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GATHERING  MUSIC 

“Noel Nouvelet”  (Instrumental) 

“What Child is This”  ELW 296 

“Beautiful Savior”  ELW 838 
 

WELCOME by Pastor Frank Podolinski 

Opening Prayer: God of mercy, hear our prayer this Advent season for ourselves and 

for our families who live with painful thoughts and memories of loss. We ask for 

strength for today, courage for tomorrow and peace for the past. Death and new birth, 

despair and promise. We ask these things in the name of Christ who shares our life in 

joy and sorrow.  Amen. 

 

CALL TO WORSHIP 

Celebrant: Tonight, we gather here in this place of refuge, 

All:  for we are lost, we are lonely, we are afraid. 

Celebrant: Tonight, we gather daring to wonder if God has indeed come in Jesus,  

All: discerning the rejection we have known, intimate with our failed relationships, 

holding our heartache in hands of tenderness. 

Celebrant: Tonight, we gather with neighbors and strangers, a family made one by 

our brokenness, 

All: coming with our hearts full of hope, and our pockets filled with doubts. 

Celebrant: Tonight, we gather just as we are, 

All:  for God has promised to meet us here and to welcome us for who we are. 

 

LIGHTING OF THE ADVENT WREATH - A Liturgy of Remembering  

Celebrant: This first candle we light to remember those whom we have loved and lost. 

We pause to remember their name, their face, their voice, the memory that binds them 

to us in this season. (Pause while the first candle is lit) 

All: May God’s eternal love surround them. 
 

Celebrant: This second candle we light is to redeem the pain of loss; the loss of 

relationships, the loss of jobs, the loss of health. (Pause while the second candle is lit.) 

We pause to gather up the pain of the past and offer it to God, asking that from God’s 

hands we receive the gift of peace. 

All: Refresh, restore, renew us O God, and lead us into your future. 
 

Celebrant: This third candle we light is to remember ourselves this Christmas time. We 

pause and remember these past weeks and month: the disbelief, the anger, the down 

times, the poignancy of reminiscing, the hugs and handshakes of family and friends, all 

those who stood and stand with us. (Pause while the third candle is lit.) We give thanks 

for all the support we have known. 

All: Let us remember that dawn defeats darkness. 



 

Celebrant: This fourth candle is lit to remember our faith and the gift of hope which the 

Christmas story offers to us. (Pause while the fourth candle is lit.) We remember that 

God who shares our life promises us a place and time of no more pain and suffering. 

All: Let us remember the one who shows the way, who brings the truth and who 

bears the light. 

 

*HYMN “O COME, O COME, EMMANUEL” ELW 257 

 
 

PRAYER OF CONFESSION (said by all) 

Generous and gracious God, we look to you for compassion. Sin’s shadows and 

death’s darkness are around us. We know the pain of loss, the confusion of 

uncertainty, and the fear of the future. Overwhelmed by our burdens we easily 

forget that you never leave us alone and that your steadfast love for us never 

falters. By coming together we find assurance and comfort that we do not suffer 

this lon- gest night alone. Forgive us when we have neglected to reach out to those 

whose night is also long. Grant that we may be your healing presence in their lives 

by bringing them your compassion and comfort that will assure them that they do 

not grieve alone. 



 

ASSURANCE OF PARDON 

Like a hen who gathers her chicks, God embraces you in tender care. Like manna in the 

desert, God feeds you with surprising mercy. Like a loving parent, God runs to meet you 

again this day, forgiving your sins for the sake of + Christ, leading you from death into life. 

Amen 

 

HYMN “O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM” Vs. 1 & 3 

 



 

READINGS 
 

Isaiah 25:4-9 
 
4For you have been a refuge to the poor, a refuge to the needy in their distress, a shelter 

from the rainstorm and a shade from the heat. When the blast of the ruthless was like a 

winter rainstorm, 
5the noise of aliens like heat in a dry place, you subdued the heat with the shade of 

clouds; the song of the ruthless was stilled. 
6On this mountain the Lord of hosts will make for all peoples a feast of rich food, a 

feast of well-aged wines, of rich food filled with marrow, of well-aged wines strained 

clear. 
7And he will destroy on this mountain the shroud that is cast over all peoples, the sheet 

that is spread over all nations; he will swallow up death forever. 
8Then the Lord God will wipe away the tears from all faces, and the disgrace of his 

people he will take away from all the earth, for the Lord has spoken. 
9It will be said on that day, Lo, this is our God; we have waited for him, so that he 

might save us. This is the Lord for whom we have waited; let us be glad and rejoice in 

his salvation. 

 

Psalm 28: 1-3, 6-9 
 

All – To you, O Lord, I call, do not remain silent. Send your word, the way against 

death. To you, O Lord, I call. 
 
1To you, O LORD, I call; my rock, hear me. If you do not heed I shall become like 

those in the grave. 
2Héar the voice of my pleading as I call for help, as I lift up my hands in prayer to 

your holy place.    
3Do not drag me away with the wicked, with the evildoers, who speak words of peace to 

their neighbors, but with evil in their hearts.    
6Praise to you, Lord, you have heard my cry, my appeal.  
7You, Lord, are my strength and my redeemer; in you my heart trusts. I was helped; my 

heart rejoices, and I praise you with my sóng.    
8LORD, you are the strength of your people, a fortress where your anointed finds 

refuge.    
9Save your people, bless Israel your heritage. Be their shepherd them and carry them 

forever. 
 

ALL:  To you, O Lord, I call, do not remain silent. Send your word, the way 

against death. To you, O Lord, I call. 

 



 

John 1:1-5, 9-14, 16-17 
1In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. 
2He was in the beginning with God. 3All things came into being through him, and 

without him not one thing came into being. What has come into being 4in him was life, 

and the life was the light of all people.  
5The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it. 
9The true light, which enlightens everyone, was coming into the world. 10He was in the 

world, and the world came into being through him; yet the world did not know him. 
11He came to what was his own, and his own people did not accept him. 12But to all who 

received him, who believed in his name, he gave power to become children of God, 
13who were born, not of blood or of the will of the flesh or of the will of man, but of 

God. 14And the Word became flesh and lived among us, and we have seen his glory, the 

glory as of a father’s only son, full of grace and truth.  
16From his fullness we have all received, grace upon grace. 17The law indeed was given 

through Moses; grace and truth came through Jesus Christ. 
 

MEDITATION 
 

*HYMN “STILL, STILL, STILL”   
 

Still, still, still, 

One can hear the falling snow. 

For all is hushed, 

The world is sleeping, 

Holy Star its vigil keeping. 

Still, still, still, 

One can hear the falling snow. 
 

Sleep, sleep, sleep, 

'Tis the eve of our Saviour's birth. 

The night is peaceful all around you, 

Close your eyes, 

Let sleep surround you. 

Sleep, sleep, sleep, 

'Tis the eve of our Saviour's birth. 
 

Dream, dream, dream, 

Of the joyous day to come. 

While guardian angels without number, 

Watch you as you sweetly slumber. 

Dream, dream, dream, 

Of the joyous day to come. 



 

PRAYERS OF THE PEOPLE 

 

Celebrant: In the spirit of this season let us now confidently ask God for all the things 

we need; For ourselves as we participate in whatever way we can this Christmas. God 

hear our Prayer…. 

All: And in your mercy answer. 

 

Celebrant: For our families and friends that they may continue to help and support us. 

God, hear our prayer…. 

All: And in your mercy answer. 

 

Celebrant: For the person we have loved that has died. For all the losses that we know, 

that all may be redeemed by your Easter promise. God, hear our prayer. 

All: And in your mercy answer. 

 

Celebrant: For all our family and friends that they may know love and peace and 

happiness in you. God, hear our prayer. 

All: And in your mercy answer. 

 

Celebrant: For the peace proclaimed by the Christmas angels, to come throughout the 

whole world. God, hear our prayer. 

All: And in your mercy answer. 

 

Celebrant: God of great compassion and love, listen to the prayers of these your people. 

Grant to all, especially the bereaved and troubled ones this Christmas, the blessing we 

ask in the name of Christ  

 

SHARING OF PEACE 

 

MUSIC LO, HOW A ROSE E’ER BLOOMING  

 

 

REMEMBERING OUR LOVED ONES 

 

All are invited to light a candle from home. This is a candle of love - which cannot be 

extinguished by death – this light represents the person/persons we mourn. 

 

MUSIC OF REMEMBRANCE “SILENT NIGHT” ELW 281 



 
 

CLOSING PRAYER OF HOPE 

On this long dark night we await the coming of Christ. We long for the light of his 

presence, with us and in us. When our souls are deeply troubled, and our hearts break 

with the weight of sorrow, may our grief be seasoned with love, and our sorrow be 

buoyed by hope. In our times of God-forsakenness and estrangement, may we gaze on 

the Innocent One, made perfect through suffering, and see in him our vulnerable God,  

 



 

who saves in weakness and pain. May our suffering empty us of pride, and lead us to 

true joy, our only security, in Christ the infinite depths of God’s grace. Amen 

 

Prayer (all): Keep watch, dear Lord, with those who work, or watch, or weep this 

night, and give your angels charge over those who sleep. Tend the sick, Lord 

Christ; give rest to the weary, bless the dying, soothe the suffering, pity the 

afflicted, shield the joyous; and all for your love’s sake. Amen. 

 

*HYMN “LONGING FOR LIGHT, WE WAIT IN 

DARKNESS” 

ELW 715 

 



 

*BENEDICTION 

 

You are a story who has to be told by God who so believes in you He moved right into 

you and keeps writing hope on all your impossible walls, who keeps raising the sun 

over you because He’s intent on raising His dream for you, who keeps you, so you can 

keep on, and who will not let your story end till Glory has the last word. Period. 

 

All – Thanks be to God. 

 

*POSTLUDE “HE IS BORN” FRENCH CAROL 
 

This service is based on ones developed by the First Presbyterian Church of Ann Arbor, MI and 

Virginia Theological Seminary. “The Call to Worship” was written by Thom Shuman and 

posted on Lectionary Liturgies (http:// lectionaryliturgies,blogspot.ca). “The Confessional 

Prayer” was written by Quentin Chin, in Our Longest Night: A Service of Hope at Christmas 

Time, posted on the United Church of Christ website (http://www.ucc.org). The psalm text is 

from New Camaldoli Hermitage (Big Sur CA) and the final prayer is from The Book of 

Common Prayer used by the Episcopal Church. 

 

 

 

Into This Silent Night 
 

Into this silent night 

As we make our weary way 

We know not where; 

Just when the night becomes its darkest 

And we cannot see our path; 

Just then is when the angels rush in, 

Their hands full of stars. 

 

– Ann Weems 
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