


Welcome 

Merry Christmas! Tonight, we join with choirs of angels in singing our Savior's 
birth. Jesus Christ, the Lord, who was foretold by the prophets, entered his world as 
a frail infant. Through song and scripture, we remember the story of his  
long-awaited advent, as we look ahead in faith to his return.  
Children are welcome in this service; there is no nursery this evening but a room is 
open down the hall to anyone who needs it.  
 
 
 

The Gift of  Gifts - Valley of  Vision 
 

O source of all good, 

What shall I render to you for  

the gift of gifts, 

your own dear Son? 

 

Herein is wonder of wonders: 

he came below to raise me above, 

was born like me that I might  

become like him. 

 

Herein is love; 

when I cannot rise to him  

he draws near on  

wings of grace, 

to raise me to himself. 

 

Herein is power; 

when Deity and humanity were  

infinitely apart, 

he united them in indissoluble unity, 

the uncreate and the created. 

 

Herein is wisdom; 

when I was undone,  

with no will to return to him, 

and no intellect to devise recovery, 

he came, God-incarnate, to save me  

to the uttermost, 

as man to die my death, 

to shed satisfying blood on my behalf, 

to work out a perfect righteousness for me! 

O God, take me in spirit to the  

watchful shepherds, 

and enlarge my mind! 

 

Let me hear good tidings of great joy, 

and hearing, believe, rejoice, praise, adore, 

my conscience bathed in an ocean of repose, 

my eyes uplifted to a reconciled Father! 

 

Place me with ox, donkey, camel, goat, 

to look with them upon my Redeemer’s face, 

and in him account myself  

delivered from sin! 

 

Let me with Simeon clasp the  

newborn child to my heart, 

embrace him with undying faith, 

exulting that he is mine and I am his! 

 

In him you have given me so much that 

heaven can give no more. 



Christmas Eve, 2021 

 

Prelude 
(All music by permission CCLI #2054302) 
*Please silence your cell phones at this time. 
 
 

Welcome              Tim Hayse 
 
 

O Come All Ye Faithful 
Words & Music: John F. Wade, 1743; translated by Frederick Oakeley, 1841.  

  
O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant! 

O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem!  
Come and behold him, born the King of angels; 

  
Refrain: 

O come, let us adore him, O come, let us adore him,  
O 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, all glory in the highest!”                                                                                    

Refrain 
  

Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy morning; 
Jesus, to thee be all glory given;  

Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing;                                                                                  
Refrain 

  
 
 

Scripture Reading: Isaiah 7:10-14                     Jason Peters 
10 Again the LORD spoke to Ahaz: 11 “Ask a sign of the LORD your God; let it be 
deep as Sheol or high as heaven.” 12 But Ahaz said, “I will not ask, and I will not 
put the LORD to the test.” 13 And he said, “Hear then, O house of David! Is it too 
little for you to weary men, that you weary my God also? 14 Therefore the Lord 
himself will give you a sign. Behold, the virgin shall conceive and bear a son, and 
shall call his name Immanuel.  
 
 
 
 
 
 



O Come, O Come, Emmanuel 
© Public Domain 

CCLI Song # 31982 -- CCLI License # 2054302 1 
 

O come, O come, Emmanuel 
And ransom captive Israel 

That mourns in lonely exile here 
Until the Son of God appear 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel 

 
O come, Thou Dayspring, Come and cheer 

Our spirits by Thine advent here 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night 

And death's dark shadows put to flight 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel 

 
O come, thou Wisdom from on high 

And order all things, far and nigh; 
To us the path of knowledge show 

And cause us in her ways to go. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel 

 
O come, Desire of nations, bind 

All peoples in one heart and mind. 
Bid envy, strife, and quarrels cease; 

Fill the whole world with heaven’s peace. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel 

 
Scripture Reading: Matthew 1:18-25                Chris Musgrove 
18 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. 19 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, 25 but knew her not until she had 
given birth to a son. And he called his name Jesus.  



Winter Snow                      Laurie Mills 
Words & Music: Audrey Assad, 2009. 
 

You could've come like a mighty storm,  
With all the strength of a hurricane.  
You could've come like a forest fire,  

With the power of heaven in Your flame.  
 

But You came like a winter snow, Quiet and soft and slow  
Falling from the sky in the night, To the earth below.  

 
You could've swept in like a tidal wave,  

Or in an ocean to ravish our hearts.  
You could've come through like a roaring flood,  

To wipe away the things we've scarred. 
 

But You came like a winter snow,  
You were quiet, You were soft and slow  

Falling from the sky in the night, To the earth below.  
 

Your voice wasn't in a bush burning, 
 No Your voice wasn't in a rushing wind,  

It was still it was small it was hidden.  
 

You came like a winter snow, Quiet and soft and slow  
Falling from the sky in the night, To the earth below. 

 
You came falling from the sky in the night, 

 To the earth below.  
 
 

Scripture Reading - Luke 2:1-5                   Mark Searby 
1In those days a decree went out from Caesar Augustus that all the world should 
be registered. 2 This was the first registration when Quirinius was governor of  
Syria. 3 And all went to be registered, each to his own town. 4 And Joseph also  
went up from Galilee, from the town of Nazareth, to Judea, to the city of  
David, which is called Bethlehem, because he was of the house and lineage of  
David, 5 to be registered with Mary, his betrothed, who was with child.  

 
 

O Little Town of Bethlehem 
Words: Phillips Brooks, 1867. Music: Lewis Redner, 1868.  

 
O little town of Bethlehem, How still we see thee lie! 

Above thy 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. 



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 men on earth. 

 
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. 
 

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!  

 
 

Scripture Reading - Luke 2:8-14            Tucker Woodward 
8 And in the same region there were shepherds out in the field, keeping watch over 
their flock by night. 9 And an angel of the Lord appeared to them, and the glory of 
the Lord shone around them, and they were filled with great fear. 10 And the angel 
said to them, “Fear not, for behold, I bring you good news of great joy that will be 
for all the people. 11 For unto you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, 
who is Christ the Lord. 12 And this will be a sign for you: you will find a  
baby wrapped in swaddling cloths 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, 
    and on earth peace among those with whom he is pleased!” 

 
 

Angels We Have Heard on High 
Words: Traditional French Carol, translated by James Chadwick, 1860. 
Music: Traditional French melody, arranged by Edward S. Barnes, 1937. 

 
Angels we have heard on high,                                                                                                
Sweetly singing o’er the plains                                                                                              
And the mountains in reply,                                                                                                  
Echoing their joyous strains.  

 
Refrain: 

Gloria in excelsis Deo.                                                                                                      
Gloria in excelsis Deo.  

 
Shepherds, why this jubilee? 

Why your joyous strains prolong?                                                                                             
What the gladsome tidings be                                                                                                 

Which inspire your heav’nly song?                                                                                            
Refrain  



Come to Bethlehem and see                                                                                                    
Him whose birth the angels sing;                                                                                             

Come, adore on bended knee                                                                                                   
Christ the Lord, the new-born King.                                                                                             

Refrain 
 

See within a manger laid 
Jesus, Lord of heaven and earth! 

Mary, Joseph, lend your aid, 
sing with us our Savior's birth.  

Refrain 
 

 

Scripture Reading - Luke 2:6-7         Leah Dailey 
6 And while they were there, the time came for her to give birth. 7 And she gave 
birth to her firstborn son and wrapped him in swaddling cloths and laid him in a 
manger, because there was no place for them in the inn.  

 
 

Infant Holy Infant Lowly 
Words & Music: Edith Margaret Gellibrand Reed. 

  
Infant holy, infant lowly, for his bed a cattle stall; 

 oxen lowing, little knowing; Christ the babe is Lord of all.  
Swift are winging angels singing, noels 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 the 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!  

 
Thus rejoicing, free from sorrow, praises voicing greet the morrow, 

Christ the babe was born for you!  
Christ the babe was born for you!  

 
 

Away In A Manger (Cradle Song) 
Words: John Thomas McFarland and Martin Luther. Music: William James Kirkpatrick.  

 
Away in a manger no crib for a 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  
 



The cattle are lowing the Baby awakes 
But little Lord Jesus no crying He makes 

I love Thee Lord Jesus look down from the sky 
And stay by my cradle 'til morning is nigh  

 

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  

 
 

Scripture Reading - John 1:1-5, 9-14        Alysa Traylor/Rachel Grey 
1In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was 
God. 2 He was in the beginning with God. 3 All things were made through him,  
and without him was not any thing made that was made. 4 In him was life, and the 
life was the light of men. 5 The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness has 
not overcome it.  
9 The true light, which gives light to everyone, was coming into the world.  
10 He was in the world, and the world was made through him, yet the world did  
not know him. 11 He came to his own, and his own people did not receive him.  
12 But to all who did receive him, who believed in his name, he gave the right to 
become children of God, 13 who were born, not of blood nor of the will of the 
flesh nor of the will of man, but of God.  
14 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.  

 
 

O Holy Night 
Words: Placide Cappeau, 1847. Translated by John S. Dwight. Music: Adolphe Adam, 1874. 

 

O Holy night, the stars are brightly shining; 
It is the night of our dear Savior's birth. 

Long lay the world, in sin and error pining, 
'Til He appeared and the soul felt its worth. 
A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices, 

For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn. 
 

Fall on your knees; 
O hear the angel voices. 

O night divine! 
O night when Christ was born; 

O night divine! 
O night, O night divine! 

 

Truly He taught us to love one another; 
His law is love, and His gospel is peace. 

Chains shall He break, for the slave is our brother, 
And in His name, all oppression shall cease. 

Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we; 
Let all within us praise His holy name. 



Christ is the Lord! 
O praise his name forever. 

His pow’r, And glory 
evermore proclaim! 

Noel, Noel, 
O night, O night divine! 

Noel, Noel, O night,  
O night divine! 

 
 

Homily - Isaiah 9:6-7           Tim Hayse 
6 For to us a child is born, to us a son is given; 
and the government shall be upon his shoulder, 
and his name shall be called Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, 
Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace. 
 
 

Passing the Light from The Christ Candle 
Please pass the light along as its shared with you. 

 
 

Hark the Herald Angels Sing 
Words: Charles Wesley, 1739. Music: Felix Mendelssohn, 1840;  

Arr. William H. Cummings, 1855. 
 

Hark! the herald angels sing, 
“Glory to the new born 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!” 
 

Refrain: 
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, 
Offspring of a virgin's womb. 

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail the incarnate Deity, 

Pleased as man with men to dwell, 
Jesus, our Immanuel. 

 



Refrain: 
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, 

Risen with healing in his wings. 
Mild, he lays his glory by, 

Born that men no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 

Refrain 
 
 

Silent Night 
Words: Joseph Mohr, 1818; translated by John F. Young, 1863. Music: Franz Gruber 1818. 

 
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, 

heavenly 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! 

 
 

Dismissal  
Please gather outside as we send paper lanterns into the sky, symbolizing Christ’s light in the  
darkness. 
 



 
  
 
 
 

Come Worship With Us 
 
  

CCC will be holding only one worship service at 10:45 a.m. on  
Sunday, December 26 and Sunday, January 2, 2022.  

 
We will go back to two worship services beginning  

January 9th, at 9 am and 10:45 am. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

HAVE YOU MOVED? 
If your mailing address and/or other contact information has recently 

changed, please contact info@christcommunitychurch.com.  
We will be sending out 2019 Annual Giving Statements in  
January and want to be sure our records are up to date.   

As a reminder,  IRS regulations require year end gifts to be  
received or postmarked by December 31st.  




