


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.  
 
 
 
 

Oh Emmanuel 
By Malcolm Guite 

 
O come, O come, and be our God-with-us 

O long-sought With-ness for a world without, 
O secret seed, O hidden spring of light. 

Come to us Wisdom, come unspoken Name 
Come Root, and Key, and King, and holy Flame, 

O quickened little wick so tightly curled, 
Be folded with us into time and place, 

Unfold for us the mystery of grace 
And make a womb of all this wounded world. 

O heart of heaven beating in the earth, 
O tiny hope within our hopelessness 

Come to be born, to bear us to our birth, 
To touch a dying world with new-made hands 

And make these rags of time our swaddling bands.  
 
 

 



Christmas Eve, 2022 

 

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

Prelude       
                              

Gentle Mary Laid Her Child 
Words by: Joseph S. Cook, 1919. Arrangement: Loreena McKennitt, CCC. 

 
Gentle Mary laid her Child 

Lowly in a manger; 
There He lay, the undefiled, 

To the world a stranger: 
Such a Babe in such a place, 

Can He be the Savior? 
Ask the saved of all the race 
Who have found His favor.  

 
Angels sang about His birth; 

Wise men sought and found Him; 
Heaven's star shone brightly forth, 

Glory all around Him: 
Shepherds saw the wondrous sight, 

Heard the angels singing; 
All the plains were lit that night, 

All the hills were ringing.  
 

Gentle Mary laid her Child 
Lowly in a manger; 

He is still the undefiled, 
But no more a stranger: 

Son of God, of humble birth, 
Beautiful the story; 

Praise His name in all the earth, 
Hail the King of glory!  

 
Son of God, of humble birth, 

Beautiful the story; 
Praise His name in all the earth, 

Hail the King of glory!  
 
 
 
 
 



It Came Upon A Midnight Clear 
Arranged by: Edmund Hamilton Sears and Richard Storrs Willis.  

 

It came upon a midnight clear, that glorious song of old  
From angels bending near the earth, to touch their harps of gold  

"Peace on the earth, good will to men, from heaven's all gracious King;"  
The world in solemn stillness lay, to hear the angels sing  

 
Still through the cloven skies they come, with peaceful wings unfurled,  

and still their heavenly music floats o'er all the weary world;  
above its sad and lowly plains, they bend on hovering wing,  

and ever o'er its Babel sounds, the blessed angels sing.   
 

And ye, beneath life's crushing load, whose forms are bending low,  
who toil along the climbing way with painful steps and slow,  

look now! for glad and golden hours come swiftly on the wing.  
O rest beside the weary road, and hear the angels sing!   

 
For lo! the days are hastening on, by prophet seen of old,  

when with the ever-circling years shall come the time foretold  
when peace shall over all the earth its ancient splendors fling,  

and the whole world send back the song which now the angels sing.  
 
 

Welcome and Prayer                 Tim Hayse 
 
 

Scripture Reading: John 1:1-5, 9-13 
1 In 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.  

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



O Come, O Come, Emmanuel 
Words: Latin Hymn, translated by John M. Neale, 1851.  

Music: Plainsong, adapted by Thomas Helmore, 1854. 
  

 O come, O come, Emmanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel, 

That mourns in lonely exile here, 
Until the Son of God appear. 

 
Refrain: 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to Thee, O Israel! 

 
O come, thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan's tyranny; 

From depths of hell Thy people save, 
And give them vict'ry o'er the grave.  

Refrain 
 

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 

Refrain 
 

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. 

Refrain 
 

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. 
Refrain 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



God Rest Ye Merry Gentlemen 
Words & Music: English carol, 18th century, Arr. CCC, 2016. 

  
God rest you merry, gentlemen, 

Let nothing you dismay, 
Remember Christ our Savior 

Was born upon this day, 
To save us all from Satan's power 

When we were gone astray. 
 

Refrain: 
O tidings of comfort and joy, 

Comfort and joy; 
O tidings of comfort and joy. 

 
From God our heavenly Father 

A blessed angel came, 
And unto certain shepherds 
Brought tidings of the same, 

How that in Bethlehem was born 
The Son of God by name.    

Refrain    
                                                                                                          

“Fear not” then said the angel, 
“Let nothing you affright;  
This day is born a Savior 
Of a pure virgin bright 

To free all those who trust in him 
From Satan’s pow’r and might 

Refrain 
 

The shepherds at those tidings  
Rejoiced much in mind, 

And left their flocks a-feeding 
In tempest, storm, and wind, 

And went to Bethlehem straightway, 
The blessed babe to find. 

Refrain 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Scripture Reading - Luke 2:1-7                    
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.  
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.  

 
 
 

 What Child Is This  
Words: William C. Dix, 1871. Music: Traditional English melody, 16th century.  

 

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 laud, 
The babe, the Son of Mary! 

 

Why lies he in such mean estate,  
Where ox and ass are feeding? 

Good Christian, fear: for sinners here;  
The silent Word is pleading. 

 

Nails, spear shall pierce Him through  
The cross be borne for me, for you  
Hail, hail the Word made flesh  

The Babe, the Son of Mary  
 

So bring him incense, gold, and myrrh,  
Come, peasant, king to own him. 

The King of Kings salvation brings;  
Let loving hearts enthrone him. 

 

Raise, raise a song on high  
The virgin sings her lullaby  
Joy, joy for Christ is born  

The Babe, the Son of Mary  
 
 
 



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 side until 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 - Luke 2:8-18             
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!” 

15 When the angels went away from them into heaven, the shepherds said to one 
another, “Let us go over to Bethlehem and see this thing that has happened, which 
the Lord has made known to us.” 16 And they went with haste and found Mary and 
Joseph, and the baby lying in a manger. 17 And when they saw it, they made known 
the saying that had been told them concerning this child. 18 And all who heard it 
wondered at what the shepherds told them.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



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 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



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 
 

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 
 
 

 



 Scripture Reading - Matthew 2:1-11         
1 Now after Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea in the days of Herod the king, 
behold, wise men from the east came to Jerusalem, 2 saying, “Where is he who has 
been born king of the Jews? For we saw his star when it rose and have come 
to worship him.” 3 When Herod the king heard this, he was troubled, and all  
Jerusalem with him; 4 and assembling all the chief priests and scribes of the people, 
he inquired of them where the Christ was to be born. 5 They told him,  
“In Bethlehem of Judea, for so it is written by the prophet:  
 

6 “‘And you, O Bethlehem, in the land of Judah, 
    are by no means least among the rulers of Judah; 

for from you shall come a ruler 
    who will shepherd my people Israel.’”  

 
7 Then Herod summoned the wise men secretly and ascertained from them what 
time the star had appeared. 8 And he sent them to Bethlehem, saying, “Go and 
search diligently for the child, and when you have found him, bring me word, that 
I too may come and worship him.” 9 After listening to the king, they went on their 
way. And behold, the star that they had seen when it rose went before them until it 
came to rest over the place where the child was. 10 When they saw the star, they 
rejoiced exceedingly with great joy. 11 And going into the house, they saw the child 
with Mary his mother, and they fell down and worshiped him. Then, opening their 
treasures, they offered him gifts, gold and frankincense and myrrh.  
 

 
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!  

 



In The Bleak Midwinter 
Words & Music: Christina Georgina Rossetti and Gustav Theodore Holst. 

 
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, heav'n cannot hold him, nor earth sustain; 
heav'n 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 throng'd 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 can I give him? Give my heart.  



Homily - Colossians 1:12-13          Tim Hayse 
12 giving thanks to the Father, who has qualified you to share in the inheritance  
of the saints in light. 13 He has delivered us from the domain of darkness and  
transferred us to the kingdom of his beloved Son,  
 

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

 
 

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! 

 



Scripture Reading: John 1:14-16 
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. 15 (John bore  
witness about him, and cried out, “This was he of whom I said, ‘He who comes 
after me ranks before me, because he was before me.’”) 16 For from his fullness we 
have all received, grace upon grace.  
 
 

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. 
 
 
 
 

Thank you for joining us this evening!  
If you would like to give toward the ministry of Christ Community Church,  

baskets are available in the back of the sanctuary,  
and there are easy ways to give online at cccgainesville.com/give.  

Merry Christmas!  
 



Join us for worship! 
Dec 25 ~ Christmas Day (One service at 11am) 
Jan 1 ~ New Years Day (One service at 11am) 




