night, Holy Night 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 the    C  the   
 

 

         
 

 
 the    C  the   

 

 
 
THE BLESSING                                                                              Pastor Eric
                        

  

All stand for the Blessing and closing carol  



CAROL (CONGREGATION)              Antioch 
 

Joy to the World 



DISMISSAL 
 
Go forth in peace and joy. 
(All) Thanks be to God. Alleluia! 
 
 
POSTLUDE                        Henry Rye, organ 
 

It Came Upon a Midnight Clear – arr. Lucy Ann Warriner 
 

• • • • • 
 

Our thanks to those serving this evening 

Readers 
Rev. Doug Bowden, Retired Clergy 
Rev. Eric Blachford, Associate Pastor 
Ginny Chivas, Congregation Member 
Pastor Mark Himel, Welcoming Pastor 
Rev. Cindy Marino, Senior Pastor 
Dr. Randall Hicks, Choir Member 
Fe Williams, Staff Parish Relations 
 
Grace United Methodist Chancel Choir 
Dr. Peter Jarjisian, Director 
 
Instrumentalists 
Autumn Cha 
Henry Rye 
 
 
 

Ushers 
Margeret Hoekstra 
Missy Hoekstra 
David Jordan 
Ellie Laub 
Ron Laub 
Tom Tyo 
 
 
Audio/Visual Technicians 
Ted Bourlard - Sound 
Chris Weilemann - Livestream cameras 
Claire Leitzen - Visuals 
 

 

Outdoor Chimes 
Mark Froelich  
Debbie John 





Join us this Sunday 
December 26, 2021  10:30am 

One service only in the Sanctuary


